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THE | | 
TRANSLATOR'S' 


PREFACE. 


OW that all Europe is in Ex- 
pectation to ſee what will be 
the Iſſue of the Duke of Anjous thru- 
ſting himſelf into the Spaniſh Throne, 
we thought. we cou'd not oblige . 
the World more, than by publiſhing 
what Means and what wicked: In- 
ſtruments were made uſe of to im- 
poſe a French Prince on the King- 
doms ſubject to the Crown of. 
Spain. 


A 4 Eve- 


Iꝓ)hbe Tranſlator's Preface. 
Every body believ'd that the Duke 
of Harcourt, the French King's Em- 
baſſador, had gain'd over Cardinal 
Portocarrero, firſt Miniſter of State, 
to the late Catholick King charles II, 
to his Mafter Lewis XI V's Intereſt, 
by the uſual Methods of the French 
Court, to debauch the faithful Ser- 
vants of Kings and Princes ſram their 
Allegiance to their Sovereign and 
their People, by Flattery, Deceit, 
Bribery, Promiſes and Threats, Some- MF 
times to tawn on them like a Spa- 
niel, and baſely to cringe and diſſem- 
ble as the Envoys of France have late- 
ly done to the 8%, Cantons. At other 
times, to Hector and Bully them as 
they not long ſince did the Republic 
of Genoa, And having by his Clan- 
deſtine Practices ſow d Diviſtons in 
the Spaniſh Councils, to perſwade 
Portocarrero to put himſelfat the Head 
of a Faction in favour of the Houle of 
Jourbon. W 


Tis 


but to comply with the Madneſs of 


whole Recommendation he was pro- 


Step which caus'd as much Wonder 


The Tranflator's Preface. 
Lis too notorious that the Vulgar 
pay a blind Obedience to the Prieſt- 
hood, and the Duke of Harcourt was 
nat at all out in his Politicks to begin 
with the Church, and having ſecurd 
the Archbiſhop of Tuleas, Primate of 
all Spain, to his fide, the Inferiour 
Clergy came all over of Courſe, and 
the Populace follow wherever they - 
lead them. The Grandees of the 
Kingdom had nothing todo after this, 


the times, and make the beſt Terms 
they cou'd for themſelves, . 

The gaining of the Cardinal Pri- 
mate from the latercſts of the Houſe - 
of Auſtria, under whole Government 
he was born, bred and advanced, by 


moted tothe Roman Purple, and to 
whoſe Service he was engag'd to be 
true, by many ſolemn Oaths, was a 


in the reſt of Chrijteadom as Reſent- 
ment. The Nuivns did not admire . 
to find a Monk falſe, and a Prieſt a a 

A * Tray. 


The Tranſlator's Preface. 
Traytor, the Hiſtories of late times 
have afforded ſuch frequent Inſtances 
of both, that they might very eaſily 
believe a Fryer wou'd be a Rogue, 
when a fair Temptation offer d. They 
conſider'd that a French Embaſſador 
might reprefent to. a Bigotted Cardi- 
nal, the Danger of his Religion, if the 7 
Spanith Crown ſhou'd be worn by a 7 
Prince in the Confederacy againſt |? 
France, moſt of thoſe Potentates be- 
ing downright Hereticks : And theſe 
Reflextons, with the Promiſes and 
Offers, that a French Miniſter will 
make on ſuch Occafions, muſt be too 
ſtrong for a weak Oath or Engage- 
ment, for Duty or Gratitude to re- 
reſiſt. Vet when they remember'd 
how old the Animofity was between 
the French and the Spaniards; that 
for almoſt Two Hundred Tears, the 
Two Crowns have been in perpetua!l 
War, and that their Subjects are na- 


turally Eremies to one another, they 
were at a loſs to think what Charms 
the Duke of Harcourt work'd with 

| = 


The Tranſlator's Preface. 
to overcome this Hereditary Hatred, 
and reconcile a Spaxtard to a French 
Tyranny. Not that the Subjects of 
Spain are more free than the Slaves 
of France, but even in Slavery there's 
Choice of Maſters, and French and 
* Spaniards alike wou'd be rid by no 
Tyrant but one of their own Blood. 
The following Hiſtory will give great 
Light into this dark Myſtery, and the 
2 Reader will there ſee that of all the 
Miniſters which the Great Monarch 
has in his Nurſery of Embaſſadors, 
he cou'd not have pitch'd upon one 
more fit for his purpoſe than the 
Duke of Harcourt, who beſides his 
other rare Qualities, was ſo extraor» 
2 dinarily modeſt, and (elf-abaſing, that 
there was. nothing ſo ſcandalous, no 
Office ſo baſe, which he wou'd not 
3 utidertake for the Advancement of 
his Maſters Grand Project of the 
 » Succefſion.. And the. French King,. 
, = who has liv'd long enough, and been 
„ at Expence enough to know the Hu- 
= | mours 
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The Tranflators Preface. 
mours and Paſſions of all the Mini- 
ſters in the Courts of Europe, and on 
what fide he muſt attack them, iche 
wou'd ſeduce em from their Fidelity 
to their Sovereigns; no doubt, gave 
the Duke of Harcourt ſome hints, that 
heſhowd firſt endeavour to inſinuate 
himſelf into che 'Cardinal's. Confi- 
dence, char he ſhou's by all means 
make " himſelf neceſſary to him in 
his Pleaſures, and being young, his 
Preſence and Figure wou'd give him 
Opportunity to "furniſh himſelf with 
the fineſt Beauties in the Court of 
Spain, which he ſhov'd preſent to 
the Cardinal; ſor to be ſute he knew 
very well, that as proud and cove- 
tous as che Archbiſhop was, he 
lov'd a Wench as well as Maney or 
Power, 

With theſe Inſtructions, . 
we may foppoſe depirted ſrom Paris, 
to Madrid, and carry'd with him 
Bills of Exchange ſufficient to debauch 
a Nunnery; but how he proceeded W 


The Tranflator's Preface. 
in his Embaſſy, how he fell into the 
Cardinal's intimate Acquaiatance, 
and behav'd himſelf in his Poſt ot. 
Procu rer, how he provided him with 
Beauties, diſencumber'd him of his 
Baſtards, diſpos'd of his caſt Mi- 
ſtreſſes, and engag'd the Cardinal by 
it ſo deeply on his fide, that he pre- 
vail'd with him to ſacrifice all that a 
Man of Honour holds dear, his own 
Liberty, and that of his. Coun- 

try, to his Friendſhip, we ſhall not 
repeat here, but refer the Reader 
to the Author of this Work, which 
was written by a Frenchman, and is 
now rend:r'd into Engliſh for the Sa- 
tisfation and Diverſion of all true 
Earle. . = 
Wie are apprehenſive that ſome 
over nice People will be apt to think 
we have taken too much Liberty 
= with the Character of a Perſon of 
= ſuch Reverence,. as the Archbiſhop 
= of Toledo, and may condemn the 
Tranſlator as guilty of all thz Aurhor's 
5 Scan- 


38] The Tranſlator's Preface. 


Scandal, by making it publick to the 
Engliſh Reader. 

The Author's own Preface is a Ju- 
ſtification of his Deſign, and we be- 
lieve be has ſufficiently excus'd him- 
ſelf in the matter; for if there is li- 
ving upon the Face of the Earth, a 
Prieft, let him be never ſo highly 
dignify'd, who for his private Inte- 
reſt, and the ſatisfying his Luſt of 
Power or Money, ſhall betray the 


common Cauſe of Chriſtendom to the 


Tyranny of the French King, there is 
not in humane Speech a Name foul 
enough to mark him with. To ſpare 


ſuch a Perſon out of Complaiſance 


to his Function, is a Piece of Civili- 
ty that is againſt Reaſon and Ju- 
ſtice, and Mercy. in that Cale is 
Cruelty. 

We wou'd by no means be thought 
to encourage the ridiculous Mirth of 
ſome People, who are never witty, 
but at the Expence of the Clergy, 
whoſe Jeſts turn all on the Prieſthood, 

and 


The Tranſlater's Preface. 


and who treat the Divine Laws, and 
the Diſpenſors of them with equal 
Freedom and Contempt. Tis cer: 
tainly a poor Pretence to wit, to 
imitate the common Place Satyr of 
Farce- makers, and infamous Buffoons, 
whoſe Quarrel with the Clergy is in 
Defence of Vice and Atheiſm, and to 
Juſtifie their own Immoralities they 
wou'd reprefent the beſt of: Men to 
be as wicked as themſelves. 

This is an Error on the one Hand, 
and on the other, t hoſe are guilty of 
Folly and Injuſtice, that wou'd ſpare 
a Traytor to his Country and Relt- 
gion, a Betrayer of the Cauſe he is 
engag'd in by hisLewdnefs andImpie- 
ty for the ſake of his Cloth, as the 
faſhionable Clergy affect to call their 
Caſſocks. Bad Prieſts, are of all 
Men the moſt dangerous in a State, 
becauſe the People generally govera 
them elves by their Example. 


The Tranſlator's Preface. 
| | 1lhaveknowaa ſober learned, Reli 
gious Miniſter, reform a drunken, ga- 
ming, whoring Pariſh, by the exem- 
plary Virtues which he practic d a- 


mong them by the ſweetneſs, of his 
Behaviour, and the ſtrictneſs of his 


Life. . 
And on the contrary, many a drun- 


ken, factioue, litigious, gaming Hy 
his Flock, 


for has been the ruin © 
and common Experience ſhews us, 
that thoſe who value the weltare of 
their ownSouls, and their Neighbours, 


ought to deal with ſucha one as a pu- 


blick Nuſance, and hippy wou'd it 
be for chriſtendom, if by Impunity 
they were not become Satyr Proof, 
and being exempted from lecular Pu- 
niſhment they did not defie Refle- 
X1On, | | 
We wou'd not as the Author of 
the Short Yiew inſinuates, be thought 
to aim at our own Clergy, by our 
alling on the Mufti or the Pope. 
e ſuppoſe we may with falery 
ſpeak 


', © SR 
gee 


1 5 8 
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I fpeak freely of 4 Cardinal and Biſhop 
of Teas, without giving Offence tt 
the Heads of our Orthodo Chureh, 
and if any obe is vnfeaſguabth offen 


ded, he muſt reconcile the Work to 
his Spleen without our Aſſiſtance. 
As ſor che truck of 1s Hiltory, 
we have odonteated-ourfelves with the 
Author's Memoirs, without enqui— 
ring farther into the Matter --And we 
are not accountable for them, whether 
they are aurhentick, or otherwiſe, all 
that we fhall_ (xy, is, that tis very 
much in Veriſimility, that a Monk 
who can be guilty of ſo damnable a 
piece of Treaſon, as to fell many 
Millions of his. Fellow Subjects for 
Slaves, wou'd make no rmanaer of 
F Scruple to keep a Whore or two, and 

cut the Throats of their Offspring, 
The Stile of this Hiſtory is ſuited 
to the Subject, the French Author 
conſider'd he was writing of a Spa- 
niard, and endeavour'd in his Lan- 
guage and Similes, which are "_ 
o.. 


Ibe Tranſlator's Preface. 
often lofty and irregular to imitate 
the Spaniſh Fuſtian, and Hyper- 
holes. The Tranſlator knowing the 
agliſn are not ſo fond of unnatural 
Flights as their Neighbours, has re- 
duc d the Stile and the Met aphors nea- 
ter to the Standard of Nature and 


Reaſon than he found them. 


" 
— 


« 


* 


HE Work I am about to 
Publiſh, will have diffe- 

rent Cenſures paſt on it. 
doubt not, but ſome Perſons will 
condemn my Undertaking, and accuſe 
me for daring to attack an Arch- 
to publiſh the amorous In- 
of a Man of ſo eminent a 


The Author's Preſace. 
C harallor, who has di ſtinguiſſ d 
himſelf by. his Ability and Induſtry 
and whom Poſterity can never enough 
aamire for tits Poliricks, 
-— However, when theſe ſevere 
Judges conſider a little with them- 
ſelves, and reflect that we cannot 
ſay any thing foo ball, of a Man wbo 
ſo ill employs the .T allent God has 
put into his Hands, I believe they 
will not ſo much , dil -pprove of my 
Ente 7 and if hey dm f pu- | 
blickly commend my 1254 they will 
at lu be Yah that 1 have ame 
* 


. dow't deny but that Cardinal 
| UPortocarrero deſerves equally 10 be 
- admir'd, and eſteem d as well for 
| "the Pave tration of his Judgment, 
448. for his Fubtiliy in Poetical Af 
1 r _ Tot theſe good: Qualines 77 
0 


The Author's Preface. | 
ſo confounded: with bis. Vices,. ſo 
tarmſh'd by the Wackedne(s of his 
| Corrupt Nature, that we ought 
to have very little Reſpect for 
them. | — 
What can be more à crying Sin, 
than to forge a Will, not only to ex- 
clude from the Crown of. Spain, the 
Prince whom God and Nature or- | 
dain'd to wear it, but alſo impudent= ©}; 
ly to deſpiſe the greateſt. part of the 
Potentates of Europe. 
I confeſs tis againſt the Chriſtian 
Law, and the Maxim of Piety, 
to divulge the faults of our Newgb- 
bour, and to ſet the Sins which he 
committed in Secret, to the view of 


the whole World. But we live oF 
an Age, when lis impoſſible to hie 7 
another g. Vices and Crimes withaut 


* 


The Author's Preface. 
running the risk of being accus'd to 
palliate or approve them. 

Beſides, my Deſwn is not to 
defame Portocarrero. 


Neque enim alterius Expro- 
bratio, ſeu accuſatio, fed 
proprium delictum infa- 
mat. 


1 only endeavour to prove the 
truth of a common Obſervation. 
That the Perſon who is. not a- 
ſhan'd, knowmely, and deliberately 
to commit one Sin, opens a Door to 
let in all others. 

Be it as it will, I have ven- 

turd to expoſe this Hiſtory to the 
public. I ut likes my Per for- 
mance, ſuch Approbation may encou- 
rage me to go on with the ſecond part. 


f 


The Author's Preface. 


If I have the Misfortune to be mi- 
ſtaken, 1 ſhall not break my Heart 
about it, but ſatisfie my ſelf with 
this Conſideration, that my Zeal for 
the good of Mankind hinder d me 
from concealing ſuch Crimes, and put 
me on expoſing them to the Judg- 
ment of all Men of Worth and Ho- 


nour. 
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Ang ni Fi 

HE »Eing of Gele e 
having put a ſtop to the 
French King's Conqueſts, and 
reduc'd that Proud. Monarch 


to a decelf ity of demanding a Peace 5 


_— had been ſo much deſir d. 
began to recover themſelves after 
— atigues of a Long and Cruel War, 
that had drain'd the People of their 
Blood and Treaſure. There was no Na+ 
tion ſuffer d more by ie than Spin.” Her 
Ancient Valour and Fame were no 
more. They were * like a Dream, 


1291470 a N 


2 The Hiſtory of 
:and her Crown which was once ſo 
Powerful was now in ſuch a tottering 


State that it cou'd ſcarce ſupport its 


ſelf. But when the Treaty of Ryſwick 

was concluded, and the Towns and Ter- 
ritories which Lews the XIV. had ra- 
viſh'd from Her were reſtor' d, She con- 
ceiv'd Hopes that her Empire wou'd be 
re-eſtabliſh'd. She rejoyc d to ſee her 
ſeveral Languiſhing Kingdoms lift up 
their drooping Heads. Yet her Joy 
was mix'd with Fear, the ill State of the 
K ings Health took away much of the 
pleaſure of the Peace, His Indiſpoſition 
threatning her with a new Revolution. 
Her ſelf and her Neighbours were un- 


eaſy on that account, and in pain to 


know what a turn 'twou'd give to At- 
fairs if ſuch a Misfortune ſhould happen. 
The Spaniſh Clergy who are not ſo en- 


tirely taken up with Spiritual Matters, 


but they find leifure to meddle with 
Temporal, buſy'd themſelves more than 
ordinarily in this which indeed was of 
the laſt conſequence, there being no 
Succeſſor declar'd had his Catholic Ma- 
jeſty dy d at that Juncture. The ſumm 


Of their Prieſts Religion is to ſeduce the 


moſt reſolute, and lead em to Atheiſm 


and Impiety, and inſtead of directing 
_ others 


* 8 
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Cardinal Portocahfrero- 3 
others in the way to Heaven, it teaches 


them to ſtudy how to grow t in 
this World, to advance themſelves to 
Honours and Offices, and render them- 
ſelves capable of the Government of 

The Famous Cardinal Portocarrero 
Archbiſhop of Toledo, firft Perſon in the 
Kingdom next the King, had a long 
white been hatching a Poyſonous Viper 
in his Boſom, and art laſt brought it to 
Light, *Tis furprizing to think how he 
was able for ſo many Years to hide his 
Ambition, and Avarice, which France 
had promis'd to furfeit with Riches and 
Power if he wou'd eſpouſe her Intereſt, 
and how he cou'd meditate ſo impor- 
tant an Affair as the Succeſſion to the 
Crown, and betraying his Country 
without giving jealouſiz to ſo many wa- 
ry Spaniards as were concern d to op- 
poſe him. Tho' Covetouſneſs and Pride 
are the peculiar Vices of Old Age, yet 
the Cardinal had ſtill an Inclination to 
the Sins of his Youth. He confider'd 
that Buſineſs is a Courſe Diet of it ſelf, 
that it might be convenient for a Man 
of his Years to reliſh it with an Amour: 
And by the ſingular dexterity of the Ro- 
miſh Priefthood, reconcil'd his Love with 
2 1 _ 


4 _ The Hiſtary, of. 


his: Politicks making the one ſubſervient 
to the other. 5 

It fell out by . a lucky, accident, that 
by Cohen ander of 

onde 7 0 ain, wh 
all His elm time S > of 55 
in Intrigues of Hong — was bg 
Maſter of thoſe- Myſteries. Montagne 
was tranſported wich the good Fortune 
of his Acquaintance, hoping to improve 
his Quality and Intereſt to. his. 31-044 
tage. He Often invited him to his Houſe, 
and treated him ſo nobly and fo chear- 
fully that he got what he meant by it 
the Favour and Confidence of the Car- 
dinal. Beſides. his Fine Gardens and 
Flow'ry Walks, and an Entertainment 
ok the moſt delicious Fruits which that 
Rich Country con'd afford. He Pre- 
ſented to him the Lovely Montpelliere, 
whom he had Marry'd in France. She | 
was Young and Charming, her Husband 
Ugly and Old, her C mplexion was as 
Fair and Clear as a, Bright Morning. 
Her Eyes more. Brillant than Eaſtern 
Diamonds: The Roſes and Lilies dwelt 
on her Cheeks. Her Breaſts ſwellin 
like two little Hills of Snow, threaten d 
-thoſe that ventur d on them with Ruin 
and Death. She Was al dat Fanc) 
Can 


2 


Card nal Hortocarſero. 5 


can Paint or Love 'Defire. Her Birth 
was as Ihhuſttidus as Hel Beauty, and 
her Wit 4iſtinpuiſh'd her. fo net in the 
French Court, that She every day in- 
creas'd the Number of Her Adoretrs. But 
| Mentiggio \ was the hap * Man who bore 
away the Lovely Pe from a World 
of Ri The F ing of Spain ſent him 
to Pali to negotiate ſome” Affaifs for 
him at the Court of France ; where he 
ſaw this celebrated Lady, and at the 
firſt glance catch d the Diſeaſe | with 
which She infected all that approach d 
her. He cond not preſently imagine 
that 'twas poſſible for a Man of his Age 
to be in Love, till the Fires that ſp a1 
led in his Eyes diſcover'd, that at Three 
ſcore he was ſick of che Diſtemper which 
had troubled him at ed and he 
cou'd'thititk of nothing hor df warmit 
his frozen debilitated Limbs in the Arn 
of the Adorable Mintpelliere.” He loſt 
no time, but diſcoverd his Paſſion the 
very day that he ſaw her firſt; _ tho 
the Lady cou'd not wither ret 
think of throwing aa her'Y Jute 1a 
Beauty on a Man of his Age. Fer cos 
ſidering his Quality and immenſe Riches 
ſhe ſuffer d her Pride to prevail over her 
Pleaſure, and accepted of him for her 
B 3 Huſ- 
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f 
s 
# 


Husband. Twas this Charming French 


Woman that wounded the Cardinal to | 
the Heart. He felt a Thouſand Emo- {| 
tions at the ſight of her, and not being able 
to ſupport the Violence of his Deſires, 
without getting time to breath, recover d 
himſelf of the Confuſion ſhe put him in, 
he took his leave of her and went Home. 
He endeavoured afterwards by his 
Aſſiduity and Services to gain upon her 
Affections; and notwithſtanding he Was 
old enough to think of ſomething elle, 
and that his Epiſcopal Function render d 
his deſign the more Criminal: Yet con- 
ſulting his Glaſs he flatter'd himſelf that 
there was ſomething meritorious in his 
Perſon, and the Image of the Fair Mont- 
pelliere, which was ſtill preſent to his 
mind, and haunted him in his Cloſer 
and in his Chappel, wou'd never let him 
be at reſt. All his Reaſons againſt his 
Paſſion were of no Force: For as often 
2s he thought of her the Hopes of Fru- 
ition triumph'd over his Fear and his 
Victue, and he reſolv'd to make it his 
whole Buſineſs to ſhorten his expecta- 
tion, and by poſſeſſing, eaſe him of the 
Pains he was in to s her. 
Her carriage was ſo civil and obliging 
that he was vain enough to een 
n al 


Cardinal Portocarrero. 7 


ſmall favours he had receiv'd from her- 
were incouragement to demand greater, 
and if he cou'd manage his Intrigue 
with as much cunning as was requiſite: 
in ſo nice a matter he might. hope. to be 
happy. Yet there were ſo many diffi- 
culties to be overcome that he was fre- 
quently at a lofs, how to proceed and 
made his Secretary Don Fernando his Con 
fident in his Amour, intending to em- 
ploy him in it; either to fave Money 
by ſaving his Perſonal Vitits : For Lo- 
vers at his Years have ſometime ſo much 
caution, or to prevent the ſhame of. 2 
denyal if ſhe ſhou'd not prove as kind as 
he expeted. He communicated to his. 
Truſty Secretary how much he was. 
ſmitten with the Young Counteſs, and 
commanded him to counterfeit the Lo- 
ver and addreſs himſelf to Livia, Mont 
pelliers Woman, to ſift out of her, her 
Miſtreſs's Diſpoſition towards him. He 
bad him aſſure Livia that his utmoſt Am 
bition was to merit her good graces, and? 
to inſinuate that he wou'd marry her, by 
which means he might have the frees. 
acceſs to the Counteſs, and when he 
had gone ſo far, and was well receiv'd 
by Madam Montpelliere for his good will 
to her Maid, that then he fhou'd tell 

B = her 
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her Lady in ambiguous terms of his 
Maſters Paſſion for her. The Cardinal 
undertook to introduce him to the Conde 
Montagno, and give him an opportunity 
to 2 — an acquaintance with him, that 
he might the more eaſily and ſafely exe- 
cute his Commiſſion, and in the mean 
while he wou'd himſelf wait to ſee what 

Time and Fortune wou'd do tor him. 
After he had diſpos'd of his Affair in 
this manner, he continu'd his attendance 
at Court. Where the next day in the 
Afternoon he met the Count: They re- 
e complemented each other on 
the laſt Viſit; and Portocarrero told Mon- 
tagno that his Secretary Fernando had 
Ogled his Ladys Woman ſo much, he 
was become deſperately in Love. That 
he did not doubt if the Count wou'd be 
ſo kind as to incourage it, his Suit wou'd 
be ſucceſsful, and a word from Montagno 
wou'd do the Buſineſs. The Count was 
Taviſh'd with the Cardinals Propoſition. 
He ſaid he was Proud of an occaſion to 
ſnew his Affection and Reſpe& for his 
Eminence, and deſfird him to take a 
turn-or two in his Garden, Which was 
all that Portocarrero wanted of him, they 
preſently took Coach and went to Mon- 
tagnos Gardens, where they * the 
Coun- 


Cirdibal tirotwriero. © 
Coũnteß entertaimng lier -ſelf with the 
2 Solitude 6f" 4 Summers Evend 

The Weſtern Breezes perfum d her 
Wals wich the ſweet Odours of Orange, 
Cierot. and Jeſſemifte Bowers -chrough 
which the e tg darted bis gen. 
tle R e ſeated hirnfelf 
by her Fe 50 choſe Fribrant Arbors, 
and! Fernando Who attéflded bins, in the 
midlt of their Converfition touch” d his 
Lite; iu ben IE i Gen which 
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rob Thee of thy Honour, and bring an 
Eternal diſgrace on thy Name. | 
Little did the — imagine t that he 
was acceſſary a his own Shame, and | 
his Wives guilty Joys. What ſhall one 
fay ? 1 have it, and AMon- 
taguo was not the firſt Fool that has lay n 
ſuch Obligations on, bis Rival. The 
Cardinals ay — fit — Dail. he — 
tended his Melancholy was th 
of a dangerous Diſtemper that = nd 
him, and excuſing himſelf for leaving 
the Count ſo ſoon he return d home. 
Where he reffected on his Preſent Con- 
dition, complaining that ſince he had 
frſt ſeen the Counteſs, Peace had been 
2 er to him, and that ſeeing her 
again, which he beliey'd wou'd give him 
ſome eaſe, rather increasd l d 
„„ d, why 
5 „ y 
doſt thou troub 1 Fortune, be : be exp didit 
thou preſent me with the means to en- 
joy the Woman I love, and in a moment 
raviſh it from me. Why am I more en- 
flam'd, if thou wilt never relieve me. 
rovoke thee 
to torture me beyond my ſtrength a Go 
on, I know this deceit, thou - 
lighteſt to — me, and by che 


Num- 


Cardinal. Hortocurrero. 11 
Numberof thy Victories wou'dft reduce 
me to 2 Condition the moſt deplorable 
of Mankind. Thy Artifices are in vain 
and ſhall never diſturb my Soul. Ah- 
_ unhappy —— Here he broke off his A- 
morous Soliloquy, and the diſorders of 
his Mind growing greater ; he threw- 
himſelf on his Bed, to try whether ſleep: 
a Friend to other Cares, was a relief to 
Love the moſt troubleſome of all. Let. 
us leave him to his Dreams and Viſions, 

and ſeek out Fernando in Montagno's Gar- 
dens; where with his Voice and his- 
Lute, he is carrying on. his attacks on. 
the Countelss Heart and her Womans. 
TheCount when his Company was gone: 
went back to Court, and the Counteſs: 
bad Fernando follow her with his Muſick. 

to a place where Eccho won'd add a 
double Pleaſure to his Harmony. She 
led him to the ſide of a little River, 
which ran through the Garden, and 
ſeating her ſelf on the Bank, ſhe- com- 
manded Fernando to ſit: Who reſting him 
ſelf againſt a ſpreading Palm that. hung: 
over the Stream, tun d his Voice to his 
Inſtrument, and entertain d the Lovely. 
Counteſs with 2 Song the ſofteſt he 
cou d think of, to inſpire the Loy 
Wie 10! tender 
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cenden Satie of which * was of 
her ſelf too ſuſceptible. . - . 

TIEN SONG. I. 

Sce Sylvia, ſee a Captive Swain 
By Love and you. undone, 
A Hold as Icarus, and Vain 
2 et one hoes. ure 2 
II. d Hahne 
Tze Burning Heat he feels and fv 
With Waxen Wings to fly, 
And higher as he mounts deſpairs, 
To reach the diftant Skee. . 
a ATE: onadw 
175 th Trembling like'a guilty Slave || } 
H.ͤie waits your laſt decree; © 
Aid from you will kill or ſave, 
Will bind or let him free. 
. | 1 
7hen bear him and with Love comply 
| i Ere Pity comes tao late 
Ab! do not to bis ruin try i IH 
The Rigor of your hate. ' 

. He had ſcarce ended his Song, but 
the Counteſs looking about and ſighing 
ſaid, do you know Fernando the Author 

of theſe Verſes: Yes Madam reply d 
the Spaniard too well, they were the 
laſt words of the Illuftricnis Prince Da- 
rantert, Who dy'd ſome Months fince. The 
Counteſs chang'd Colour, and having 
| I'Cc- 
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recover d het: ſelf out of her ſurpriſd, ſhe 
turm d de him ſäyigngg is He chen Bead 


Fernando? He anſwer d, I know ne- 


thing to the contrary the Counteſs re- 
ply's, he has made à good exchange, 
of this Mortal for àn Immortal State, 

and the Shades in Paradiſe by the bene- 

fit of his Converfation will. have their 
Joy ſtill the more perfect. Tell me ſin- 

cerely Fernando, was his Mind as amia- 
ble as his Body; did they reſemble one 
another, and might we Judge of his Per- 
ſon by his Wit? His Mind, Fernando 
anſwer'd; was without: blemiſh, the on- 
ly fault that cou'd be found with it was 
that Love, the cauſe: of his untimely 
end, was entirely Maſter there. The 
Counteſs continud, pray who was the 
Fair one that held this Unfortunate Lo- 
ver in ſuch hard Bondage? Nou put me 
cloſe to it Madam, reply d- Fernando, I 
dare not name her before you; fear no- 
thing ſail the Counteſs, interrupting 
him, you may venture to confide in me. 
Fernando took Breath a little and procee- 
'ded in his Diſcourſe thus. Since yon 
will know all Madam, I muft cbnfeſs 
freely twas the Beauty of the Incompa- 


rable Mont pelliere which charm'd-Duran- 
tes, who ſeeing there were no hopes that 
. his 
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his Flame cou'd ever mingle wich hers, 
generouſly bore the Pain of his Love 
without complaining,and never ſuffer d it 
to diſturb the Innocent Cauſe of his 
Torment, but kept it to himſelf till Death 

in Pity put an end to it. * 
Ah cry d the Countefs, overwhelm'd 
wich grief, do not any longer impoſe 
upon my Patience. At theſe words one 
might perceive her fury fly into her 
Face : Her Eyes like 9 darted 
on Fernandos and Livia, tearing for her 
Lover, the effects of her Lady's diſplea- 
ſure interpos d and endeavour d to ap- 
peaſe Her, who was in a violent rage, 
that Fernando. knowing the miſerable 
State of the Amorous Prince had not 
apply d to her to relieve him, before it 
came to ſuch Extremity. Wretch as thou 
art! She cry d, why didſt thou let the 
poor Prince dye ſo cruel a Death ? Is 
* ſo void of Charity as to mur- 
dier ſo generous a Perſon ? Cou'd ſhe 
have refus'd a ſmall Favour to him that 
had endur'd ſo much for her? Ah wick- 
ed Fernando, thou haſt touch'd me to the 
quick, and moſt ſenſibly injur d me, 
where I am moſt ſenſible of an Injury. 
Fernando affecting to excuſe himſelf, ſaid, 
I am ſorry Madam, I have drawn your 


- 
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Ladyſhips Indignation on me. Howe- 
ver ſince my ſilence has been ſo fatal, I 
hope my free Confeſſion in what I am 
about to ſay will reſtore me to your Fa- 
your : When 1 have told you, that his 
Pale Corps lies now embalm'd in the 
Monaſtery of St. Lawrence, ani that by 
my Intereſt in the Monks I — 
you a ſight of it. The Counteſs: was ſo. 
mightily concern'd at the Princes Mis- 
fortune, that She Mourn d over him as at 
the loſs of a Lover, and reſolv d to go 
aſſdon as poſſible, and viſit the Body of 
her departed Gallant. rt. 
She was up next Morning as —_— 
the Sun, and agitated by different Paſ- 
fions, in contemplation of the Forrune 
of the generous Stranger, She  call'd 
Livia to dreſs. her in Mourning. The 
Count her Hnsband was rode forth to 


Hunt, and by his abſence ſhe had Liber- 


22 do what ſhe pleas d. When ſhe was 
eſsd in her Weeds, ſhe took Coach 
and haſten'd to the. Cloyfter of St. Law- 
rence, Seven Leagues from-Madrid, where 
ſhe expected to find her pretended Prince 
deeds d o iff! 2 [5 49 ble: 
Fernando and a T. af Monks re- 
ceiv'd her at the Gate ofthe Monaſtery; 
and ſhew'd ber all imaginable ä 

ey 


N * 
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They conducted her to the Place where 
the Corps were ſaid to be depoſted. The 
Fryers pity d him and her, and Fernando 
open d the Door of the depoſitary. Duran- 
tet was ſeated in a ſtately Elbow Chair 


of green Velvet, he had a light Perruque 


on, his pale Body was richly apparell d, 


and in his hand he held a Branch of 


Myrtle, an Emblem of Conqueſt. The 
Countels, - at the ſight, cou d not con- 
tain her Grief, nor hinder the Paſſage 
of ſome Sighs, which flew from her fair 
Boſom to Heaven; deploring the ſad 
Deſtiny of the Defunct. Frryando took 
off 4 Picture hich hung at a Button of 
His Coat, and gave it to the Counteſs; 
ſhe trembled wen ſne fa twas her own 
in miniature. At her Feet a Man was 
drawn,c as hidifg:ihinſelf,-:the! Tears 
trickling don his Checks! r 0. 
Hiilierto fe had not: Pow- “r to. ſayla 
word; her Nttentict being wholly ta- 
ken up in admiting the rareneſs of the 


Adventure; yet ſne made? ſigns to Fer- 


nando, that ſhe was: ſenſible 
of the Prince S hard Hap. Stie. ſoftly ap- 
proach'd to the lifeleſs Body, and oud 
of:Gratitude, was. tempted. to kiſs his 
warn Lips/ but when ſhedaw: there was 
motion in it, ſhe: cryd, Ah * 8 
il et 
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let us be gone, leaſt any Misfortune 
ſhould happen, and his Spirit ſhou'd do 


us a Mischief. No, my Lovely Coun- 


teſs, ſays Durantes, I conjure you by 
Love, not to fly, ſince Deſtiny has 
brought me to Life again, and Fortune 
has given me this Conſolation, and here 
I ſolemnly ſwear to be for ever Yours, 
and Yours alone, When he had done 
ſpeaking he roſe from his Seat, and fell 
at her Feet in the Equipage he was in. 
 Montpelliere wou'd have'retir d, and Duran- 
tes thus.complaining held her; Ah my 
Angel! If you have any SentimentsofPity 
in your Heart, grant that a Man riſen 
from the Dead may have a ſhare of 
them. Tis you alone that can reſtore 
to my dim Eyes, the glorious Light of 
Love, and revive and quicken me by 
the Poſſeſſion of the moſt charming 
Beauty that Nature ever formd. 

The Adventure was every way ſo ex- 
traordinary and ſurprizing, Madam 
Mont pelliere could not tell what to make 
of it, ſhe look d upon his Diſcourſe as a 
Deception or a Dream; but recollecting 
her ſelf ſhe anſwer'd : Ah my Darantes! 
I dare not truſt my Eyes, nor can I be 
ſure that what I beholdis living or dead: 
If I cou'd believe my Senſes, I ſhou d 
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think your Ghoſt wou'd perſwade me 
not to mourn, as I have done for 3 
Death, nor rebel againſt the Will of 
Heaven. Aſſure your ſelf however, that 
as long as I enjoy the Light of the Sun, 
my Heart ſhall be an Altar, on which I 
will daily offer Sacrifice to the Honour 
of your Memory. Durantes embracing 
her, ſhe ſigh'd, and the Prince cry'd out 
ina Rapture, my Life! my Soul! You've 
been too long deceiv'd, Durantes ts not 
dead, he lives; and all he asks, is, that 
youl give him as much Love, as now 
he brings to yen, or elſe he ſwears he's 
ready to die a Thouſand Deaths. Oh! 
No reply'd the Counteſs, if Durantes is 
alive, let him live: Take, Take my 
Prince your faithful AMontpelliere, the 
gives her ſelf entirely to you, and if 
you permit her to live in your Heart, 
ſhe wiſhes for nothing more. She ſaid 
theſe words with an Air, ſo natural and 
ſo ſincere, that Durantes had no room 
to doubt of her Love. He was tran- 
ſported with his Succeſs, and catching 
her in his Arms, he greedily gather'd 
the Roſes and Lillies on her Cheeks and 
Lips, and at her Mouth, which had 
made ſo agreeable Diſcovery of her In- 
Clination, took Poſſeſſion of her * 
0 


— 


Cardinal Portocarrero. 19 
So great was their mutual Joy, that they 
were a While ſtupid with Extaſie, and 
ſtood motionleſs ; at laft Durantes break- 
ing ſilence, ask d her. Can you after 
this, My Soul? Love me as a Monk, and 
not as a Prince? I am bound in Gratt- 
tude to ſacrifice my fature Liberty to 


the Society of theſe Religious, who ſaid 
ſo many Prayers for my Reſurrection, 
and to vow my ſelf of their Brotherhood. 
Ah Prince, the Counteſs reply'd, what 
fatal Neceſſity obliges me to ſubmit to 
Fortune. How is it poſſible, that ſo 
heavenly a Mind as yours ſhould be ſub- 
jet to the Miſeries of this World. No 
Aimable Montpelliere, Durantes anſwer d, 
no do not think that all Eccleſiaſticks 

throw off their Humanity with their 
Lay-Habits. Our common Mother Na- 
ture inſpires us all with the fame Deſires, 
tis in vain to ſhut our ſelves up in ob- 
ſcure Cells, Love finds us out in our Ob- 
ſcurity, and mingles with our Devo- 
tion. Happen what will, ſays Montpel- 
liere, you ſhall always be my dear Prince: 
He reply d, well, now I ſhall the more 
Joyftully ſurrender my ſelf a Priſoner to 
Love;and ſhou'd you pity mySnfferings, 
I ſhall with Patience endure the moſt ſe- 
vere Pennances that our Qrder can in- 


tt, 
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flict, though they were to laſt to my 

Life's end. But tell me, he continu'd, 
may not Cardinal Portocarrero have a 
Place in your Heart at the ſame time 
with Prince Durantes? This Queſtion 
confounded Mont pelliere, till ſhe reflected 
on the Circumſtances of the Adventure, 
that twas Fernando, the Cardinal's Se- 
cretary, Who brought her thither, that 
Portocarrero had himſelf made her ſeveral 
Viſits, which probably had rais'd Daran- 
te, Jealouſie, and that he ſuſpected ſhe 
might think well of him, To difabuſe 
him, - ſhe told him: Ah Prince, how mi- 
ſtruſtful you are, do you imagine Icou'd 
love a Monk that is almoſt a ſtranger to 
me, with whom I never exchang'd a 
Word, except once or twice, when he 
lately came to ſee my Husband. You 
make me Melancholly, ſays Durantes: 
The ' Counteſs ask d him, for what? 
Can you from this draw any Inferences 
prejudicial to my Fidelity. To cure you of 
your Suſpicions at once, I aſſure you he 
ſhall never ſee me more. Durantes an- 
ſwer d, then at once you have ruin d all 
my Hopes; for if Portocarrero muſt never 
pretend to your Favour, Durantes is for 
ever baniſh d from the Bleſſing. Here 
he fell on his Knees, to unfold the —2 
2 A ſtery 
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ſtery to her, and purſu d his Diſcourſe 
in Expreſſions like theſe. My Lovely 
Counteſs, you behold a Cardinal at 
your Feet, and not a Prince. No D#- 
rantes, but the unhappy Portocarrero, who 
till now, durſt not aſpire to the Ho- 
nour of your Friendſhip, A lucky Ac-. 
cident has given him an Opportunity to 
make his Paſſion known to you; and 
by this Stratagem, to inform you there 
is nothing of which he is ſo ambitions, 
as of your Favour. Forgive the deceit 
my charming Montpelliere, and love Por- 
tocarrero in the Perſon of Durantes, to 
whom your Beauty will certainly prove 
Mortal, unleſs you permit him to enjoy 
it. When your, Husband ſhewing me al 
his Treaſures preſented you firſt to my 
Eyes, the Fire of Love kindled imme- 
diately in my Breaſt, -and 'tis only in 
your Power to quench it. Tis to no 
purpoſe for you to refuſe me the Bleſ- 
ting: Your Cruelty cannot cure my 
Love, and in the midſt of my. Torments 
I ſhall always adore you, and be ready 
to ſacrifice my Life to your Reſentment. 
At theſe words he claſp'd her in his Em- 
braces, Printed his humid Kiſſes on her 
1.:1ps, and theywere both in ſuch Tran- 
„inet rm K 21 U 29309 00 ſports, 
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ſports,thatione wou d have thought they 
 mutvallyexchang'd Souls in the Excaſie. 
Her Vertue was too weak to reſiſt the a- 
morous Cardinal, and her Love forthe falſe 
Durantes was ſo violent 1 hold 2 
E but gave her felf up entir 
to the Man wht was fo 4 — 8 
enjoy her. When they had been about 
two Hours together, taſting the Plea - 
ſures of their new Raptures, the Fryers 
who left the 2 — when 
they enter d the depoſitary began to 
—4 a noiſe in the * 
Fernando had paſt his time well enough 
with Livia. The Monks came to ac- 
__ him, that they were ready to 

w the Counteſs the Quire of their 
Monaſtery. Portocarrero hearing that the 
Brothers were without, deſir d the Coun- 
teſs to permit him to put off his Princes 
Dreſs, and reſume that of à Cardinal, 
which ſhe willingly granted, the rather 
becauſe ſhe won'd not have the Fryers 
know more of her Adventure. She left 
the Cardinal, and went into the Anti- 
chamber, where ſhe talk'd with the 
Monks till he had dreſs'd himſelf, and 
came out to wait upon her. The Fry- 
ers, who are greedy of gain, as ſoon as 
Portocarrero enter d the — 

YL them 
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them forth to ſhew them their Treaſures 
and Relicks; they diverted themſelves 
in the agreeable Walks, form'd by the 


Branches of Trees which ſtood in Rows. // 
in the Inner-Court. At One Corner of 3 


the Court the Body of the Saint is de- 
poſited, to whoſe Honour Philip II, 
built the Monaſtery, and over it is a 
Croſs of Stone curiouſly wrought: The 
Building is ſquare, and about 100 Foot 
round; in each Angle is a ſine Tower, 
the Doors are of Marble, the Nails 
gilded, which by the Reflexion of the 
Sun in his Meridian, ſhine like Stars. The 
Church is adorn'd with the Statues of 
the Six laſt Kings of Spain all made of 
Alablaſter, having Crowns of Gold on 
their Heads, and Scepters in their Hands. 
The Glaſs of the Window is ſet in gilded 
Lead, and the Bars are of beaten Braſs. 
Tho' the outſide is ſo ſurprizing, the 
Wonders within we muſt confeſs are 
more admirable, and tis difficult to de- 
termine which is greateſt, the King's 
Liberality, or the Workman's Art. When 
you enter, you perceive a ſtately Alter 
_ of brown ble, and cannot without 
Admiration behold the gilded Statues 
with which tis encompals'd. On each 
ſide there are always burning Four and 
Twenty 
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Twenty Tapers of white Wax in Silver 
Sconces; at the opening of the Quire 
there ſtands a Chryſtal Mirror, which 
ſhews all that is to be ſeen in the Church 
in double. The Counteſs cou'd not for- 
bear admiring the Treaſures in it, and 
own'd freely, that ſhe believ'd there 
was notany thing in France ſo rare and 
ſo rich. Her commending the ſight, 


made the Monks more eager to ſhew 


her their greateſt Rarity, a preciousStone, 
about which the Artiſt had been ſeven 
Years at work to poliſh it: Twas a 


Jaſper clear and well poliſh'd, enrich'd 


with the faireſt Diamonds that the Sun 
ger ſhin'd upon, which a long while 
held the Eyes of the Spectators as it 
were in. Extaſie. The Tomb of the 
Emperor Charles V, and the Reliques 
belonging tothe Church are not the leaſt 
of its Ornaments. | 
Night approaching gave the Counteſs 

notice that twas time for her to go 
home, ſo ſhe took her leave of the Fry- 


ers, and preſented them with a Silver 


Lamp, which Night and Day was to 
burn in the Veſtry, to Illuminate the 
Brillant oſ the Diamonds that were a- 
bout the Jaſper. She alſo took her 
leave of Cardinal Portocarrero, 8 
* TW Aa Ir, 
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Air, the moſt obliging in the World, 
and having again and again aſſur'd him 
of her Conſtancy, ſhe promis d to give 
him another meeting as ſoon as he plea- 
ſed. She then took Coach and haſten d 
to meet her Husband at a Country Houſe 
he had a League from Madrid, where 
ſhe found him returning from hunting, 
weary and ſleepy, and by no means qua- 
lify'd to receive a Lady of her Temper, 
as was neceſſary, when her — 
had been wrought up to a Pitch by the 
more vigorous Durantes. But for better 
for worſe, ſhe was oblig'd to accept 
of him for her Bed-fellow. After the 
Lady was gone, nothing was ſo inſup- 
portable to Portocarrero, as her Abſence, 
to ſee her ſo ſoon ſnatch'd out of his 
Arms ; and his only Comfort was, that 
he hop'd to have a private Aſſignation 
with her very ſuddenly. We muſt leave 
em to their Amours, and return to Ma- 
drid, where the Inhabitants were taſtin 
the ſweets of Peace, of which they ha 
been ſo long depriv'd. Every one there, 
as in the other Parts of Europe, enjoy d 
an agreeable Tranquility: The Head 
and the Members, the Great and the 
Small, the Kings and their Subjects alike 
thro' Chriſtendom, were delighting them- 
C ſelves 
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Nelves in the Pleaſures of Peace. The 
Princes of the Empirc had recail'd their 
.auxiliary Troops out of the low Coun- 
tries, the Garriſons were evacuated, and 
and the Soldiers disbanded : However, 
theFrenchKing had quite other thoughts 
in his Head. There was great likely- 
hood that the King of Spain won'd in a 
Mort time depart this Life without 
leaving an Heir behind him, for his 
Health was fo crazy, there were no hopes 
of his continuing much longer, or of his 
having a Succeſſor of his own Blood to 
reign over the Spanith Empire, which 
ſet Len XIV, on contriving how to 
get that Crown into his Clutches. Tis 
true, the authentick Renunciation which 
his Wite, the late Queen, made of her 
Pretenſions to thatMonarchy wasa great 
Obſtacle to his Deſigns, But whea he 
{aw that a general Peace had put an end 
to all Differences, he thought he had 
met with a favourable Opportunity by 
kis accuſtom'd Flatteries to gain the 
Heart of ſo fearful and feeble a Prince 
- as Charles II, of Spain. And above all, 
to get over the celebrated and ſubtle 
Cardinal Portocarrero, to his Intereſt, In 
this View, he order'd the Duke of Har- 
court his Ambaſſador at Madrid, to de- 

| mand 
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mand publick Audience of the Court, 
and in his Name, to make all imagina- 
ble Proteſtations of the Sincerity of his 
Intentions to keep the Peace, and that 
he deſir d nothing more earneſtly than 
to ſee the Spaniſh Monarchy in a Con- 
dition to recover her ancient Splendor, 
to which he wou'd contribute by the 
ſtri& Tye of an inviolable Friendſhip. 

Portocarrero was by this time return'd 
to Madrid from his Pilgrimage to the 
Cloyſter of St. Laurence, and being the ſe- 
cond Man in Spain, and a Perſon with- 
out whole Advice there was nothing 
done in the Kingdom, his Catholick 
Majeſty gave him to underſtand the De- 
mand of the French Ambaſſador, and 
that he deſir d his Eminence to aſſiſt at 
the Ceremony. Which was put off to 
the third Day after the Duke had deman- 
ded Audience. Harcourt, like a cunning 
Miniiter, had ſo dextrouſſy and ſo warm- 
ly repreſented the Benefit of his Maſter's 
Offers, that there were but few who 
were not deceiv'd by him, and who did 
not expect to draw very oonſiderable 
Advantages from this Union, ſcarce any 
one perceiving the Hook that the Bait 
was hung out to tempt em to. 


- _ The 
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The Ambaſſador preſented the King 


. Por Spain with the Great Monarchs Picture, 


ſet in Diamonds, above it was a Crown 
of the ſame Stones, and in the middle, 
a rich Emerald. 

When the Compliments on the King's 
Part and the Embaſſador's were over, 
the Duke of Harcourt was conducted to 
the Hall of Audience in a Magnificent 
Apartment: The Cardinal, and ſeveral 
Grandees, -whoſe Preſence render'd the 
Solemnity the more illuſtrious, attended 
the King and the Ambaſſador to his 
Andience. A little while after the Ta- 
bles were coverd, and the Cardinal 
ſumptuouſly treated the Duke. The 
King by his Countenance, and manner 
of deporting himſelf, eaſily diſcover'd 
that the French King's Propoſal had not 
diſpleas'd him. L 

Night put an end to the Feaſt, and 
every Man went home very well ſatis- 
ty'd, oaly Cardinal Portocarrero could 
not ſleep, his Heart was ſo full of Diſ- 
quiet and Trouble. At Day break, 
he call'd his dear Secretary to him, and 
told him of the Anguiſh of his Soul, and 
that the lovely Montpelliere could only 

quench the Fires that conſum'd him. 
Ah Fernando ! help me, he cry'd, to pull 
0 out 
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out of my Heart the Arrow with which 
Love has wounded me: I believe that 
by ſhutting my ſelf up in a Cloyſter, my 
Yau wou'd have aſſiſted me in reco- 
vering my former Repoſe. Alas! Ho. 
dearly ſhou'd I pay for iton theſe Terms, 
and how uncertain is the Means I pro- 
pos d for my Cure. Fernando endeavour'd 
to find out a Remedy to the Violence of 
the Cardinals Paſſion, and remembring Li- 
via had told him the Evening before, that 
the Count would all the next Day, and 
the following Night be oblig d to ſtay 
at the Council, he told Portocarrero that 
he cou'd never have a better Opportuni- 
ty to paſs his time happily with the Coun- 
te ſs, he advisd him to viſit her as her 
Director; for ſays he, if you do not 
hide your Intrigue with the Cloak of 
Religion, Montagno, who is a jealous 
Old Gentleman will certainly ſuſpect 
ſomething. Upon which, the Cardinal 
came to a Reſolution, that in the dusk 
of the * he wou'd go to the 
Counteſs, and hugg'd himſelf with the 
fancy that he might do it with Facility, 
and without Noiſe. 

But it often happens that when we 
think we are neareſt the Enjoyment of 
our Wiſhes, we are _ fartheſt off of 

; 4 it. 
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it. Our Imaginations are like Tele- 
ſcopes, which ſhew thoſe Objects to be 
juſt by us, which are moſt diſtant, 
Thus this unpremeditated Viſit pro- 
duc'd an Effet quite contrary to 
what he defign'd, and caus'd a terrible 
Confuſion and Trouble in the Lover 
and the Lady : For when he open'd her 
Cloſet Door, he found the Counteſs 
lock'd faſt in the Arms of the Duke of 
Harcourt, who was one of her Acquain- 
tance in France. Mont pelliere hearing the 
Door open got looſe, apprehending twas 


the Count her Husband, and left the 


Duke in the greateſt Conſternation in 
the World, but being a young Man who 
did not want Courage, when he per- 
ceiv'd in what Equipage the new Viſitor 
came, and that it was not the Count he 
flew like a Fury with his Sword in his 
Hand upon the poor Biſhop of Toledo, 
and ſtruck him ſeveral times with it, 
the Weapon found Paſſage thro' his 
Cowl, and the Blood colour'd his Gown, 
which had like to have made a Diſco- 
very. | 
The Counteſs in the Surprize ſhe was 
in, .cou'd not ſtay in the Antichamber, 
whither ſhe ran out of her Cloſet, ſhe 
believ'd ſtill twas the Count her Hu- 
+3 band, 
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band, and rail'd at the Duke for treating: 
him ſo barbarouſly ; ſhe fell on him, 
calld him Murderer, Traytor, Who 
came to diſhonour her Houſe, and who, 
ſince he cou'd not himſelf be quiet at 
home, was reſolv'd to diſturb the Quiet 
of others : Then embracing the Cardi- 
nal, Ah my dear Lord, ſays the, wiping: 
her Eyes, where have you been? How 
impatient was I to ſee you, for tis you 
alone that can detend me fromthe bloody 
Hands of this Aſſaſſin, and deliver me 
from that Monſter, and revenge the 
Affront he wou'd offer to your Houſe. 
She was ſo tranſported with Rage, that 
ſhe ſeem'd out of her Wits, till by feel- 
ing the Cardinals Dreſs of a Monk, ſhe 
perceiv'd ſhe had been ſtrangely miſta- 
ken. The Duke of Harcourt cou'd not 
tell what to make of the Farce. He ima- 

ind that the Fryer's Aſſignation might 
be prior to his, and that he was not wil- 

ling to return without havingsSatisfaction 
of the Lady, and laying hold on him in 
the heat of Reſentment, he ſpoke thus, 
are you religious Folks given to ſuch 
tricks as theſe ? And is it thus you bring 
about the incenſe of your Churches and 
Cells? Abominable Fryer, doſt thou 
hide under. the Robe of Piety the moſt 
Ea C% enor- 
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enorment Crimes ? T'll reward thee as 
thou deſerv'dſt, I'll ſhew thy Roguery 
to the whole World. They ſhallſee that 
Harcourt is not us'dto give Place to ſuch 
a Wretch, ſuch a Scoundrel as thee. He 
was going to ſtick his Sword in the Bo- 
dy of the Cardinal. When the Counteſs 
perceiving her Error, fell intohis Arms, 
and aſſur d him by her Embraces and 
Oaths, that twas only the Fear of her 
Husband which made her ſo outragious, 


that ſhe hop'd his Excellence woud ex- 


cuſe her, and that ſhe believ'd he had to 
deal with the Cardinal Pertccarrero in 
whoſe Power it was to ruin them 
both. ES. 

The Cardinal between Love and Fear 
had till now been ſilent. He took Heart 
and at laſt began to talk high. Heask'd 
the Duke if this was the Reſpect he ow'd 
tothe Biſhop of Toledo, threaten'd him to 
complain to the King, and that he wou'd 
have Juſtice for the Aﬀront he had re- 
ceiv'd, that he had good Reaſon to 
diſcourſe the Count on the Matter, who 
he did not doubt wou'd reſent it, as he 
ought, and turn off his Wife. The Duke 
notwithſtanding the imminent Anger he 
was in, and the Biſhop's Character, 
knowing a Monks Revenge is extraordi- 
| r nary, 
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nary, and redoubtable, that Portocarrero © -.. 
did what he pleas d at Court. He Bul- 
lyd him with his naked Sword in his 
Hand, and made him ſwear not to ſay 
a Word of what had paſs'd, bidding him . 
if he refus'd, prepare to die on the ſpot. 
The Cardinal reſiſted as much as he durſt 
for Self- preſervation; he threaten'd to 
call ont for help, and Wars might have 
enſu'd, had not Montpelliere, taking him 
by the Hand, perſwaded him to enter 
into a League offenſive and defenſive 
with the Duke, and her Prayer was ſo 
efficacious, that he accepted of her Me- 
diation as the ſafeſt way he cou'd take, 
and concluded a Peace between him 
and his Rival. 
From this Pacification, their Ally- - 
F ance became cloſer and cloſer, they 
livd like Friends, whoſe Deſigns and 
whoſe Pleaſures were the fame, Harcourt ' 
indeed cou'd not without Regret reſolve 
to make a Partition Treaty with him, 
and to divide Montpelliere's Beauty be- 


tween them; much leſs cou'd he think _ 


with Satisfaction of abandoning a Prize 
which he thought to poſſeſs alone. But 
the Name ofPortocarrero huſtfd theſe Cla- 
mours in his Breaſt, and the Duke te 
tempt his Fortune, and make his Market 

CF. at . 
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at the Cardinal's coſt, excus'd himſelf 
hat he gave way to his Choller ; profeſ- 
ng, that had he known him, he wou'd 
ave rather ſpilt the laſt drop of his 
Blood, than have offer'd ſuch an Injury 
to his Eminence's Reputation, that there 
was nothing more valuable to him than 
the Honour of his Favour, to which he 
recommended himſelf, and ſhou'd be 
proud of an Opportunity to ſhew his 
Gratitude and his inviolable Fidelity. 
Thus having interchang'd their Aſſuran- 
ces of Friendſhip, they gouue with re- 
ciprocal Compliments : The Duke left 
the Cardinal with the Counteſs, and he 
mg to improve the Occaſion o7 ca- 
reſſing her in a manner that ſhew'd the 
Fervency of his Deſires. 1 
© There was no Obſtacle to the Enjoy- 
ment of all his Hopes, Montpelliere cold- 
ly bad Hercourt Adiev, and like a true 
French Jilt flew into the Arms of the 
Cardinal, as if ſhe had been the moſt 
innocent and conftant Creature in the 
Kingdom of Love. Portocarrero was now 
at the Center of his Wiſhes, and about 
to feaſt on the delicious Banquet after 
which he had ſo long hunger d; he 
claſp'd her and kiſs d her with ſuch _ 
| — . ne 
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neſs as if he would have devour'd her 
Beauties. The ſpreading Roſes which 
adorn d her Cheeks, were Charms to 
him of ineſtimable Price, and at her. 
Lips he drank ſuch large Draughts of 
Nectar, as turn'd his Brains with high 
Exceſs of Pleaſure.TheHarveſt was near, 
and he approach'd the Point of his ſoft- 
eſt Deſires, to which, as the Needle to 
the Pole he naturally inclin'd, when 
Heaven to fave the floating Bark which. 
was in danger of periſhing againſt ſuch 
Rocks, ſuddenly rais'd a Storm leſs fatal 
to her than the Peril of her late Calm. 
Aribert, Montagno's Groom of the Cham- 
bers, enter'd on a ſadden into the Clo- 
ſet, where the two Lovers were toying, 
they were both ſeiz d with fear and trem- 
bling ; the Cardinal hid himſelf behind 
the Hangings in the Antichamber where 
he remain'd in mortalAgonies,and appre- 
henfive Dire how his dreadful Torment 
wou'd end. The Valet brought the 
Counteſs word, that the Count wou'd 
fup with her ; when the. Cardinal knew- 
the fellow's buſineſs he recover d himſelf 
a little, yet tho his fear was in a great 
mcaſure diſſipated, his Chagrin that he 
ſnou'd by the Counts coming, looſe all 
the Pleaſures he had form'd in his fancy, 


by 
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by having his Miſtreſs a whole Night in 
his Arms, was a terrible Mortification to 
him. He ſally'd forth from behind the 
Tapiſtry, and grievouſly complain d of 
Fortune, who had impertinently diſturb'd 
him in the lucky Minute. Ihe Conn- 
teſs, who was as amorous as himſelf, and 
weu d have been as glad if the Count 
had ſtay d at Court, gave him to under- 
ſtand, "is tho' the Journey her Husband 
had a mind to take, wou'd deprive her of 
his dear Company, yet ſhe wou'd order 
It ſo that in a little time he ſhou'd be re- 
warded for the Delays he met with. The 


_ Cardinal's flame was ſo high he cou d 


make her no Anſwer, all that he cou'd 
ſay, was to bid her think of meetin 
as ſoon as poſſible, ſo having kiſs d 
her tenderly, he gave her a Jewel of 
great Price, and left her in gloomy Sad- 
neſs. - > | 
His Coach waited for him at the Gate, 
he got into it, and went home, where 
the firſt thing he did was to call to him 
his faithful Fernando. He told to him 
what had happen'd in his Intrigue, he 
confeſs d, that in the beginning of it, 
nothing cou'd be more fortunate in an 
Amour, but that when he thought he 
might have attain d the Happineſs he 
| {ought 


Cardinal Portocarrero. 37 
fought after, malicious and envious 
Chance, by a ſudden Revolution had 
precipitated from the height ofhis Hopes, 
into an Abyſs of Shame and Trouble. 
However, he continu'd ſpeaking to his 
_ truſty Confident, we will not looſe a 
Minutes time, Fortune, the only God- 
deſs of this World, muſt be taken while 
ſhe is in the Humour ; Heaven, weary 
to dart always. Thunders on our Heads, 
having preſented to our Eyes the Hor- 
rors of a Tempeſt, may delight us with 
the Proſpect of the Sun's gentle Rays. 
Fernando, like à Politick Courtier ap- 
prov'd of his Maſter's Deſign, and ad- 
_ ded, if his Eminence had left a. Letter 
with the Countefs, it might have had 
a good Effect: For often thoſe amorous 
Billet, have more Power over the Fair 
than the fineſt Oratory, becauſe the vio- 
lent Motions of the Soul, and the force 
of the Paſſions, chain up the Tongue in 
ſuch a manner that it can't expreſs what 
the Heart wou'd dictate, and has much 
ado to forbear ſtammering. The Car- 
dinal own'd his Secretary was in the 
right on't, he commanded him to attend 
him early the next Morning, and then 
he ſaid he ſhou'd have freſh Orders in 
the Matter. 5 | LE. 
"M When 
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| When Fernando was gone out of the 
Room, the Cardinal ſtretch'd himſelf on 
his ſinking Down, hoping his Bed wou'd 
be more eaſie to him than 'thad been of 
late. But as tis impoſſible for an Eagle 
toſoar high, whoſe Wings are nor ſpread, 
ſo tis impoſſible for a Heart, full of A- 
F and Diſquiet, to diſengage it- 
For the thoughts of Men, when 
they are buſy d in the Pleaſures of the 
World, are always building Caſtles in 
the Air, and fancying to themſelves they 

are 2 Paton of $ T 2 - Im 
Joys, and the fear of loſing what 
4 —— poſſeſs d, or their — to 
Tek, what is not worth their Care, 
inderstheir Repoſe, as too much Appli- 
cation to any one thing always does. In 
this pitiful Condition was the Cardinal, 
his Diſappointment, his Trouble and his 
Luſt, were ſo many Thorns in his Mind, 
which wou'd not let him ſleep. And 
tho his weary Eyelids were almoſt clos d, 
yet the Remembrance of the balks he 
met with kept him awake. Sometimes 
Imagination painted and ſet before him, 
the Charms and Graces of his inconſtant 
Miſtreſa, ſne ſometimes ſhew'd her weep- 
ing at his Feet, and complaining of her 


Husband's ill Uſage, then he reflected 
on 
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on the Improbability of a Monk's plea- 
fing ſo young and beautiful a Lady. 
Dozing over theſe Reflexions, his reaſon 
began to mingle with his Meditations, 
and falling into a ſlumber at that inſtant, 
ſhe repreſented the Enormity of his Crime 
to him in a Dream. | 
He fancy'd he ſaw under his Bed 
which was ſtrew'd with Roſes, a fright- 
ful Dragon, that ſpringing forth from: 
amidſt the Flowers advanc d directly to- 
wards him, and ſtung him mortally in 
the Breaſt. He awoke with the anguiſh 
of his Dream, and not knowing what 
he did, ſtarted in up the Fright, when 
he was come a little to himfelf, he ſaid 
his Prayers, and begg'd his Saints to de- 
fend him from the Bite of ſo dreadful a a 
Dragon. ; 
Well hadſt thou done, Portocarrero, if 
thou had'ſt liſten d to and obey d the 
ood Counſel of thy Conſcience. Tye 
awleſs Deſires are ſo many Dragons 
which thou nouriſh'ſt in thy Heart. | 
They admoniſh thee by the Blood thou 
beheld'it ſtreaming from thy lave 
Wound, to turn afide from thy wickecl 
Paths, or otherwiſe, threaten thee with 


a deadly Sting. Theſe wholſome emo= | | 


tions in his Soul, as they were ſoon ex- 
| cited, 


| A 

40 The Hiſtory of 

cited, ſo they were ſoon ſtifled, his Paſ- 
ſion was like a Torrent which bears down 
all before it. The Image of Montpelliere 
drove that of the Dragon out of his 
Mind; when the Morning dawn'd he 
aroſe to ſalute his dear Counteſs in a 
Letter. He took Pen and Ink, and wrote 
to her as follows. ; 


Adorable Counteſs ! | 
Y Impatience to ſee you,” muſt excuſe 
A the Liberty I take to write to you. 
and interrupt you ſo early; My Love increa- 
ſes daily ard eral ths * 4 that all my 
Hopes, all my Deſires center in you, and the 
: greateſs Felicity that I aſpire to, is to ex- 
"change my fond Heart for yours. I have 
ffudy d inceſſantly ever ſince I left you yeſter- 
day, how to enjoy again the Pleaſure of your 
—_ Company, amuſing my ſelf with 
"rhe Expectation of ſuch another interview, 
"helps to alleviate the trouble that your ab- 
ſence gives me. Haſten then, My char- 
ming Counteſs, Jour return, and by that 
means to reſtore new Life to. your poor 
dying 


Portocarrero. 
Ha- 
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Having made up his Letter and ſeal'd 
it, he rung a Bell which was a ION 
to Fernando, who knowing his Matters 
Impatience, had already ſtaid a Quar- 
ter of an Hour in the Antichamber, to 
enter. Aſſoon as he ſaw him, he gave 
him the Letter, and aſſurd him at the 
ſame time, if he minded his Buſineſs in 
the Aﬀair he employ'd him about, he 
ſhou'd have no cauſe to repent his Dili- 

gence. TE (ITY 
Fernando did his utmoſt to render him- 
ſelf worthy of the Promiſes the Cardinal 
made him. He went away with the Let- 


ter immediately, and by good luck mee 


Livia Madam Montpellieres Woman on 
the Road. He pray d her to give the 
Letter to her Miſtreſs, and to bring him 
her Anſwer, for which he wou'd ſtay 
without. Livia, who was her Lady's 
Confident, and in the Secret, took the 
Letter from him with Joy, knowing ve- 
ry well ſhe ſhou'd render a particular 
Service to her Miſtreſs by it. But un- 
fortunately Montagno was with her, and 
Livia cools not ſatisfy Fernando fo ſoon 
as he expected. At laſt fhe made Signs 
to the Counteſs that ſhe had brought her 
ſdmething of Importance, and then ſhe 
withdrew into another Chamber, W 

the 


> 
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the Counteſs follow'd her. Livia 
ve her the Letter Fernando put into her 
Hands, and withal ſhe repreſented the 
Exceſs of tie Archbiſhop of Toledo's Paſ- 
_—_ her. 5 
The Counteſs preſcntly return'd ah 
Anſwer by her Woman, aſſuring the 
haſty Cardinal, that ver ſuddenly he 
ſhou'd have another Opportunity ; Fer- 
nando Complemented Avi for her 
Friendſhip, and promis'd that at ano- 
tber time he wou'd conſider it better, 
and be more grateful, proteſting he was 
ſure his Eminence wou'd not ſuffer 
ſuch a Kindneſs to go unrewarded. 


They parted after mutual Salutations, 


and when Fernando came home, he told 
the Cardinal in what an Obliging, 
Tender Manner the Counteſs receiv'd 
his Letter, and how often ſhe ſigh'd 
while ſhe read it; ſaying, he doubted 
not but that Paper, which he then de- 
liver'd him, containd all that he wanted 
to Pleaſe and Content him. The Letter 
was thus Worded. 


My Dear Cardinal, | 

Y Old Husband's Fealouſy hinders me, 
or I wo ſhew the Eſteem I have 

for your Sacred Perſon in a longer . 
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* 
$ * 


Content your ſelf Holy Father to know, you 


are too aimable to have any Enemies, Our 


next Meeting will redouble the Foy which 


Fortune depriv'd ws of in our laſt, in the 
mean time, Hope and Live jor Jp Dear 


ontpelliere. 


He folded up the Letter, kiſt it as 


often as became ſo Violent a Lover, 
and gave his Secretary a very fine 
Watch, in Acknowledgment for ſo ac- 
ceptable a Service, crying out, Ah Fer- 
nando, Does the know what a Condition 


I am in? What did ſhe ſay, when thou 


told'ſt her that my Love was inexpreſ- 

ſible? Yes, tis true, Her Beauties de- 
ſerve to be ſincerely ador'd, and ſurely 
ſne will not be always inexorable to 
our Vows, and the Incenſe which we 
continually offer up at her Altars. 
Fernando wou'd not interrupt his tender 
Reflexions on ſo agreable a Letter, and 
to give him time to divert himſelf with 
his Amorous Meditations, he defir'd 
Leave to retire ; which the Cardinal 
permitted. 


The Counteſs, whoſe Mind ran whol- 4 


ly on the Cardinal, paſt her time very 
indifferently with her Antiquated Hus- 
band at his Country Houſe, She per- 

PLE ſwaded 
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ſwaded him ay £-4 to return to Madrid, 
and to induce him to it, remonſtrated 
that the Conntry Air did not agree with 
Him, and if he ſtay'd long there, he 
would certainly fall ſick. Montagna, 
who was very fond of his French Wite, 
haſten'd the Diſpatch of his Affairs that 
kept him out of Town, and being teaz d 
by Monpelliere to return, he in a few 
days came back to Madrid. 

The few Days that ſhe was abſent, 
were ſo many Years to the Lovelick 
Cardinal, he would let no body come 
near him, not that his Eccleſiaſtick 
Function made him look on the Plea- 


ſures and Honours of the World: with 


Contempt, but to give a Looſe to his 
Contemplation of Montpelliers Charms, 
and his Approaching Joys. He ran 
over in his Thoughts all the Accidents 
that happen'd in his Intrigue, and cou'd 
never put. the Opportunities he loſt at 
the Counteſs's out of his Mind, deſpair- 
ing ever to meet with ſuch good For- 

tune again, 3 
When he reflected on the Difficulties 
that lay in his Way, He Curſt his Prieſt- 
hood, which made it the more difficult, 
and wiſh'd, that either he had never 
ſeen the Counteſs, or that he right 
ve 
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have pretended to her Favours, as well 
as another. He endeavour'd to baniſh het 
from his Heart, oy cailing to Mind what 
he had been a Witneſs cf, Her Incon- 
ſtancy, Levity and other Imperfections; 
to ſet em againſt her Wit and Beauty. 
But Love had ſo much the Aſcendent of 
him, that her Beauty was always laſt in 
his Thoughts. Fo 

He rejoyc'd that ſhe was come nearer 
to him, and contriv'd how to have an 
Aſſignation with her, with Speed and 
Secrecy. Every Body was preparing to 
celebrate the Anniverſary of King 
Charles's Birth Day with Shews and 
Feaſting. The Ladies of the Court 
were ſure to attend there that Day; 
and the Cardinal, who, as has been ſaid, 
was the next Man to the King, cou'd 
not fail to wait on his Majeſty on 
ſo Solemn an Occaſion. The Day came, 
and as he was ſtanding in a Baleony with 
the King, to. view attentively the Spe- 
ctators. The Counteſs appear'd among 
the reſt, in her richeſt Dreſs and her 
2 Airs. The King was himſelf 
urpriz d with the Luſtre of her Beauty, 
bid the Cardinal obſerve her, extolling 
her Perſon and her Mien. | 5 
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The Cardinal was already too well ac- 
quainted with her Merit. One might 
perceive that he Ogled her the moſt ear- 
neſtly of any one, and with the greateſt 
Pleaſure, either through the Excellence 
of her Beauty, or the Violence of his 
Love. The Crowd of Spectators on 
each fide of the Preſence, wou'd not 
ſuffer him to leave the King and draw 
near his Miſtreſs. He cou'd only gaze 
on her. When His Majeſty re- 


 tird, he was obligd to wait on him 


to his Cloſet. Which hinder'd his en- 
ering into any cloſe Converſation with 
her at that time. 

There was a Ball in the Evening, 
where ſome Gentlemen defir'd the Coun- 
teſs to Dance, which ſhe did, ſo finely, 
that the whole Court were both charm'd 
and amaz'd. The Cardinal, who was 
paſſionately fond of tuch ſort of Diver- 
fions, curit his Robe for depriving him 


of fo happy an Occaſion, which his Love 
might have improvd. He was heartily 


vex d at it, and if the Reſpe he ow'd to 


his Character had not had greater Power 


over him than his Paſſion, he wou'd have 
been tranſported beyond Decency, and 
doubtleſs had committed ſome Extrava- 
gance. The Counteſs herſelf was 8 

| ree 
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free from Trouble. The Cardinals laſt 
Proof of his Love had made ſuch Im- 
preſſion on her Soul, that ſhe cou'd not 
eaſily forget it, ſhe had no Inclination 
or Affection for any one but Him. In 
a word, he entirely and only had Poſ- 
ſeſſion of her Heart, and ſhe cou'd 
think of nothing but how ro renew and 
confirm by nearer Tyes their former 
Friendſhip. It happen'd luckily that her 
Husband had been too buſy with the 
King's Health, and got drunk, which 
render d him unworthy the Honour of 
her Bed for that Night. The Counteſs 
out of Shame or Modeſty cou'd not o- 
penly declare to the Cardinal his Cir- 
cumſtances and hers, ſhe was afraid he 
 wou'd gueſs the meaning too ſoon, and 
though ſhe wou'd fain have had him 
know ſhe was to lye alone, yet ſhe cou'd 
not tell how to diſcover it. She made 
Broad Signs, and a Hint to fo Intelli- 
gent a Lover as Portocarrero, was enough 
to let him into the Matter. 5 - 
The Cardinal, as a Gallant Man 
ought to do, knew how to make his Ad- 
vantage of the Opportunity put into his 
Hand. He order'd Fernando to obferve 
the Place where the Counteſs retir'd. 
The Secretary diligently performed his 
| Othce, 
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Office, and gave his Maſter an Ac- 
count that the Lady was in ſuch 2 


Room, which look d into the Place 
where the Cardinal waited for his Re- 


turn. On this Information, His Emi- 


nence reſolvy'd to viſit her about Mid- 
night, hoping by that time the Compa- 
ny would be all diſpers'd to their ſeveral 
Homes and Aſſignations. For it was 
Pity ſo much good Dancing and good 
Diamonds ſhou'd be ſhew'd on ſuch a 
Feſtival to no Purpoſe : That Entertain- 


ment is reckon d inſipid in Spain, where 


Love is not the laſt Diſh of the Ban- 
quet. And their Ladies wou'd not be 
ar ſo much Pains to get Colds and Sur- 
feits, at their Masks and Balls, out of a 

Complement to the Court, it they hop'd 
to pleas'd no body but themſelves by it. 
The Coaſt being clear, Portocarrero ima- 
gin'd now was the Time for him to make 
his Approaches to the Fair Montpelliere, 
who, he flatter d himſelf, lay Wiſhing 
and Impatient to take him to her Atms. 
He ſcratcht at the Door ſoftly, but no 
Counteſs ; ſhe was ſo fatigu'd with Dan- 
cing, that ſhe no ſooner laid herſelf 
down on her Bed, than ſhe was bury'd 


in a profound Sleep. And Livia who 


either did'nt care to riſe, or was as 
| drowſie 
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drowſie as her Dame, and did not, or 
made as if ſne did not hear him. There 
was a Stair-caſe which led to an Upper 
Apartment, from whence he cou'd at 
a Window get into the Connteſs's Cham- 
ber. The Cardinal, who came on pur- 
poſe to have a whole Night with her, 
undreſt, mounted the Stair-caſe, got inta 
the Outer Chamber, and begg'd his 
Miſtreſs to pity him and open her Bed- 
Chamber Door. Alas, ſhe had not the 
Uſe of her Hearing, a ſound Nap had 
driv'n her Amour out of her Head, and 
whether ſhe dreamt of it or no, is not 
come to our Knowledge: Sure we are 
that 'ſhe did no more than dream, and 
the Weather being not ſo warm as ſuited 
with the Cardinal's disbabille, he was o- 
blig d to give over ſcratching at her 
Door, and return the ſame way that he 
came, fo home he went and to Bed. 

He there muſter d up all his Curſes a- 
gainſt his IIl Fortune. The Thought of 
his laſt Extravagant Action confounded 
him with Shame, and he was ſo mad 
with himſelf for running after his blind 
Deſires, for having trodden his Honour 
under Foot, and exceeded all the Bounds 
of Decency, that he reckon'd there cou d 
be no Puniſhment ſo great, no Perſecu- 

-. 0 tion 
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tion ſo violent, as the Scandal of this 
Unhappy. Adventure, of which he was 
afraid there might be Witneſſes who 
wou'd blab, and that on the Morrow 
twou d be the publick Talk and Jeſt of 
Madrid. He fer from the Bottom of 
his Soul, not for Sorrow of his Sin, but 
in Terror of the Shame, and in the 
Tranſports of his Grief, "he thus ex- 
claim : againſt his Deſtiny, Ah Miſe- 
rable! Thy Eyes indeed have choſen 
well for thee, but Fortune is unjuſt, and 
oppoſes thy Deſigns, Thou haſt to thy 


Coſt experienc'd, Poor Portocarrero, he 


ſaid, laughin at himſelf, Thou haſt 
experienc d what a violent Paſſion Love 


is, which turns Deſire into Rage, and 


draus down inevitable Confuſion on all 
that are enflam'd with it. Hence Care 
and, Diſquiet, Trouble Me no more, 

Shall I never flee again, He thump' q 
his Pillow in theſe extraordinary Emo- 


tions, like a Fanatick Prieſt in one of | 


his -Enthuſiaſtick Raptures, and tum- 
bling from one {ide to the other the Pil- 
low in the Heat of his Reſentment 7 75 
uppermoſt, and in this Poſture, w 

with the Fatigue of his Mind and his 
Body, Sleep took hold of him gb 
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leaſt expected it, and he ſnot d it out 


pretty well till Morning. 1 
He wak d with Day-light, and order d 
Fernando to put his Invention to work to 
find out a Remedy for his Diſeaſe. He 
communicated to him the ſad Haps of 


the Evening before, and how ill he was 


rewarded for his too fierce a Flame. 
It may be ſays he, Fernando, our Neigh- 
bours heard the Hubbub, if fo, what is 
it Malice may not make of it ? A Story 
never loſes in Carrying. He had gone 
on in his Reflexions, but he conſider'd 
he had faid too much already, and 'twas 


to be too familiar with his Domeſtick 


to expoſe himſelf to his Raillery an- 


Contempt. ' Fernando comforted his Ma- 


ſter, pray'd him to baniſh ſuch Melan- 


cholly Ideas from his Breaſt. If his Emi- 


nence had committed a Fault, he was 

to lay it all a2 his Door. 2 
The Feſtival for the Kings Birth. Day 
was to continue the Day after ir, Which 
being above half ſpent, The Cardinal 
was obligd to make his Appearance at 
Court, he was dreſt to the beſt Advan- 
tage in his Pontificalia, and rode in his 
Coach to Bien reriro Gardens, the ſineſt 
in Spain, not 9 for the Riches that 
5 have 


ready to bear the Blame, and deſir d him 
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Have been expended upon em in Orna- 
ments, but alſo for the ſerene and beal- 
«thy Air that we breath there. Tis with- 
outdoubt'a Place where the Syn darts his 
Beams, the moſt agreably of any in Eu- 
rope. His Eminence wou'd fain have 
carry'd the Counteſs thither in his 
Coach, but tis Apprehenſion that he 
ſhou'd bluſh at the Ae he imagin d 
he had receiv'd, prevented him, Who o- 


therwiſe wou'd have aſpir d to that Hap- 


His Majeſty was not come thither, 
when the Cardinal 1 at the Gar- 
dens: He took his Faithful Secretary 


with him, and ſat down in one of the 


moſt obſcure Grotto's. The Counteſs 
whom a Dream had diſcompos'd in the 
Night, had retir'd ſome time before to 
2 Place in the Garden not far from the 
Grotto, to divert her Melancholly, ſhe 
preſently ſpy'd out Two. Perſons who 
ſeem d in earneſt Diſcourſe, and out of 
Curioſity to know the 81 j " 
Private Converſation, ſhe drew nearcr 
to them. Tis eaſie to imagine how ſhe 
was ſurpriz'd to hear one of them ſay 
to the other. What will ſhe think of 18 
Fernando, when ſhe knows what a ſort ol 
4 Life we lead laſt Night? To be 1 155 
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of their 


Cardinal Portocarrero. 53. 
mme did it to make a Feſt of me and 
|| Jngh ar my Folly. No My Lord, 
reply d Fernando, Fm poſmtive the Coun-- 
tes was dead aſleep. Here they were 

'! filenca while, and Montpelliere was glad 

| to underſtand what they were upon, 
came up ſtill nearer to them to know 
$ more of it. Fernando, like a canning - 
Fox that ſoon ſcents the Hunter, tur- 
ning about perceiv d ſomething ſtir 
among the Leaves of the Arbor. 

Both the Maſter and the Man went 
dut immediately, and ſaw twas the 
Counteſs ; ſhe was ſitting on a Bank; 
her Head leaning upon her Hand, her 
Poſture ſhewing the mournful State of 
her Heart. The fearful Cardinal dar d 
not approach her, and doubting be- 
| tween Hope and Fear, he knew not 
: what to determine, for ſuch is the Na- 
ture of Blind Lovers, that what they ſeek. 
| atrex with moſt Eagerneſs, and are moſt 
*| fmitten with at a Diſtance, when they 
4 _ found it, they wiſh it a far off from 
mem. aer 
1 He was juſt going to retire when this 
ſorrovoful Oenone began to reproach her. 
Par for his too great baſhfulneſs in fly- 
ing from her in the Moment when Time 
and Fortune were moſt favourable to 

D 3 them 
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them both. She offer d him her Hand, 
which ſhe had fſtretch'd. out on her L2P, 
and begg'd him to come and help diſſi- 
pate her Sorrow by his ſweetSociety. The 
Cardinal ſurpriz d with ſuch an unexpe- 
ated Adventure, ſtood like a Man out 
of his Senſes, and who did not know 
what he had to do. He greedily gaz'd 
on her Charms, and the more he beheld, 
the more ſtupid the Wonders of her 
Beauty made him. He was motionleſs 
a while and ſpeechleſs, but at laſt recol- 
lecting himſelf, he amorouſly addreſs d 
to her in theſe Words 
Ah my dear Goddeſs ! ſure Fortune 
is at laſt weary of perſecuting me, ſince 
ſhe has conducted me tothe Perſon that 
Night and Day I inceſſantly adore. 
How ſhall I ever beable to acknowledge 
as I ought, ſo great a Favour as this ? 
Which I have ſo little deſerv'd ; all that 
I can ſay in return, is to promiſe you 
that my Heart ſhall unaltetably be devo- 
ted to your Service. Take it my lovely 
Counteſs ! take it and put its Loyalty to 
the Proof. I have ſworn to be faithful, 
and I pray ſor nothing more paſſtonate- 
ly than that you wou'd try my Fidelity. 
Mont pelliere hearing him talk with ſo much 
Teal and Affection, was ſo well —_ 
Wit 
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with his Proteſtations, and mov'd by his 
Love that ſhe anſwer d, You are too 
kind, and too prodigal of your Oaths 
But aſſure your ſelf that there is no trea- 
ſure in the World fo precious to me as 
theſe Aﬀurances from you. She then 
preſented him with her Picture, hanging 
by a Diamond Chain: The Cardina 


took it with all imaginable Satisfaction, 


and proteſted to eſteem it equally with 
the Original. He threw his ſelf at her 


Feet, ſaid all the ſoft things his Imagi- 


nation cou'd invent, and Love inſpire, 
compar'd her Charms to the Viſions, 
and her Smiles to the Joys of Para- 
diſe, and giving way to the Contem- 
plation of the Graces he diſcover'd, 
and the Heaven of which he was in 
view, his Pleaſure was too violent for 
Speech, and he was compelrFd to content 
himſelf with gazing and looking lan- 
euiſhingly on her. Her Careſſes en- 
flam' d his Defire, and in his Rage, break- 

ing oer the Bounds of Reſpect and De- 
cency, he was embolden d to rove about 
her Beauties with his buſie Hand, and 
wander in the delicious Labyrinths of 
FF Love and Joy; every touch he fancy d 
gave him a taſt of Paradiſe. He had 


paſt the Fires of Purgatory, and now 
only cou'd complain of Chance, that 
envying his Happineſs had ſo long re- 
carded it, and us d him ſo barbarouſly, 
who was the moit zealous of her Vota- 
Ties; for had ſhe notenvy'd him, he had 
ſooner eas d his Pains by the Fruition of 
Mont pellieres Charms. Thus he medita- 
ted in the height of his Tranſport, ſtill 
gazing on her, kiſſing her Cheeks and 
Lips, wandering on thoſe two little Hills 
of Snow, where Venus waits to lead 
the longer Lover thro' Troops of Gra- 
ces to the Bours of Bliſs. In the very 
Moment that his Soul was ready to ex- 
pire with Extaſie, Livia, who not 
_ * 2 * with Fernando, obſerv'd to 
him that Company was coming up- 
on them, and his Majeſty without doubt 
was not far off. We may believe 'twas no 
{mall trouble to the Love-ſick Cardinal 
and his gentieMiftreſs to be ſo ſoon par- 
ted. They were Angry with the Powers 
above for not encreaſing the King's In- 
diſpoſition, and prevented his coming 
forth, as it had done yeſterday. They 
blam d the haſty Progreſs of the Sun, 
that by declining too far from his Meri- 
dian, had brought out more Company 
to Bask in his milder Beams, and inter- 
rupt 
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rupt their Joys. All their 


| Complaints 
were Joſt in Air, as full and as ſhort as 
their Pleaſures were; they muſt” part, 
and return. from the fervor of Defire, 
burning in expectation ef ſudden Pof- - 
ſeflion, to the cold Fits of Sighs and 
Wiſhes. : To'have done with our amo- - 
rous Fuſtian, Portocarrers, was oblig'd to 
put himſelf in order: His toying: had 
ruffled his Dreſs and Mind, and having 
adjuſted bot with as much Decency as 
he cou d on fo little warning, he waited 
amthe King [rr nents 
The Trumpets ſounding on all ſides, 
us the Signal that the Sports were to 
| _ The Queen came to Buen retiro, 
a fine and magnificent Pallace of Plea- 
ſure, and went with her Ladies into an 
Apartment, to ſtay there till twas time 
to attend the King into his Balcony. 
The Duke of Harrod was diſpatch d i- 
mediately to abb her if ſhe wou'd fee. 
the Bull fight! Her Majeſty gave him 
her Hand; which he kiſsd with profound 
Reſpe&, and then led her to te Balco- - 
Hy, where — 2 4 ed her, and 
receiv d her with all poſſible Demonſtra- 
tions of Joy and Tenderneſs. Again the 
Trumpets ſounded, a Signal to the Af- - 
ſiſtants, to let looſe the wild Horſes, . 
5 D 5 Bulls, 
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Bulls, Lyons, and a Tyger, which were 
to combat for the Entertainment of the 
Court. The Tyger had the advantage 
of all the other Beaſts, and without ap- 
pearing in the leaſt fatigu'd, ſhew'd by 
his ſnorting and Cries, that he wanted 

other Savages to ſatisfie his Rage. The 

King was not of his fide, and wou'd not 
grant him the Honour of the Victory, 
but order d a huge Panther to enter the 
Liſts againſt him; the Panther when ſhe 
ſaw her Enemy roar'd aloud as if. ſhe 
threaten'd him to rob him of his Laurels. 
'The Combattants attack'd one another 
with incredible Fury, they grappled, 
and fell ſometimes the one uppermoſt, 
zund ſometimes the other. The Panther 
had the odds of the Tyger, the latter 
having been at it before, and cou'd not 
defend himſelf fo dextroufly as if he had 
come freſh to the Fight. The Panther 
bit him in his Belly, which ſerv'd only 
to redouble his Rage, and when he faw 
bis Blood he flew upon her with ſuch 
Foree, that he reduc'd her to the ſame 
Extremity as himſelf, and they both, 
weary with the Fray, lay panting on the 

Ground. ern ee ent 


Por- 
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Portocarroro, during the Sports, which 


wou'd not divert his Melancholly, re- 


tir d to his Houſe, ordering his truſty - 


Secretary to inform his Majeſty that he 


was indiſpos d, and thereby hinder'd his 


Attendance on him, that he hop'd 'twou'd 


go off again, and he ſhou'd be able on 


the morrow to perform his Duty, and 
receive his Commands! The King, who 
loy'd the Cardinal paſſionately, enquir d 


if his Indiſpoſition was dangerous, and 


Fernando well skill'd in the Art of Diſſi- 
mnlation, a neceſſary Accompliſhment 


for a Man of his Vocation, deſcribd it 
fo artfully, that his Majeſty was in pain 


for his Favourite. 


He ſent immediately to his chief Pi- 
ſician, and bad him prepare his beſt and 
moſt ſalutary Medicines for the Cardi- - 
nal, recommending to him above all 
things, to take care of the Life of a Per- 
fon, on whoſe Preſervation the Welfare 
of Spain depended. i His orders were as 
uſeleſs in this Caſe as the Doctors Pre- 
ſcriptions, not all- the Cordials in the 
Apothecary's Shop, wow'd have reco-— 
ver'd him a Minute the ſooner. Twas 


only the Balm of Monepelliers Love that 


cou'd heal his Wound. His Diſtemper 


was not any Weakneſs: or Conſumption 
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of the Body, but an Agitation of the 
Heart and Remorſe of Conſcience. He 
ſpent the Night as he us d to do of late, 
he never ſlept a wink, and in the Morning 
he ſummoned Fernando to coms to him, 
and order d him to watch for an Oppor- 
mnity to ſpeak. to the Counteſs, and 
pray her to make an Aſſignation for that 
Evening. Frrnando undertook the Buſi- 
neſs, with more than ordinary Pleaſure, 
for Livia had entertain d him ſo ſweetl 
in the Garden, that he had not been able 
a put it out of his Mind ever ſince, and 
ſhe was as eager for another meeting as 
her Spark, who it ſeems had given her 
full Satisfaction as to the Matters de- 
pending between them. His Behaviour 
was ſo civil, and withal ſo amorous, 
that he had entirely made a Conqueſt 
f Lias Hean, and an abſence of ten 
or twelve Houxs b to make her very 
uneaſſe. She received him when he 
came, as a Perſon the maſt} wellcome to 
her of all things in the World, and 
begg d him to follow her, and he ſhou d 
ſpeak himſelf with the Counteſs, do his 
Meſſage, and take her Anſwer. Fer- 
nando was as grateful as a Man of Honour 
onght- to be on thoſe Occaſions, and 
came off as well with. her Lady. He 

[2-9 _ -- 
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executed his Commiſſion like. one who 
had been bred to ſuch Affairs, and pains 
ted his Mafter's Paſſion ſo livelily, that 
the Counteſs granted his Requeſt, and 
promis d to meet the Cardinal that very 
Evening, he made a law, QObeiſſance to 
thank her for her goodneſs to his Ma- 
ſter, and deſiring the Continuance of 
her Favour towards him, he took his 
leave. However, neither the time he 
had ſtaid, nor the Impatience the Car- 
dinal was in far his return, cou d prevail 
over him to part thus With che fain Livia; 
a Thouſand and a Thouſand, times he 
kiſs'd her, and all was tee; little #a;ſhew 
his. Gratitude; for her Love and Services. 
He preſented her with a rich Diamond, 
and ſhe gave him a Ring worth his Ac- 
ceptance, eſpecially. ſince ſſie took it of 
of her Finger, and promis d him at tha 
{ame time, that when they, met nem, 
ſho wou d endeavony to get farther out 
of his Debt. So having ſworn as often 
as Lovers are us d to do in their firſt Fits, 
that they would be eternall/ true to 
one another. They ſeal d it with ſeveral 
hearty Embraces, and ſeparated far the 
rent. 1 „ eig em 03 $077) 
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In the mean time the Cardinal was 
tormenting himſelf in Expectation of 
the Counteſs's Anſwer. He roſe and 
look'd out of the Window to ſee if he 
cou'd ſpie Fernando coming. When he 
ſaw him his Heart leap'd with Joy, and 
his trouble for fear of ill News vaniſh'd; 


For- the Heart of -Man like a Stone, 


which - when -it has reach'd the utmoſt 
height that a Sling can throw it to, falls 
down with aſwifter Motion than it roſe. 
Thus our Impatience from Fear in a 
moment returns to Hope, when it loſes 
its ſtrength by the Preſence of him who 
till then was the Cauſe of it. 

The Crrdinal, when his Confident 
enter d, had not Patience to ſtay till he 


had told him what he had to ſay. He 


was toſs d by Hope and Fear, and wou d 
mew ein one word how the Counteſs - 
did; and what Anſwer ſhe. ſent him- 
Fernando gave him ſo ſatisfactory an Ac- 
count of his Embaſſy, that his Maſter 
in extoll'd his Conduct, and to gra- 
ihe him for his Induſtry, gave him a 
Parſe full of Doublons, with a Promiſe 
that if he kept the ſecret, he wou d be 
ſure to make his Fortune. Portocarrero 
feaſted himſelf upon the Images of his 


approaching Raptures, he W | 
the 
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the Pleaſure by his fancy, and in the 
Extaſie of his lawlefs 1 was 

ilty of many things unbecoming the 
ec of an Archbiſhop. 8 Some mes 
he reflected on the Exquiſite delight 
to claſp the Counteſs in his naked Arms, 
ſometimes he wou'd vow and proteſt, 
and ſpeak all the tender things which he 
expected ſne wou d ſay to him; he wou'd 
often figure to himſelf with what fierce- 
neſs he ſhow'd kiſs and embrace her, and 
his Eyes dazled with the falſe Luſtre of 
his viſionary Bliſs,' made him imagine 
himſelf inPoſſeſſion of thoſeExtatickJoys 
_ — only to _ cata | PR 4 
aſt, Haſt, ye tar ours, he cry'd, and 
thou O Sn L ap Wich to ws Ac of 
thy longing Theris His Rants natu- 
rally ſet him onRhiming, ond produc'd 
theſe Poetical Stanzas. | 


„ Fe IS . * 0, ee 
Night to Lovers *Foy's a Friend, r 
Haſt, and thy Aſſiſtance lend; 

With thy Sable Mantle rife, 
— it o er the ruddy Skies. 
\ ſten. & oddeſs, lock up Day, > 0 


| Bring the willing Fair away, 
And hide ber Bluſhes while we play. 


She 
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It more than mortal Man can bear; 
Her anton — looſe attire, 
Her euery accent my Fire, 
Aud now I claſp ber in mm Arms, 

| She gives @ Looſe to Love and Me, 7 

She [uffers all ſhe dos'n ſee, | I 
Ah Naght ! bow much I owe to thee. 

a h * * 5 


. - 7 


Haß, I vo longer ann ſuſtain, 7 
Joo love, and be lelow d in vai. 
| Laſh an the lazy Hours, and lead *© 
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She comes, and to my Arms ſhe flies, 0 


With humid Kiſſes, melting Sighs, 
And. in corvulfroe Raptures dias. 
Drive on thy Fiery Chariot, Sun 
Finiſh the Courſe thou haſt to run. 
Fly ſwift 36 Minutes! Hence with Light, 
A And aurag m Love and Me in N ight. | 
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The Cardinal was very well pleas d 
with himſelf for expreſſing his thoughts 
ſo happily, and to enjoy the variety of 
his amorous Ideas, he reſolv'd to walk in 
the King's Garden, where he admir d 
the fine Flowers which our Mother Na- 
ture has there abundantly brought forth. 
The Roſe and the Lilly put him in mind 
of thoſe he hop d to gather in Montpel- 
lier s Arms. As he was muſing on the 
Pleaſures that he expected in the Eve- 
ning, he inſenſibly approach d a Foun- 
tain, the moſt Magnificent that ever 
was contriv'd by Art. The Shades, the 
green Walks, and the Murmurs of the 
Water delighted him extreamly, but a- 
bove all, he was overjoy'd te ſee 
that the Sun was dechning, and the 
Hour he ſo long had wiſh'd for was 
drawing near. The whole courſe: of 
Man's Life is ſubject but to one perpe- 
tual Revolution of- Joy and Sorrow : 
Inconſtancy is abſolute Miſtrefs of every 
thing in this World, ſometimes ſhe ſtrews 
our Paths with Roſes, and ſometimes 
with Thorns ; to Day Fortune ſmiles 
and to morrow ſhe turns her Back up- 


ON Us. 


' 
4 N 


The Cardinal taking Coach, return d 
from the Garden to the City, he _ 
| | the 
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the Coachman to drive ſlowly, on pur- 
to waſt the time, that he wight ar- 
rive there in the Dusk. He found Mont- 
_ in the Inner-Court of her Palace, 
e preſently gave him her Hand,and he 
lead her toherApartment,where ſhe hop'd 
to paſs ſome Hours with him very agree- 
ably; the Cardinal was ſo tranſported he 
wanted words to expreſs himfelf. ThisOb- 
ligation, Madam, (he ſaid) is ſo great, 
I ſhall never be able to return it as I 
ought,you give me ſuch infallible Proofs 
of your Affection, that tis impoſſible for 
me to queſtion it. 
The Counteſs ſmil'd to ſee the Cardi- 
nal ſo officious about her, to inſinuate 
himſelf into her good Graces: She told 
him that ſhe ſhou d have been the moſt 
happy of Women, had his Eminence 
fome Days before given her notice of 
the Honour he intended her. They ſaid 
abundance of ſoft things to one another, 
and the Cardinal took the Liberty to 
make himſelf more familiar with her 
than became-his Coat. Sl 
He begg'd her to excuſe him if his 
Hands were too ſawcy, and pardon em 
for being too curious in examining her 
hidden Treaſures, tis true, he was a 
1 | | Church. 
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Churchman, yet his Character of a Pre- 
late did'n hinder him of that of a Lo- 
ver, that he had the ſame Appetite as 

Fryer. Cornelius, who us d to impoſe ſuch 
Love Pennances on the Ladies, as ob- 
lig'd them to diſcover to their Father 
Confeſſors, thoſe Rarities which Nature 
wou'd have em conceal. The Counteſs 
was not willing to balk him, and by their 
mutual toying and Careſſes began to 
participate in his Deſires, ſuffer} him 
to do whatever he pleasd. Ant paſ- 
_ permitted him to work his wicked 
WEK 7 01.5197 2 leet 

There was a very fine Bed near them, 
which by its Richnefs and Magnificence 
ſeem'd to invite the Lovers to throw 
themſelves upon it. Mont pelliere fat 
down on it. firſt, and Portocarre o, not 
much againſt his Inclinations was bound 
in civility to follow her;when they were 
there, they for a while ſaid not a word 
to each 7 but 'tho' they had conti- 
nud their Silence, twas eaſie for em to 
perceive by their Looks what they both 
_ thonghtios 1 , £5 | 

Certain it is, that theſe happy Mo- 
ments are Inſtances of a perfect Tran- 
= of Mind, they bring with them 

many charming Deiights, and _ © 
s | eng 
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the Hearts of Lovers to ſuch a height of 
Extaſy, that they deſire to dye in the 
Sweet Tranſport. Wonderful are the 
Effects they have on the Soul, they ſo 
entirely poſſeſs it, that it ſtrikes the Lo- 
yer Speechleſs, and his Eyes fix d on the 
Beauty of the Object he adores, are 
ev'n blinded with it's Luſtre, and forcd 
to cloſe themſelves up in Raptures of 
Admiration and Joy, while his dumb 
Members are in the moſt violent Agita- 
= But as = — of — Pleaſant 
Thing does not ſtay long on the Fongue 
inſenibly loſing its — ſo, the oft | 
Pleaſures of Love and the Mind laſt no 
longer than till they have carryd a Man 
to the higheſt Degree of Heat. Thus 
was Montpelliere ſeiz d with all the Fury 
of a Burning Paſſion, tranſporting her 
fo far, that ſhe withd to expire 
The Lucky Minute was come, The 
Eady was Ng on a Sum us Bed, 
her Eyes flaming with Deſire, her 
Cheeks glowing with Kiſſes, her Breaſts 
ſwelling beneath the Cardinals wanton 
Touch, and her Limbs Trembling with 
Expectation of the laſt Embrace. When 
Pertocarrero who had all this while _— 
ole 


at the Door, be feard to meet the 
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cloſe Siegę to the Place he intended to 
ſto1m, ptepar'd to give the Aſſault, and 


the Counteſs, whoſe, Inclinations cou d 
reſiſt no longer, to ſurrender herſelf at 

Diſcretion: In the very Moment, an 
Unlucky Incident hinder d his enjoying 
the Sweets of his Victory. Heaven 
wou d not ſuffer him to taſte ſuch Un- 
lawful Pleaſures, and the Noiſe of the 
opening the Antichamber Door, broke 
all their Meaſures. Livia running up 
to em in a Fright, informed them Mon- 
tagno wos coming up Stairs and wou d 
be there in a Minnt̃e. 

Ah, ſays the Counteſs, We are un- 
done if this Jealous Old Fool ſhou'd 
catch us in the very Action. Livia's 
News put em both into à dreadful Con- 
ſternation, which was encreas d beyond 
Expreſſion, when they heard the Count 
enter the Antichamber. They were in 
ſuch an Amaze of Apprehenſion, they 
con'd not tell what to determine 9 
The Cardinal knew not how he 43x 
ſhoud diſpoſe of himfelf, if he ran ue Mt 


Count, if he ſtay d in the Bed Chamber, 
both he and the Counteſs were ruin dd 
for ever. He had no way left, put to 
hide under the fame Bed, on whi 
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ſo lately lay in much 1 Circum- 
ſtances, Montpelliere lay (till, affected to 
_ _ ito — Vapours, and the ter- 
rible Surprize ſne was in, gave Montag 
good Reaſon to imagine — 
danger of a Fainting Fit. g 
Ihe Appearance of the Count threw 
the Cardinal into ſuch mortal Anguiſh, 
that he loſt the Uſe of his Underſtanding, 
he fancy'd. on the leaſt Stir he heard, 
that he was coming to pull him out of 
his Hole. The Bed was low, and he 
had not Room to ſtow himſelf to any 
Advantage; indeed 'twas a mortifying 
thing for a Reverend Prelate to be ne- 
ceſſitated to bend his Body in ſo narrow 
a Compaſs. Ho durſt n wag for fear of 
expoſing his Reputation, and it might 
be as much as his Life was worth beſides. 
Theſe Reflexions caus d a horrible Diſor- 
der in his Mind, but what was like to 
throw him quite into Deſpair, was the 
Counts Lying down by his Lady. Who, 
believing his Wifes Indiſpoſition pro- 
ceeded from ſome late Negligences of 
his in performing his 312 Duty, be- 
an to careſs her, and in the View and 


Hearing of the Cardinal, did what the 
poor Biſhop had ſo long hop'd to do. 
Poertocarrere, queaz d under the Bed, cou d 


not 
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not bear to be a Witneſs of Montagni's 
Familiarity with his Miſtreſs. He was in 
a Rage with himſelf, and like a Licnefs 
that has loſt her Young, without conſi- 
dering his own Danger, wou'd have ſal- 
ly'd and-faln foul of his Rival. But 
hearing the Count tell his Wife that he 
muſt return preſently to Court and ſtay 
there all Night in Council, he grew _ 
a little more-compos'd, and waited for 
Montagno's Departure. 1 
The Count did not ſtay above half 
an Hour with her, though had not his 
Wife haſten d him out of the way, he 
wou'd have ſtay d Two or Three Hours. 
When he was gone, the Cardinal came 
out of his Berry, however, his Appre- 
henſions had dülfurb d his Brain, and he 
cou'd not ſay & Word to the Counteſs. 
A Sigh indeed now and then broke it's 
way, but his Trouble did not wear off 
as faſt as it came on. He ſtupidly ogled 
his Dear Montpelliere, who to recover him, 
hugg d him ſo tenderly, twas enough 
to have put Life into a Stone. And 
Montagno having only whetted her Ap- 
petite, by a refreſhing Embrace ſhe en- 
deavourd to drive the Remembrance 
of paſt Diſgraces out of the Cardinals 
Head, and by her Toying to quicken 


him, 


Wanted of him, and Portocarrer 
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him, chat he might finiſh the good 
Work which he was beginning when her 
Husband came upon ern. 
Fear Alas had reduc'd the Cowardly 
Prieſt to a State of Inſenfibiliey. His 
Love to the Counteſs was as violent as 
ever, but his Heart was like a Lump of 
Ice, his Senſes and his Limbs were fro- 
_ and twas as much as the Counteſs 
ou'd do by the Warrath of her Kiſſes to 
— Heat in his Lips. What ſhall the 
Poor Man do? Confufton and the 
Shame of his frigid Condition added to 
his Misfortune, and inftead of the moſt 
happy of Mortals, which he might have 
been, he was the moſt wretched. The 
Counteſs did not yet chide him for his 
Slowneſs to fatisfie the Impatience of her 
Deſires; Yet ſhe cou'd not tell what 
to make of it, nor what he meant by it, 
to delay taking —.— of the Beau- 
ties he ſeem'd o eager to poſſeſs. Her 
Looks told him plainly enough what” ſhe 
not 
ſo long been unactive, if his late Fear 
and Concern had not render d him In- 
ſenſible. Wretch; ſays be to himſelf, 
Have thy Senſes forſook thee ? Cannot 
- ſuch Tefſtlefs Charms in 7 the with 
Ability to enjay them. "Where _ = - 
thy 


Cardinal Portocarrero. 73 
thy Heart? Where is thy Love? Cou- 


rage muſter up all their Forces, call 


them to thy Aſſiſtance, that thou mayſt 
not go off ſo diſgrac d as thou art likely 
to do. He made a Vigorous Effort, 
and put himſelf in a Poſture to ſeek out 
the pretious Treaſure that was the Cen- 
ter of his former Wiſhes. But all to no 
Purpoſe, Every thing was out of Order, 
and whatſoever he did to recover the 
Vigour of his Paſſion, twas ſo much 
Trouble thrown away. The Terror he 
was in under the Bed {till hung on his 
Heart, and his Limbs who liv'd in en- 
tire Subjection to it, dar'd not lift up 
their Rebellious Heads when their Sove- 
reign was depreſt. The whole Man 
was diſcompos'd, and the Counteſs with 
all her dying Looks, warm Embraces, 


Sighs, cou'd not make any thing . 
fit for her Buſineſs. He fooFStke 7 
Conſumptive Perſon redue to Skin and 
Bones, who may have a Stomach for 
ſomething and be able to take it, but is 
not ſtrong enough to lift it up to his 
Head, and finding his Strength fail 
him, loſes his Appetite with refle- 
Ring on his r OS 
= The 
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Ihe Longing Lady grew out of all 
Patience So Himes al. and her Diſ- 
appointment made her look with Con- 
tempt on his Impotence. She told him 
in Raillery that perhaps he was Sick, | 
that thad- been better for him to have | 
kept his Chamber and ſav'd himſelf the 
'Trouble of hiding. - She roſe at thoſe 
Words and 'withdrew into an Inner 
Room, where ſhe lockt her ſelf up, and 
Not all his Prayers and Promiſes cou'd 
tempt her to come out again. The Car- 
dinal, whom Shame and Sorrow had 
ſtruck dumb, wrapt himſelf up in his 
Robe and went out of the Houſe the 
lame way that he came in. | 
He was brought thither in a Stately 
Coach, in which Lolling at Eaſe, his 
Imagination repreſented to him ſo much 
Pleaſure with the Counteſs, that he al- 
moſt dy d, anticipating his Joys. His 
(Hach was gone, and now he was forc'd 
in a dark Night to foot it in doleſul 
Dumps through dirty Lanes. He groap'd 
hisWay as well as he cou'd, but not being 
vs'd to ſuch ſortof Travelling, he miſt it, 
and ſeeing an Old Woman with a Lan- 
tern in her Hand, he made up to her; 
ſhe was going to viſit a ſick Neighbour, 
and he prevail'd upon her by his Impor- 
| tunity 
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tunity to li ght him along. That he might 


not be known, he had taken of his Robe, 
and bundl'd it up under his Arm, to 
prevent it's dangling in the Dirt. The 
Old Woman led him thro' ſeveral By- 

ſtreets and Allyes, and in the Confuſion 
he was in, he never minded his Way, till 
ſhe conducted him to the Corner of ſome 
Ruins, and ask d him whither he wou'd 
20; Portocarrero looking about, and per- 
ceiving the Place was lone and proper 
for a Love Matter, it came into his 
Noddle to tempt the Decrepit Old Wo- 
man to permit him to try whether he 


cou'd perform with her, what he cou'd 


not do with a Fine Lady. | 

So damnably deprav'd are the Incli- 
nations of Corrupt Nature, when a Man 
once gives way to Sinful Appetites, he 
never after can reſtrain them, they will 
be ſatisfy'd, and like the Waves of the 
Sea, inceſſantly puſh forward one another. 

Portocarrero took the Old Beldame by 


the Hand, and having amorouſſy ſqueez d 


her wrinkled Palm, he ask'd her if ſhe was 
diſpos'd to conſent to what he deſir d. 
If ſhe wou'd, he wou'd make her a good 
Preſent anſwerable to the Courteſy. * 
The Old Woman had not. taſted any 


ſuch ' Pleaſure for many Years, her 


Mouth water'd, and ſhe was as coming 
3 | as 
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as he cou'd wiſh, only being an Expe- | 
riencd - Perſon, ſhe deſir d her Money i 
before hand, becauſe ſhe remember d in 
her Younger Days, when ſhe.lov'd the 
> »8h more than the Pay, her Sparks 
after their Buſineſs was done, 'wou'd not 
let her finger a Penny. The Cardinal 
preſently greas'd her in the Filt, which 
was ſo effectual, that ſhe fuffer'd him on 
the Spot to do ev n what he pleas'd with 
her. And he came off ſo couragiouſly, 
that the Beldam was extremely comfor- 
ted, thank'd him with all her Heart, 
and promis d to offer up Part of his Be- 
nevolence to the Patron Saint of Spain, 
for hcr good Fortune. 

Portocarrero repenting of the Brutal 
Action he had been guilty of, gave her 
A Box othe Ear for her Complement, 

and the Hag fearing he might falute her 
ſo rudely again, ran away with her 
Lantern, and left the poor Monk in the 
laſt Confuſion, and inexpreſſible Deſpair. 
He 1 forward or backward, 
but like a bewilder'd by Witch- 
craft, the farther he went, the farther 

he rambl'd from his Palace, and not 
knowing where he was, every Step he 
took led him from his Home. Being 
weary of his Perambulation, he per- 


ceiv'd 


i} 
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ceiv'd a Stone before him by the Light: 
of the Stars, and down he ſat to reſt his 


| Weary Limbs. Where he ſpent the Re- 


mainder ofthe Night in mortifying Me- 
He vented. his Rage in horrid Blaſ- 
phemies againſt Heaven, deſiring the 
Divine Vengeance to cruſh him with 
Bolts of Thunder; his Conſcience his own 
Tormenter, repreſented the Enormity 


of his Crimes in frightful Colours, and 
ſhew'd him the Black Roll of his Sins 


from his Youth- to that Hour. In the 
Horror of his Deſpair he exclaim'd,. 
Come, Come ye Inhabitants of Hell, 
bear away my miſerable Body to the 
Deep. My Iniquiries have for ever ex- 


cluded me from Paradice, and Heaven. 
will have none of me, the Earth does 


not care what becomes of me, ſhe com- 


plains that I am a uſeleſs heavy Burden 


to her, and will endure it no more, 
Swallow me up O Ocean, Hide me in 
thy Depths, O that I was bury'd in thy. 
Waters. The Ocean refuſes to have to do 
with me, He's aftaid that I ſhou'd defile 
him, and has not Water in his Abyſs 
ſufficient to waſh off the Filth I have 
contracted by my Guilt. To whom - 


then ſhall I apply my ſelf, To you — © 
$* | E RS 
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Ye Wild Beaſts of the Woods, To you I 
muſt addreſs, to admit me to be your 
Companion, and if you do not reckon 


me worthy of your Society, devour ine, 
eat my Fleſh and drink my Blood. Ha! 


Am I fo foul that ye ſhun me, as if ye | 


fear d I ſhou'd corrupt your Natures. 
Come then Ye Innexorable Fiends: 
Since Heaven, Earth and Sea have 
thrown me off as an Out- caſt from them. 
Waft me to your Infernal Regions, 
Fling me into your Bnrning Lakes, 
whoſe Flames are never conſum' d, Caſt 
me into the Fiery Furnace that is never 
quench'd, and let my wretched Body 


be ſoakt in Pitch and Sulphur. Since 


it has never been ſurfeited with 
ſo many Impurities. What are the 
| Fiends afraid to receive me, leaſt m 
Flames ſhou'd encreaſe the Fires of their 
Furnace, and my burning Luſt and law- 
leſs Deſires thou'd drive the Devil from 
his Dominion over the Damn'd, Per- 
haps the Salamanders or Aſpics will 
have Compaſſion on me, and drag me 
to their Caverns: Ah! Portocarrero, Do 
not thou with the Venom of thy Soul 
poyſon the Aſpics and the Salamanders. 
He continu'd in theſe Abominable Rha- 
pſodyes on this hard Pallat or _ 
reac « 
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break: He then roſe from his Uneafy 
Bed, and it being too early to go home, 


he went outof the City by the firſt Gate 


he came at. 
Such was the Chaos of his Gn 


plations, that he never heeded his Steps, 
and blunder'd along, till he had got 0 
far into a Forreſt, that he knew not how 
to-: go forward or backward. Fe wan- 
der d up and down till Night ſurpriz d 
him, and then he lay d himſeltdown under 
the Branch of a Tree. The Darkneſs 
of the Night and the Horror of the Woot 
work'd ſo violently on his Fear that he 
cou'd not ſleep for ſeveral Hours, but 
when his Thoughts had been weary of 
Roving, they return'd home to Reſt, 
and a Sound Nap put an End to his 
Trouble till the Morning; when he a- 
woke, he roſe and walk d about the De- 
fart, not knowing how he came in; or. 
how he ſhou'd get out. He had not. 
gone far before he heard a Noiſe, which 
made him hope that he ſhou'd meet with 
ſome body: or other to put him in his 
Wa 

"He follow'd the Noiſe, aid came tor 
a Countryman who was cutting of. 
Wood. He begg'd him to be his Guide 
out of the Forreſt: The Peaſantanſwer d; 


24 he 
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he muſt ſtay till the Evening then, for 
now he had ſomething elſe to do. Be- 
fides, his Horſes were run away, and 
*ewas above Six Miles to the Entrance 
into the Wood, however, if he wou'd be 
ſo kind as to take a Lodging with him 
that Night, he wou'd ſhew him his Hut | 
which was not far off. Portocarrero was 
obpg'd to be contented with his Offer. 
But conſidering it was more for his Con- 
venience to return to Madrid in the 
Night than in the Day-time. He prof- 
fer d the Peaſant ſome Pieces of Gold, if 
he wou'd fetch in his Horſes, and con- 
duct him to the City Gates juſt as 'twas 
Night, | 
The Peaſant fearing to have a Trick 
put upon him, and taking the Cardinal 
for one of the High-way-men that us d 
to rob in the Neighbourhoood, took his 
Axe on his Shoulder, and wou'd have 
fled into the thickeſt of the Wood. The 
Cardinal pray'd him to pity him, and 
it he wou d do no more for him, to ſtay 
with him, leſt he ſhou'd be devour'd by 
Wild Beaſts; the Countryman re- 
ply'd, if-he was ſo wretched as he made 

imſelf, he won' d not have had ſo much 
Gold in his Pockets, that perhaps he and 
his Camrades who lay in Ambuſh had a 


De 
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upon him, but that it was not 
| their while, for they cou d take 
— from him but his Life. 

He was going again to berake him to 
his Heels, and again the. Cardinal en- 
treated him not to leave him ſo. He 
ſhew'd him his Eccleſiaſtick Habit and 
begg d bim not to harbour ſuch ill 
Thoughts of a Brother of a Holy Order, 
that he wou d not — ve him the 
Gold, but wou d fay N for the 
Peace of his Soul, — ic might have a 
ſhort Time of Purification in Ty. 
tor "of 
When the Conntryumn heard him 

talk at that rate he knee d down, and 
promis d to do all that in him lay to 
catch his Horſes, aſſur ing him he de- 
ſir d nothing for his Labour, and 
wou d e him Home out of Cha. 
2 ſuch a Forlorn State had che Car- — 
| dinal's Luſt brought him, that inſteadof 

being honourd and fear d as a great 
Archbiſhop, and a Perſon of the higheſt © 


Authority in the Spaniſh Empire, he was 
compelbd now to ſuffer the Aﬀforits-of | 


a Peaſant, and to beg him to hear what: 
he had to fay to him. But as twas un- 
E 4 | der- 
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der the ſpecious Cloak of Religion that 
he uſurp'd the Sovereign Power, fo he 
turn d it more to his — by ma- 
king uſe of it to get out of this Dange- 
rous Deſart. b + 36D 
There is no Tye upon Mankind ſo 


binding as that of Religion, and the 


 Romiſh: Prieſts know very well how to 
turn it to their Intereſt, and on all Oc- 
caſions make it a Colour for their moſt 
Scandalous Rogueries. If the Laiety 
will not conſent to their Impiety, Trea- 


ſon and other the like Crimes, the Pre- 


tence of Religion blindly ſerves for all, 
and conſtrains them to approve of every 


thing the Fathers wou'd engage them in, 


and very often againſt their Wills, to do 
what otherwiſe they wou'd abhor. If they 
commit Murder and the moſt Crying 
Sin of Blood, the Prieftsſoften it by cal- 
ting it a Separating the Tares from ths 
Wheat.” If they drive out Millions of 
Men from their dear Country to periſh 
in miſerable Exile, that they may enrich 
themſelves with their Spoils, tis calld a 
Propagation of the Faith : In ſhort, if by 


innumerable Perjuries and ſhameful Con- 


ſpiraeies, they be tray Cities and Pro- 
vinces into the Enemies. Hands, the Di- 


vine Laws, ſay they, Command ws to live 


13. 
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J Ptace. Neither is there any Villany 


ſo enormous, which the Veil of Reli-- 


gion will not hide and turn to the Praiſe 


of the Actors, and what's moſt deplo- 
rable, is, that the ſilly People blindly 


follow their Pernicious Maxims, as the 


Ox is led to the Slaughter. 

The Countryman's- free and obliging 
Propoſal diſcharg'd the Cardinal's Mind 
of a heavy Burthen, Away went the Pea- 
fant to ſeek his Cattle, and feign wou'd | 
His Eminence have begg d a Bit of Bread 
of him, for he had faſted Two Days; 


but his Impatience to ſee himſelf out of 


the Deſart, help d him to endure the bet- 


ter the Gnawings of an Empty Stomach, 


aſid he wou d not hindert the Country- 
man ſo dong as twould take up to fetch 
him a Brown Cruſt from his Cottage. 
He cropt ſome Blades of Graſs to exer- 
cif his Jaws, and endeavour'd thus: to 
paſs away the Time till che Peaſant came 


with bis Horſess. 


Night appear'd in the Horizon, and 
Portocarrero by the Moon's -ſhewing her 
Silver Horns, was apprehenſive that ſhe 


might come upon him before the Coun- 


tryman, and the- melancholly Proſpect 
of another Lodging in the Wood, began 
20 Paint the Dread ful- Images of Wild 

* Beaſts 
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. and Spectres in the Cardinals 
anc 
N crerMariner in the midit of a Storm 
was in more Fear of Shipwrack, nor 
Priſoner of hanging, than Portocarrero 
was of ſome difafiromCalamiry threatn d 
him in the approaching Darkneſs. 
Which fpreading wider and wider over 
the Firmament, at laſt cover d the Face 
of the Heavens with 2: dreary Gloom, 
and Foreſt ſned all her Horrors on his. 
trembling Head. 
We deſire the Reader to obſerve chat 
the Pomꝑ of the Language is ſuitable to 
the ſubjeck of our Hiſtory; a. Spaniard, 
whole Jargon requires more Fuſti and 
Bombaſt, than agrees with a plain down- 
right Engliſh Stile. And we entreat him 
when he meets with any thing very ex- 
traordinary in that kind, to be ſo juſt to 
us as to think we have not injur d the 
Original. 
- The Cardinal durſt not. ſtep p out. of 
_ the Place where the Labourer had left 
him, leaſt- he ſhou'd loſe him when. 
he came back; he durſt not lye down, 
(caſt he ſnou d be overcome with ſleep, 
and mils his Opportunity; and his. 
thoughts while he kept awake was on 
the n with terror of the wild Mies 
p © 
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devouring him, ſometimes he turn d 
himſelf one way, ſometimes. another, 


as nimble as if be had been dancing an 


Indian Jig, in apprehenſion of the Ene- 
my whom he. dreaded. He every. mi- 
nute fancy d the Roar's. Tusk, and the 
Bear's Paw had hold of him, and if he 
heard the ſoit Murmurings of the Wind 
blowing thro the Leaves of the Trees, 


| he prick d up his: Ears to liſten from 


which Corner the Fog: was coming. Tis 
very. rare that one Misfortune is not fol- 
low d. by another, and that what we 
fear very much does not happen. While 
he was in theſe Agonies, a Four footed! 
Animal chat had wander'd out of his 
Way, as well as the. two legg d Brute 
we are talking of, came upon him, 
whether twas a Bear or & Calf he cou'd: 


not diſtinguiſh, fo diſtracting was the 
Terror of the Viſion, yet he was: 


ſo much Maſter of himſelf, as to: 


think of his Safety, and run behind an 


Caurage and purſud him, and round the 
Oak, they ran fort both of them. The 
Cardinal luckih hit of a Stratagem, when 
his Heels began to fail him, he threw 
his purple Robe at the Animal, in which 


he W entangled himſelf, that he W 
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ſtir one way or other. In the mean 
while twas more than time for the ho- 
neſt Countryman to return with his 
Horſes, and after he had been five or 
fix Hours on the Hunt for the ſpot of 
Ground where he left the Monk, he 
Hola'd to him, that the Prieſt might by 
anſwering him dire& him to the- place 
where to find him, for they had both 
loſt themſelves. When Portocarrero heard 
his Voice, you may be fure he cry:d our 
very. dolefully to him to run to his Suc- 
cour, that ——— — at hand, and 
he muſt by all means 

him. r 2:03 la di 8 
Tho the Peaſant had tir'd himſelf with 
running up and down the Forreſt in 
ſuch dark Ways. However, as ſoon 
as he knew in what Condition the 


r Prieſt was, and where he. might 


meet with him, he leap'd off his Horſe, 
for it ſeems he cou'd find but one of his 
poor Team, ry'd him to a Hedge, and 
arming himſelf with an Oaken Club, 
made his way thro'the Bryers and Buſhes 
to the Biſhop and the Beaſt. He dealt 
ſuch a ſturdy Blow on the Animal, that 
he laid him on the Ground, making a 
hideous roaring, which the. Cardinal 


was not afraid of now he ſaw he was 


down, 


ſten to diſengage 


| 
| 


| 
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down; his Fear was diſſipated, he thank d 


the Countryman heartily, calling him 
his Saviour, his Deliverer. The Pea- 


fant himſelf did not care to ſtay longer 


in the ſame Place, leaſt the noiſe the 
Beaſt made, ſhould draw others to him, 
ſo catching up the Cardinal's Robe, he 
ran and Steh Roſtnante, ſpread the 
Robe over him inſtead of a Saddle, leapt 


upon his back, and took up the Arch- 


biſhop behind' him. Thus mounted on 
the Crupper, he was convey'd to the 
Peaſant's Cottage; Roſinante knew his 
way home, and the Countryman throw- 


ing his Halter on his Neck, let him 


where he wou'd: In an Hours time the 
good Man arriv d at his Hutt, and light 
ing, took off the Cardinal and his Pur- 
ple Pillion. 
Portocarrero thought now all was ſafe, 
and rejoyc'd to find himſelf once more 
under a Roof, tho twas of thatch, for 
this was the third Night that he had Had 
wy the Skie for his covering; and been 
sd to the rigor of the Weather. 
He ſeated himſelf down by the Fire; 
which the good Woman had made againſt 
her Husband came home; but ſhe be- 
gan to wag her Chops; and mutter cru- 
elly when ſhe found he came W 
he 
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She expected that he Mou d have return'd | 
weary, and with a heavy Burthen ß 
Wood, to raiſe Mony, that ſhe might go 
to Market; on the contrary, he rode 
| home with a Saddle Cloth and Houſing, 
- and a Companion that was Company for 
a King. My Dame did not know . ſo. 
much yet, and ſeeing there was no ap- 


earance of any. Pence, ſhe cou'd not 
orbear herHouſhouldLe&ure;ſhe told her - 
Husband he was a negligent lazyLubber, . 
and that he might be d to take no 
more care of his Wife and Family; but 
when he produc d the piece of Gold which 
the Stranger had given him, ſhe chang d 
her Tone, my, — ſilent, and very of- 
fieious abont her Gueſt ; ſhe took the 
Bellows, and put the Chimney in a 
Blaze. She brought out her brown Loaf, 

and laid a Toaſt to the Fire, and coudn 
| Help wiſhing that her good Man wou'd - 
every Day come home with ſuch ano- 
ther Burthen, which was much better. 


an a of Faggots. After they 
all warm d th ves, eat up their 


Coaſt, and drank a Glaſs or two of Ele- 


Dame laid a Mat on the Floor for the 


Cardinal, who firetch d himſelf upon it 
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as if it had n m—_ _ 
flept very comfortably, till the Sun dar- 

ting his Morning Rays on him awake d 

him, and put him in Mind that twas 

time for him to return to Madrid, and 
as much as he was diſguis d, he was ſtill 
apprehenſive that he might be diſcover dʒ 
beſides, the Violence of his Paſſion was 
ſuch, that he cou'd not be at reſt till he 
was in hopes of a new Aſſignation with 
the lovely Montpelliere; indeed he came 
off ſo ſcurvily at the laſt, that he had no- 
thing to expect but Reproaches and 

Contempt at the next. ever, he 

cou'd net be contented without ſeeing 

her, and having it in his Power to give 
her ſenſible Demonſtrations that he was 

— the impotent Perſon ſhe took him 
or. rf 

He conſider'd with himſelf, that if he 
ſhou'd ride with the Countryman to Ma- 
drid, twas impoſſible for him to paſs, 
and no body to know him, and that it 
vas not at all decent for a Prince of the 

Church to make his Entry into the Me- 

tropolis of a large Empire on a Cart 

Horſe little better than Dog's Meat; 

after he had a while reflected on it, he 

calld the Peaſant, and deſcrib d to him 


2 
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a certain great Palace in the City, bad? 
him enter into it, and give the Maſter 
of the Houſe, whoſe name was Fernando, 
that Key, as a Token for him to get his 
Coach ready, to fetch a Man of his Ac- 
quaintance ; the Countryman did his 
Meſſage ſo effectually, that before Noon 
he arriv'd with Fernaudo at the Cot- 
tage. | 
Portocarrero immediately took Coach, 
having firſt amply rewarded the good 
Man and good Woman for their trou- 
ble, and changing his Habit on the Road, 
he came home very ill fatisfy'd with. 
himſelf, he imagin'd the Stones in the- 
Street were conſcious of his Crime, and 
everyone he met, look d he thought as tho 
he upbraided him with it. He cou'd not 
help bluſhing if any caſt his Eyes upon 
him when a Man puts a {trait Stick into 
the Water, by Reflexion itappears crook-. 
ed ; holdup Thorns to aLooking-Glaſs, 
the Points feem. to dart in ones Eyes ; 
but preſent a precious Stone or a Flower, 
it returns the proper Likeneſs to us. 


Tis thus with Conſcience, when tis 


defil'd by the filth of Luſt, it ſhews as 
prickly Thorns, and ſets our Vices be- 
fore. us in every thing that it preſents to- 


eur view ; but when 'tis innocent, its 
Op- 
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Opticks are regular, and all its Proſpects 
are juſt and pleaſant. e 


Fernando cou d not forbear asking of 


the Cardinal where he had been all that 
while, and when he lighted out of his 


Coach, and lead him preſently to his 


Cloſet, he gueſs'd that his Troubles 


roſe from a tormented Conſcience. 


His Heart requir' d Lenitives to ſwee- 


ten the Misfortunes that had happen d to 


him, and thoſe he fear d were to come, 
and as communicating to a Friend is 
the beſt Recipe for a ſick Mind, Porto- 


cærrero Was in Pain to diſcover the My- 


{tery to the Duke of Harcourt, to eaſe the 
Burthen of his Soul by dividing it. He 


therefore commanded Fernando to go to 


his Houfe, and in his Name, to deſire 
that he wou'd come to him as ſoon as 
poſſible. The Duke was as impatiene 
to know the end of the Adventure, as 
the Cardinal was to tell it, he wonder'd' 
at his long Abſence, and tho' he heard 
from the Counteſs her ſelf, a good part 
of the Comedy, yet he wanted to hear 
the Cataſtrophe. He ask'd Fernando how 
long his Maſter had been come home, 


and Fernando telling him that he was juſt 
arriv' d, the Duke haſten d to pay him 


ITer 
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After the uſual Compliments, Porto- 
earrero acquainted him with the fad Ac- 
eident that befel him at the Counteſs's, | 
he told him how that being involv'd in 
2 Labyrinth of MelanchollyMeditations 
on the Buſineſs, he had wander'd into a- 
Forreſt, where he ſtaid two Days and 
three Nights, and that being an utter 
Stranger to the Place, and not us d to 
travel on the Hoof, he was mightily at 
a Loſs how to find out the way, and 
was in danger of periſhing by Famine 
or wild:Beaſts, had he not met with a 
Countryman, who in pity of him, took 
him home with him to his Hut. Ah! 
my Lord he ſaid, think with what Ri- 
gour Heaven puniſhes me, and how cru- 
elly Fortune declares her ſelf againſt me. 
Tis true, all the Fault onghe to be im- 
puted to the Counteſs, but Alas ! how 
can I be angry with her; ſhe that is fo 
entirely poſſeſs d of my Heart, thateve- 
ry Nerve in my Body tends directly to 
her Charms. Tis thou, damnable De- 
ſtiny, tis thou that haſt engender'd this 
Worm in, my. Breaſt, which will in the 
end deſtroy me: "Tis thou that nou- 
riſh't in my Bowels a Viper that is in- 


cellamly preying on my Vitals. Ah 
Wretch, how happy had I been had I 


ne; 
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never hearken d to the fatal Counſels of 


blind Love. The Duke ſo long had Pa- 


tience, and bore with his Declamations, 
at laſt he interrupted them, bad him 


have a good Heart, and reſtor d him to 
ſo hopeful a Stats of Peace and Content 
of Mind, that he refolv'd to laugh at 
the fickle Goddeſs Chance, and to de- 
ſpiſe the malicious Turns ſhe had 


play'd him, or might play him here- 


after. | 
Juſt as he was arriv'd to this Pitch of 


1 Conſolation, Fernando at a Signal giv'n, 


enter d the Room, and gave the Cardi- 
nal a Letter from the Prior of the Royal 
Monaſtery of Toledo, who wrote to him 
as follows. 


Moſt Reverend and moſt illuſtrious 
Father. 


My Lord, 
Doubt not but this will find your Emi- 
nence in perfect Health, and I'm heartily 
ſorry that I'm oblig d to interrupt your Repoſe 
thro the particular Concern 1 take in every 
thing which has reſpect to your Eminence, by 
troubleſome and dif le Neos. La Donna 
Antoinettra Sybella, 4 few Days ſince 
came to me to Confeſſion, and with bitter _— 
s 
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and Tears der lar d that ſhe was four Months 
gone with Child by © your Eminence, upon 
which I excommunicated her on Your Holi- 
nets's Account, and * ſolerinly threatn'd her, 
that if ſhe did not hold ber Tongue, or lay 
the Child to ſome other 'Perſon, ſhe ſhou d ne- 
der more be receiv d into the Church, and 
ou he in danger of Damnation, -which ſhe 
bas. ſworn by our holy Father the Pope to do. 
Tour Eminence will'fee by the inclos'd, what 
are her Sentiments, and ] beg you to lay your 
Commands on me, how I ſhall proceed in the 
W 0e 


Four Eminence s 
Moſt Humble and 
| Moſt Devoted Servant. 
4 p. Abraham. 


The Duke of Harcourt ſew by the rol- 
ling of the Cardinal's Eyes, that the 
Letter was not at all welcome, and be- 
fore he read the other, he demanded of 
him why he was ſoMelancholly, and what 
ſtrange News cou'd ſo diſcompoſe him, 


as 
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as to ſhake the greatneſs of hisSoul, which 
had ſo oftentimes triumph'd over his E- 
nemies. The Cardinal anſwer'd, that 
when he read the inclos d he ſnou d know 
all, that he might ſtand in need of his 
Advice, and rejoyc'd to have ſo good a 
Friend near him, to confer with in ſo 
tickliſh an Affair; he begg'd his Patience 
to excuſe him, till he had run over the 
Penitemt s lll. N hs 


Moſt Reverend Father, wal 
VI. trembling Hand cannot expreſs the 

greatneſs of the Affiiftion which you 
have brought upon me. You know by whatOaths 
you bound your ſelf to be true to me, and how 
You cropt the Flower of my Virginity, which 
1 had preſerv d inviolate, and now you have 
glutted your lawleſs Appetite you abandon me 
in the moſt deplorable and miſerable Condi- 
tion in the World, without taking, as I jee, 
the leaſt care to comfort and relieve me; are 
theſe your Promiſes, Moſt Reverend Cardi- 
nal? Are theſe the Aſſurances that you gave 
me, that a Man in Holy Orders, cou d nat 
 defile or ſully a Maiden Chaſtity ? I have 
been with Child four Months, which will 
ruin your Reputation, when tu known that 
you are the Father. (Perhaps you think I wil 


ſli- 
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Fife the Irving Proofs of your Infidelity be- 
He it ſees the Light, to hide your ſhame and 
my 0wn; but that w a Crime more dammable 
than the fault I have committed, M to break 
the eternal Laws of Nature, and to be guilty 
of horrid Murder, which Heaven forbid. 1 
do nt deſire of you to continue your Affection, 


which does not deſerve any other Name than 


an i Defire ; keep, keep it to your ſelf, 
22 From — for ever, 2 
do not neglect your own Intereſt; your Honour 
is at a Stake, and if yon are not careful 0 
it, it may prejudice your Fortune, whic 
Jball never be envy d by 


The Unhappy 
Antoinetta Sybilla. 


The Cardinal was ſenſibly touch d at 
the reading the firſt Letter, but the ſe- 
cond put him in a cold Sweat, and ſigh- 
ing from the bottom of his Soul, he 
cry'd out, Deſtiny, Deſtiny, to what 
am I born: Ah malicious Chance 
wilt thou never have done perſecuting 


me: Ah wretched, wretched Man! 


thou art ſcarce got out of one Peril, be- 
fore thou art fallen into a worſe, more 


inſup- 
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inſupportable and more tremendous than 
the former. My Life depends upon my 
Honour, I * think Means to ſave 
that, or of living no longer. Saying 
theſe Words, 2 ve the Two 122 
to the Duke and pray'd him to read 
them. Harcourt was extremely ſurpriz d 
to ſee what was in them, whether he 
was as ſorry for't as he pretended to be, 
we may ſuſpect, conſidering what had 
paſt between him and the Cardinal. He 
appear'd more than ordinarily con- 
cern'd, and his Trouble encrcas'd Porto- 
carrero's Apprehenſion of the Event. 
The Duke to ſet him a little to rights 
again, had Recourſe to his Common 

Place Conſolations, that what was 
_ »aſt cou'd not be recall d, and 'twas in 
vain to grieve at what we coud'n help. 
Thar if fore was no Way to prevent the 


Blow, if after Mature Deliberation, 


'twas found impoſſible to huſh up the 
Matter, they muſt endeavour to provide 
one how or other againſt it, and if it 
cou'd not be done without Blood, they 
muſt away with Scruples where all-was 
at Stake. In my Opinion, ſays the 
Duke, Your Eminence without Loſs of 
Time, ought to go to Toledo, to know 
the whole Truth of the Buſineſs, from 

7-5 the 
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the Girl's own Mouth, and to conſult 
with her, how to prevent the Inconve- 
niences that may otherwiſe ariſe. I 
make-no Queſtion but you will think of 
Expedients enough to bring the Matter 
to what Iſſue you deſire. No, the Car- 
dinal anſwer'd, No my Lord, I am too 


unfortunate in every thing I undertake. 


The Girls Love is turn'd into Hatred, 
and I ſhall certainly expoſe my ſelf to 


one Unlucky Accident or another by it. 


The Duke reply'd, It cannot be worſe 
than it is, and there's no Way of getting 
out of it, but by making as if you did'n 
trouble your ſelf about it. Do you re- 
member, ſays the Cardinal, that I muſt 
leave my Heart behind me, and be ab- 


ſent from the Woman, whoſe Preſence 


1s dearer to me than Life. The Duke 
made no Anſwer, and ſtood filent till 
Portecarrero's Tranſport was a little over, 
he then endeavour'd to convince him, 
that he ought to think of himſelf, of 
the Matter in Hand, and what it might 
come to, that the beſt Thing he cou'd 
do, was te ſet out for Toledo, and that he 
ſhou'd on no Account defer it longer 
than the Morrow Morning. The Car- 
dinal had nothing to ſay againſt his Rea- 
. ſons, and gave Fernando Order to pre- 

pare 
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pare for theirJourney the nextDay, which 


Reſolution put an End to their Conver- 


ſation for that Time, and after mutual 
Civilitiesand Ceremonies, the Duke took 
his Leave of the Cardinal. p 


While Fernando was buſy preparing 


for their Departure, his Maſter, who 
had till then truſted him as his Faithful 


Councellour, and employ d him as his 


Secretary in all his Amorous Intrigues, 
began to hate him as much as he had 
formerly lov'd him, either repenting of 
his Indiſcretion, in making his Dome- 
ſtick his Confident, or that he thought 


the Duke of Harcourt wou'd be more ſer- 


viceable to him, or out of Envy that he 


was more happy in his Amours than 


himſelf, and being of a Changeable 
Temper, he cou'd ina Minute hate his 


beſt Friend to Death, without the leaſt 


Reaſon or Provocation, and at the ſame 
Time that his Friend flatter'd himſelf to 
be higheſt in his Favour. He was at a 
Loſs what to do, whether to leave Fer- 
nando, who was now grown a Trouble 
to him, at Madrid, or take him with him 
to Toledo. In the End he reſolv'd totake 


him with him, for he fear'd that in his 


| Ablence, his Secretary, who was very 
handſom, and had ſo much Power over 
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Livia's Affections mi * 2 ground on 
the Counteſs s, and fo of his Servant be- 
come his Rival. He was very loath to 
let him accompany him to Toledo, for 
lately he did not love to have him in his 
Sight, however, rather than give him 
an Opportunity to make his Addreſſes 
to Montpelliere, and turn him out of the 
Saddle; he order'd him to attend him 
in his Journey, he continu'd in this Re- 
ſolution till next Day in the Morning, 
when Roderick the Duke of Harcowrt's 
Valet came to him from his Maſter, to 
receive his Commands. The Duke ha- 
gain d ſo much on the Cardinal's 
Confidence, that he wou'd employ none 
but his Servants in his Intrigue for the 
future. He gave him a Letter to carry 
to the Counteſs from himſelf, and bad 
him to Complement her in his Name and 
the Duke's jointly. The Letter we 
have tranſlated for the Benefit of the En- 
g/fh Reader. | 


Light of my Eyes 


T mr Mi of ortune which happen 1 to me 
at my laſt Viſit more than I can 
bear, and I cannot . my Sorrow for my 
xx ad on that Occafi n. And jet J - 7 
help, 


r 1 — 8 
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help, amidſt all my Fears, relying on pour 
Conſtancy. I do not doubt at my next Mee- 
ting to make double amends for my Want of 

Courage at our laſt. Yet, I cannot but com-- 

plain of the Rigor of my Deſtiny, which o- 
bliges me to take my Leave of you for a few 
Days. In the mean time, My Fair Coun- 
reſs! Love me as a Perſon who adores 
you from his Soul and will not. live without. 
Noa. 


Your Moſt Affectionate 


Portocarrero. 


The Counteſs laugh'd when ſhe read 
it, Roderick wou'd not ſtir without. an: 
Anſwer, Montpelliere ask d him where: 

the Cardinal was all the while he was. 
miſſing from his Houſe, and whither he 
was now going. All that Roderick cou'd 
reply, was, he did not know whither he 
had been, nor whither he wou'd go. 
Then the Counteſs went to her Side- 
board, took Pen, Ink and Paper, and 
wrote to the Cardinal thus, 


E 3 = Holy- 
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Holy Father 
Can't imagine how Your Holinefs cou d 
hold out to get Home that Night when 
you left me, for am ſure the Weakmeſs and 
| Impotence which appear d in you, wou d not 
ufer you to put one Leg before the other. 
| Poor Monk ! As ſtout as you boaſt gour ſelf 
to be, the Effect of your pretended Paſſion 1 
enly 4 of your Impotence, which |} 
Warns you rather to think of the Grave, than | 
the Bed of a young Lady. I ſuppoſe you are 
| aſham d to ſhew your Imbecility, by your get- 
| ting cut of the Way ; but I wonder you will 
| undertake a Fourney, when the viſible Signs 
1 of Death are on you. I adviſe you to keep 
| your Bed, and endeavour to diſſipate the Sor- 
| rows of your late Adventure. If yon will 
continue your Vifits, you muſt arm your ſelf 
| with @ Coat of Mail, that you may have the 
| Figure of a Man of Courage, and when you 
Dent ure abroad, ont forget our Crutches, 
for fear of falling, which it © tender faith- 
ra Advice of 


Montpellier E. 


| 

| 

| 
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Portocarrero commanded Fernando to 
call the Duke, who was ſo obliging, as 
to promiſe him to accompany him to Te- 
Jedo, as well to endear himſelf to the 
Cardinal for facilitating his Maſters 
Projects, as to divert himſelf with the 
Extravagance of his Amour. Fhey were 
both ready to take Coach, when Rode- 
rick brought back the Counteſs's Anſwer, 


| | which they reſolv'd nor to open till they 


were Two or Three Miles out of Town, 
to ſhorten the Way by the Pleaſure of 
reading it, which they flatter'd them. 


ſelves wou'd be a good Entertainment on 


the Road. _—_— 
The Cardinal had not Patience to ſtay 
to know what was in the Letter till he 
had travell'd ſo far, he was ſcarce Half 
a League out of Madrid, before he o- 
pen'd it with the greateſt Earneſtneſs 
imaginable, burning with Deſire to lee 
what it contain d. He read it out, that 
the Duke might hear him, who cou'd 
not forbear laughing at the Turn the 
Counteſs gave to her Reſentment, and 
wr 3852 ſhe took with him in her E- 
piſtle. | 
When his Fit of Laughter was over, . 
he affected to look Grave, and with an 
Air of Contempt ſaid, His Eminence had 
F 4 too 
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too much Reſpect for an Impudent Puſs, || 


that he wou'd ſerve her right, never to 
think of her more, and he wou d himſelf 
recommend him to a Beauty much more 


accompliſh d, and without Piſpute more 


worthy to be belov'd than the Hau 


Montpelliere. The Cardinal liſten 2 
tentively to the laſt Part of his Speech 

and begg d the Duke to lend him his Af: 
ſiſtance on this Occaſion, and he wou'd 
do all that in him lay to return the Obli- 
gation. Well, Well, reply'd the Duke, 


Stay till we have done our Buſineſs at 
Toledo, and then we'll ſet the other on 


foot. 5 

In this Dialogue they continu'd on 
their Journey without meeting any Ob- 
ſtruction. They din d together, and af- 


ter Dinner, both of em took a Nap in 
the Coach. The Cardinal, whoſe Head 
was full of the New Beauty, wak'd firſt, 
and entreated the Duke when he awoke, 


to let him know in what Poſture his Af- 
fairs ſtood with the Young Lady. The 
Duke cou'd not tell better how to paſs 
the Time, and beſides, being willing to 


engage the Cardinal more and more in 
his Intereſt, he communicated the Secret 


* 


to him. 
The 


r " — _ 


The French King knew very well what 
he did, when he {ent ſo cunning a Mi- 
and Portocarrero's, that he not only laid 
the Foundation of the Sncceflion to the 
Spaniſb A but has . rais'd the 
Building to the. Height we now behold : 
it. Jas for this Purpoſe that Harcourt 
condeſcended to ſerve the Cardinal in 
the vileſt Capacity. But he is not the 
firſt Perſon that has made his Fortune in 
the French Court, by his Dexterity in 
Cauküge the Iwo Sexes. The Duke 
knew, if he render d himſelf neceſſary 
to the Archbiſhop in his Pleaſures, he 
had gain d a Point which wou d very 
much advance his Maſter's Intereſt. For 
after that he might pretend to any thing 
in the Cardinal's Power, he therefore o- 
pen'd his Boſom to him frankly, as if he 
was really as much his Friend as he affe- 
Lou may remember, ſays he, by a 
very good Token, the Fair Lady that 
was in your Company, that Two or 
Three Months ſince, I walk'd with you - 
in the King's Garden at Aranjuez,,'and : 
that of a ſudden I parted with you, to 
leaxe von to the Sociery of the Lady, 
and to enjoy my ſelf the Delights of o 
. fine 
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fine a Solitude. My Heart was not free 
from Emotions of one Kind and another, 
and the Diſorders of my Mind requir'd 
the Serenity of fo agreable a Retirement 
to compoſe them. In the midſt of my 
Contemplation, I wander'd out of one 
Walk into another, and inſenſibly came 
to a little River, a clear and murmuring 
Stream, which tempted me to ſit down 
on the Bank and give a Looſe tomy Me- 
ditations. I had not been long there, 
before I heard an unknown Voice, com- 
plaining of Misfortunes, and. ſuch ſor- 
rowful Sighs, that I cou d not forbear 


x 


riſing to fee who it was, and 8 in- 
to the Cauſe that produc d fo Melan- 
cholly an Effect. I went to the Place 
from whence the Voĩce came, and found 
there a Young Woman, her Vail lying 

by her, wiping of her Tears from her | 
"Cheeks with her Handkerchei. ; 

My Pity of her Condition oblig'd me | 
to ask her what Misfortune had happen'd 

| to her, and what evil cou'd draw down 

eng Pearls as thoſe from her Fair 
„ Cy. 4 ge a F a 

| 5 Adbanrd of being difcover'd, fhe 

ſeem dd as if ſne wou'd do her ſelf a Mi- 

&bief, for having ſhewn her weaknefs 
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to a Stranger. I begg'd her to confide 
in me, and if ſhe wou'd honour me ſo: 
far as to tell me the cauſe of her Sorrow, 
perhaps I might think of a Cure. Ak: 
Sir, ſa — 2 — can never reſtore what 


the Malice of Fortune has raviſh'd from 
me: In ſpeaking theſe words, her tears 
trickled down her Cheeks faſter than be- 

fore, and the Chryſtal Torrent infinitely» 
increas d the Luſtre of her Beauty; I. 

cou'd compare her to nothing but Vena 
2 ſor the Loſs of her below d A-- 

. 5 

My Compaſſion augmented every 
Moana, and! renew d — Prayer 5 : 
ſhe wou'drehieve her Heart, by relating 
the ſad Accident which gave herſo much 
diſquiet. I. cou'd get out of hey. no. 
more than that the greateſt part of her. 
trouble proceeded from the neceſſity ſhe - 
lay under, to forſake her Relations and her 
Country, and ſhe ſaid that was a Blow - 
which ſhe was ſure I cqu'd not pre- 
vent. 1 1 
I endeavour'd to comfort her, by ſay - 
ing a good Husband might make amends 
for that, and offer d my Service to her, 
provided ſhe wou'd inform me of her 
Condition. | 


The 
* 
a... 


18 The Hiſtory of 


The Sincerity with which I ſeem'd to 


upon her, and 


ak to her, wrou 
: on will have me, 


anſwer d, ſince you 
Sir, unload my Boſom to you, I obey you, 
that by refuſing your Requeſt any lon” 
ger, I might not abuſe your Patience. 
Know then Sir, I am an Italian by 
Birth, and my Family is deſcended of 
one of the moſt illaftrious Houſes of Ita- 
; the World knows but too well ho- 
many Proofs it has given of the Valour 
and Virme of our Race. Tis ſcarce 3 
Months ſince that Death deprivd me of 
my Father and Mother, and a little 
while after I loſt my dear Husband the 
Duke of ——— —— which overwhelmd 
me with Grief: My Affairs being in this 
fad State, my Relations advis d me to go. 
to Spain; I follow d their Advice, and 
retir d hither, as to a Temple, to offer 
to my Parents and my Husband theſe 
— Witneſſes — my LN F 
addreſs d my ſelf to her. Ah Princeſs ! 
torment your ſelf no more, I beg that 
Favour of you; I am my ſelf a Prince, 
and let me. intreat you to drive. theſe 
mournful Images from your Mind, and 
in Gratitude for the Conſtancy, I ſwear 
88 3 
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o admit me to a Share of your 
— I was t throw my ſelf 
at her Feet, and by Oaths to confirm to 
her what I had ald, but ſhe wou d not 
t, and commanded me to ＋ 2 
Pom f hes Wounds were too freſh 
ſhe won d. not bring any; new tr. a0 | 
her ſelf, that ſhe deſpis d the Fo . 
Love, and cou d no more be ſubject 
his Empire. Then bo e ee, 4 
men were not 


one — 
far off 5 ight coming on, ſhe was 
willing to to a thc cool of be. Eve- 


„ and: before Da „! took 
| my cave of her as e eafully a Lcoug, 
— her to take in, good e io 

a-token On, and to 
ſuffer me in 1e. e een dro | 


Th - hich ſhe grand, 
Thoughts,w and parted 
from me with. the moſt charming Air 
that ever I beheld: A 
She was ſearce out of my fight, but I 
fancy d that a Perſon with whom] was 
— vw talk d to me, The Idea of 
her excellent Beauty. was accompany'd 
with ſo much Sadneſs, that. out of Love 
and Compaſlion my whole, Soul was ta- 
ken up with the — of her 
Affliction and her Charms. I follow — 
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her with my Eyes, and when I cou'd 
not ſee her, my Thoughts and my Wiſhes 
purſu'd her inceſſantly. = 
I cou'd do no more, and with Patience 
muſt wait till the next Day, when b 
good Luck I found the fair Dutcheſs, 
who was not diſpleas d to ſee me ſo of- 
| ficious to drive her Sorrows from her 
Breait, I rally'd her, and carry don m 
Converſation in a pleaſant tone, which 
by little and little brought her into the 
Confines of Mirth and good Humour. 
Thus by Degrees we: contracted a ſtrict 
Friendſhip, and ſhe inform d me that 
her Name was Eumene, that ſhe was 
Daughter of the Prince of ——— ſhe. 
alſo permitted me to ſweeten the bitter- 
neſs of her Grief by a Billet, on condi- 
tion it contain d only matter of Com- 
fort, I promis d to obey her implicitely, 
and ſince ſhe wou d hear only of conſo- 

latory Reflexions, to talk of nothing elſe, 
that — A render my ſelf unwor- 
ection which I cou'd not but 


thy an A 


admire and eſteem. 

I fought after her ſeveral Days ſucceſ- 
fively, at the uſual place of meeting, 
and mifling her always, I diſpatch d m 
eruſty 'Roderick with this Letter, whic 


Il-. 


he carry d her from me. 
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. Muftelous nde 
TEE Commands you laid upon me to en: 
T deavour to diſſipate the Sorrows of your 
Mind, are ſo Juſs 3 1 I coud never for- 
give my Heart, if by too much boldneſs it 
ſhou'd in the Remembrance of your Beauty for- 
get what ever you require ' of me. Can 
there be any Conſolation greater, Madam, 
than to entreat you to Janlh fre your Soul, 
the cares and diſquiets of Time and Fortune. 
Conſider moſt adorable Beauty] that the Sun's 
arm Rays make the leaves of Roſes which 
wither'd'in 4 Tempe to revive and flow- 
+4 4 and that * 7 eaſant | Summer, © furs 
| formy Spring. Be careful of pour 
ſelf, Lovely Eumene, and think no mos 
of the cauſe of your Trouble. Torment your ſelf 
20 more, nor afflidt a Perſon who does 
not live in himſelf, but in you only, and u, 
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Eumene, as Roderick, tells me, haſtily 
open d the Billet, and was ſo far from ta- 
king what Haidill,ſhe was overjoy d that 
I made uſe of thofe Expreſſions, and 
gave ſuch a turn to my Conſolations, 
which confirm'd me in my. Hopes, that. 


tho ſhe did not anſwer my Letter, ſhe 
Was not ö with me for Writing it. 


She complemented me upon it the 
next time we met in the Garden, where 
ve became ſuch good Friends, that ſhe 
allow d me to wait on her at home, when 
and as often as I pleas d. You ſee my 
Lord, he continu'd ſpeaking to the Car- 
dinal-; chere is a fair Opportunity laid 
before me; I 1 to you, by all that's 
ſacred, I will not let it ſlip, and ſhall 


gladly. give up my good Fortune to 
\ - + IE] e 


From that time, Portoearrero, whoſe 
Heart began to conceive ſome ſweet 
Hopes of the Dutcheſs, wou'd have ſa- 
crific'd his Honour, and the Peace of his 
Country, if he might have been ſure of 
enjoying her. He promis d the Duke to 
ſt him as much as he was able in his 
Embaſſy, and to endeavour to enlarge 
the Number of Lewis le Grands — | 

. queſts. 
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neſts. For tho the Great Monarchs Mini- 
ter have not always been Pimps, Jet for 
the moſt part they have been Men of 
ſuch fabtle Wit, and ſuch large Con- 
ſciences, that by their Flattery, Diſſimu- 
lation, Bribery and Treachery, they 
have talk d the Courts of Europe into Se- 
curity, while their Maſter ſurpriz d Ci- 
ties and Provinces, extended his Em- 
ire, and uſurp'd the Title of Le Grand, 
eing the firſt Prince in the World that 
ever ſtil'd himſelf Great, who never was 
in a Battle. But he may as well aſſume 
that Name to himſelf, as to call his 
Thefts, Conqueſts. 1 
The Dukes Story held till they arriv'd 
at Toledo; the Archbiſhop carry d him 
to his Palace, and careſt him ſo highly, 
that the Duke was pleas'd to think how 
much his Friendſhip wou'd promote his 
| Maſter's Deſigns. 1 
I) hey ſupp'd together in the Cardinals 
Apartment, and being both weary with 
their Journey; the Duke firſt deſir d to 
be conducted to the Chamber where he 
was to repoſe himſelf after the Fatigues 
of the Day. Portocarrera excus d his 
haſt, and the little time he had to. provide 
for his Entertainment according to his 
deſert ; promiſing to double his Dili- 
| | gence, 
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gence, and on the morrow to make 
more than amends for what was wanting 
that Night. Im infinitely obig d to 
your Eminence, reply d the Duke, and 
beg you to put your felf to no extraor- 
dinary trouble on my Account. 
With theſe Compliments, they parted 
each to his Reſt, the Duke very well 
fatisfy'd that he had made ſuch Progreſs 
the Cardinal's Mind, not doubting but 
the Secret he had communicated to him, 
wou'd infallibly engage himto do what- 
ever he pleasd to have him: So, 1: -7 
he to himfelf, I have one of them faſt, 
and now I muſt go to work to catch the 
others in the Snare. The Foundation, 
Great Lewis, is laid to thy Wiſh, Heaven 
bleſſes the Induſtry of thy faithful Ser- 
vant, who may boaſt that he has laid 
the Mighty Crown of Spain at the Feet 
of his Monarch, without putting him to 
the neceſſity of drawing his Sword. Oh 
happy Harcourt ! thou haſt rais'd thy ſelf 
by thy Intrigues and Falſhood, by pre- 
_ tending to be what thou art not, and 
paſling for a Friend to theSpaniſhCrown, 
while thou art 1 to introduce 
2 foreign Tyranny, and ſubjecting her 
to. the work of Slavery, a French Go- 


vernment, Thy Name will be infamous 
ta 
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to all Poſterity, and wherever it ſhall be 
eccho'd, the Curfes of all thoſe thatlove 
the Liberty of Europe will infeparably 
follow it. Thou wilt now find means 
to enrich thy decay'd Houſe, and thy 

_ paſt Poverty which has expos'd thee to 
_ aThouſand Actions, unworthy thy Birth, 
will now be forgotten in thy future 
Wealth and Offices. The Duke cou'd 
not contain himſelf when he was alone, 
reflecting on the fair Proſpect he had of 
ſucceeding in his Negotiation, he cry'd 
out, Ah! too fortunate Duke, how well 
haſt thou acquitted thy ſelf in thy Em- 
baſſy, and how liberally has Fortune gi- 
ven thee one Advantage after anothe1 ; 
go on, and do not neglect her Favours, 
improve thy friendſhip with the Archbi- 
ſhop, and when his Luſt is ſatiated, re- 
kindle his Flames by new Stratagems, if 
that is not to be done, blind him with 
French Gold, bind him with a golden 
Chain, put a golden Bit in his Mouthz 
— thou may'ſt lead wherever thou 
wilt. | 
Half the Night was ſpent before the 
Duke cou'd get a wink of Sleep, ſo plea- 
fantly was he taken up by thoſe agreea- 
ble Reflexions ; he ſet before him, the 
Honour he ſhou'd acquire by his 2 
| | 2 - - 


— 
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ceſs, the Autority 'ewou'd give him 
throughout the Eingdom, and above all, 
the Advantage of deſerving the Favour 
of the King his Maſter, which he cou'd 
never enough eſteem. Thus muſing on 
the Benignity of his Stars, he fellaſleep, 
and was entertain'd with the ſweeteſt 
Dreams that Fancy cou d paint, to flat- 
ter his Vanity and Ambition, he enjoy'd 
his Viſions and fine ination till the 
heat of the Sun's Beams drove them a- 


way as Spectres vaniſh at the Dawn of 


Day. 

As Curioſity was too great to ſuffer 
him to lye long a Bed, he had ſtill a 
Project working in his Brain, which he 
hop d wou'd very much facilitate his Af- 
fairs. To this end as ſoon he was dreſs d, 
and heard from Portocarrero that the Prior 
had been with him, he waited on his 
Eminence, who had diſmiſs'd Father 
Abrabam. The Cardinal told him the 


Prior had promis d him to order the 


matter ſo that after Dinner the young 
Gentlewoman ſhou'd walk in the Gar- 
den of the Palace which ſtood at the 
Towns end on the Banks of Tagan. The 
Duke believ'd *twas. for his purpoſe, till 
to impoſe on the Archbiſhop, by pre- 

| ten- 


Cardinal Portocarrero. 117 
rending to diſcover a Myſtery which 
wou'd remove all Difficulties, and to add 
the Merit of ſuch a Service to that of 
Yeſterdays Secret. | P 

All laſt Night, Holy Father! ſaid the 
French Man, I hardly closd my Eyes, 
ſo much was I diſturb'd by the Intrica- 
cy of the Buſineſs we are come about; 
but after I had ſtudy d ont ſome Hours, 

I hit on this Remedy to the Evil threatn'd 
which believe your Holineſs will find 
infallible, to avert the Blow, and turn 
off the impending Storm. I have inmy 
Family a very cunning Fellow, one 
Deſpacho, whom I employ on the like Oc- 
caſions, and I muſt own his Addreſs and 
Conduct, and eſpecially the particular 
Art he has to inſinuate himſelf into the 
Affections of a Perſon, pleaſe me ex- 
treamly, and as he hopes to make his 
Fortune under me, ſo there's nothing we 
can propoſe to him, which he will not 
be ready to accept. I doubt not all 
things may be made eaſie, and the mat- 
ter brought to a good end, provided we 
can procure him to be made univerſal 
Secretary for the Kingdom of Spain, on 
condition that he demands Antoinetta Sy- 
bila in Marriage of her Father Don An- 
tonio. To be ſure her Father ing 


118 The Hiſtory of 


he may depend on the Cardinals word, 
and will be proud to match his Daugh- 
or to a Man in ſo honourable an Of- 
ce. 3 
Portocarrero Was ſo charm'd with the 
Duke'sPropoſition,that he was almoſt out 
of hisSenſes,and the more he reflected on 
the appearance of getting out of ſuch an 
imminent Danger; the more he eſteem'd 


the Duke, who was the Author of his 
Joy. He threw himſelf about his Neck, 
kiſs'd him, and aſſur'd him he wou'd for 
ever after be govern'd by him in all things 


by his Pleaſure, that he wou'd not only 
neglect nothing that could be ſervicea- 
ble to the advancing his Glory and the 


Affair he was negotiating, but wou'd 


contribute with all his Power to both 
In the mean time he order'd a noble 


Banquet to be prepar'd, and indeed twas 


his Intereſt to treat ſo faithful a Friend 
in the beſt manner. The Table was 
ſpread with the moſt delicious Diſhes in 
Spain, and the fineſt Fruit that the Earth 
produces; they fſeal'd the Contract of 


their Friendſhip with ſeveral Bumpers 


of Sack, and the Duke prepar'd to meet 
Antoinetta in the Garden of the Archie- 
piſcopal Palace. 


He 
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He walk'd there in ExpeRation of 
her, near half an Hour, and then the 
Mourning Beauty appear d; he cou'd 
not help bluſhing with Indignation at 
the ſight of her, to think that a luftful 
Fryer ſhou'd deſile the Chaſtity of ſo 
amiable a Perſon. She was ſpeechleſs 
thro' Shame, and cou'd not ſay a word, 
yet ſhe came on purpoſe to have ſatiſ- 
faction ſor her wrongs. The Duke in an 
Extaſie of Wonder and Delight gaz d on 
her, till ſhe cou'd hold out no longer, 
but ſwoonded away at his Feet. Her 
Fit was ſo violent, that he had much a- 
do to recover her, tho he made uſe of 
the ſtrongeſt Eſſences, to chafe her Tem- 
ples, and threw Water on her Face. 
When ſhe cou'd ſpeak, ſhe bad him not 
give himſelf ſo much trouble to ſave an 
_ unhappy Damſel, who defir'd nothing 
more paſſionately than a ſudden Death, 
to put anend to theRemembrance of her 
injurd Innocence, ſhe open'd herlangui- 
ſhing Eyes as unwillingly as if ſhe was 
aſham'd of Light, and at the ſame time 
a Torrent of Tears flow'd from herCheeks, 
which were accompany d with ſo man 
broken Sighs, as cou'd not but move P1- 
ty in the molt obdurate Breaſt. AhDuke ! 
ſhe cry'd, let me die, and never let the 
Fruit 
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Fruit of my Womb, the Offspring of an 
infamous and poyſonous r. ſee 
the Light of the Sun. Ah! I tremble 
when [ think of the Author of all my 
Misfortunes, the Father of ——— ſhe 
then fell into a ſecond Fit, more power- 
ful than the former, which threw the 
Duke into mortal Agonies, figuring to 
himſelf ſo many different things in his 
Mind, if any one ſhou'd find with hima ® 
Woman in a Swoon by him, that he was 
almoſt as much out of his Wits as the 
Girl; but recollecting all his Courage 
he ſpoke to her thus in a lamentable 
Tone. Fair Damſel! do not give way 
to your Grief, rely on me, I am entire- 
ly at your Service,yourHonout ſhall not 
in the leaſt be blemiſh'd; for Heaven has 
ſo order'd it, that after this little Storm 
is flown over, you ſhall arrive ſaſely in 
the Port of Happineſs. 4 
You have already paſt by the moſt 
dangerous Rocks, and may now at a 
diſtance view the deſir d Haven. At 
theſe words ſhe caſt her Eyes on him, 
and angerly anſwer d; you have little 
pity, my Lord, to hinder me from put- 
ting an end to my Pains by a happy 
Death. Hence, Hence, and do not talk 


to 


8 
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Diſeaſe.The Duke reply d, forwafd take 


Diſtemper : Defend your ſelf againſt the 
Aſſaults of Fortune by your natural Ge- 
neroſity, and let not Deſpair triumph o- 
ver you. Don't give the rein to Sorrow, 
tell me your Caſe, and the ſource of 
your Misfortune, and ſee if I cannot ap- 
ply a proper Remedy. He took her by 
the Hand and led her into a Summer 
Houſe in the Garden near the place 
where he met her ; ſhe ſat down on one 
Bench, and he on another. She put all 
thoughts oſ Revenge out of her Mind, 
finding the Opportunity favour'd, and 
there being no body in the Garden to 


diſturb them, ſhe prepar'd to give him 


Satisfaction in what he deſir'd of her. 
You know, my Lord! that all the World, 
to their Shame, are fooliſhly and blindly 
infatuated with one Paſſion or ' Folly of 
another, that the Clergy pretending to 
have ſhaken off all humane ' Prailties, 
wou'd be thought infenſible of humane 
Deſires, and that we are to our coſt too 
apt to believe them. This wretched 


Prejudice, this blind Superſtition, is 
the cauſe of my — and like an a- 


ban 


to me of Safety, there's no cure for my 


Courage, to get over the Violence of the 


4 
*, ; 
a - „ 


— 
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* bandon'd- Slave has lead me where it 
pleas d. My Father and I knowing the 
Influence that our Archbiſhop had over 
the King, and how- great Father Abre- 
ham was with the Cardinal, we reſolv d to 
make an Acquaintance with the Prior 
which we did, and he promis d to give 
me ſuch certain and ſolid Inſtructions 
- as ſhou d infallibly guide me in che way 
to Paradiſe, he wou d open all his Stores, 
and communicate to me the Secrets of 

his Sciences Celeſtial, with which I was 
mightily charm'd,and neglected nothing 
I cou'd think of, to keep him in ſo cha- 
ritable and holy a Diſpoſitign; and ſince 
my thoughts were di gd from the 
things of this World, and aſpir'd to a 
better, Ientreated him to inſtruct me in 
the Doctrine he talk'd of, to make my 
way to Bliſs ſure and eaſie. He conſen- 
ted, and entertain d me with Leſſons on 
ſeveral things, tending all to his main 
Deſign to ſatiate his brutal Luſt. He 
wou d Catechiſe me ſometimes, but all 


his Queſtions were commonly on ſuch 
Points as theſe ; wherher the Mouth of 
'anikeeleſiaſtick coudiſdefile a-Maiden's 
Chaſtity ? Whether dwygs a din for a 
Preacher of Rightecſneſs have com- 
munication with a ady worthy to = . 

e- 
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belov'd ? No, ſays he, the Purity of 
the one increaſes that of the other. Su- 
gar does not melt in the Sun, unleſs tis 
temper d by Water, ſo a chaſt Mind ce- 
mains without Spot, when deſpiſing the 
Children of the World, it gives itſelf up 
to heavenly Perfons. How, fays J, is it 
»offible Father Abrabam, for a Prieſt to 
Feel the Paſſion of Love in the ſame man- 
ner as a Layman; yes, faid he, Love is 
a Daughter of Heaven, and Nature our 
common Mother produces the ſame Ef- 
fects in inanimate Creatures. But what is 
moſt admirable in a Prieſt, is, that ſhe 
takes from him the common Effects of 
that Paſſion, and gives him others in the 


room of them, unknown to any but Men 


of the ſame Profeſſion. The more one 
of the Religious is exalted in Honour, 
the more Pleafure a fair Lady finds in 
his Arms, and the nearer he àpproaches 
co the Papal e, by mingling theb 
Souls, ſhe has à ta ef Parat _ 
Perſwaded by.chele plauſible Preten- 
ces of the Truth of what he ſaid, I felt 
within me an earneft deſire to enjoy rhe 
ſingular Delights that he preach'd up to 
be in the Society of an Eccleſtaſtick, 
I fancy d it muſt be fike the Pleaſũfes of 
Angels. Ihad truſted him with ſc veral 
G 2 things 
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things of Importance, and believ'd I 
might depend on his Sanctity and Sin- 
cerity, for his venerable Age ſeem'd to 
require me to give him Credit, though 
what he affirm d appear d ſometimes ir- 
rational and incredible. I entreated his 
Reverence to procure me one of thoſe 

dignif/ d Churchmen, that I may par- 

take of the Joys which were only to be 

met with me in the Embraces of a Perſon 

near the Papal Chair. He conſented to 

my Propoſal, and promis d to bring me 
into the Aequaintance of Cardinal Porto- 
carrero, ànd to be inſtrumental in ſettling | 

a friendly Correſpondence between us. 

He deſi'd me to be at ſuch a time in 
the Pallace Gardens, and the Archbiſhop | 
Himſelf ſhould come to give me farther |. , 
Satisfaction in the matter; what cou'd || 
J hope for better, my Lord, than to [| 
| have his Holineſs honour me with his | 
Friendſhip, and you may imagine how |} 
I was tranſported to think that in a few 
Days I ſhou'd live the Life of Gods, and | 
drink large draughts of Nectar, that upon 
Earth I ſhou'd have a taſt of thoſe De- 
5 — which are the promis d Rewards of 
Virtue hereafter ; for thus did this lewd | 
Monk impoſe on my Youth -and Igno- 
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rance. So far was I inſinuated by his 
falſe Images of Pleaſure, that I thank d 
him as much as if he had told me no- 
thing but Truth: Ah Father: cryd E, 
how joyfully do I accept of your Offer, 
and I pray the Saints in return to ſhow'r 
down theirBleflings abundantly on your 
facred Head. The Raſcal, the Tray 
tor; the Develiſh Fryer having tempted / 
me thus to Deſtruction; and made me 
fond of Ruin, advis d me by all means 
to let no body know. the Secret, and 
urg d farther that I muſt keep it to my 
ſelt as long as I liv'd, or a dreadful Ven- 
geance wou'd light on me for diyulging 
to the Profane thoſe Myſteries, which 
are only the Portion of the Profeſſors 
of Holy Orders. I promis d him to be 


as ſilent as the Grave, and having a 


Thouſand and a Thouſand times thank d 
him for his ghoſtly Counſel, I left 
him with my Father, who came to enter- 
tain him. c 

I was fo pofleſs'd with the hopes of 
my approaching Bliſs, that I cou'd not 
contain my ſelf, my Cloſet was. cos lit- 
tle to hold the fullneſs of the Joys I was 
in expectation of; to feaſt my ſelf on 


the Imagination of the happy Moment. 


I cetir'd to a Houſe of Pleaſure my Fa- 
1 ther 
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ther had in the Neighbourhood, where 


I had leifure and room to reflect on the 


ſweet Premiſes the Reverend Prior had 
made me. Thus I began to flatter my 
ſelf, Ah Antoinetta ! hw: tony is thy 
ap to have the higheſt Eccleſiaſtick 
ain in Love with thee. Cleanſe 
thy 2. — from all impure Thonghes to 
receive a Lover ſo worthy of thy Affe- 
ions as it ought, according to his Me- 
Fit and Quality. The Hours and the 
Minutes grew tedious to me, I was an- 
gry with the Sun for ftaying ſo long in 
our Horizon, and I fancy d he did it out 
of enyy to my Ha pinds, on which I 
refleted as a Bleſſing too great for an 
earthly Creature to aſpire to. At laſt 
the long expected Hour arriv'd, I went 
og the — Garden, and found the 
| of Toledo ſitting under an O- 
range Tree, holding a Book in his 
jc: - 
When he ſaw me, he roſe, open d his 
Arms, claſpt me and kiſt me with unex- 
preſſible — F made no Reſi- 
Er for the Im reſſion the Prior's Le- 
ctures had Ne on my Mind, diſ- 
pos d me to think every thing he did to 
me, was not only an Honour, but a Hap- 
1 which, I ** by the particular 
Bounty 
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Bounty of my Stars, chat T ought to per- 
mit him as much out of Duty as Reſpect, 
and that my pleafing him was merito- 
rious in me, which falſe Prejudice en- 
courag d me to ſuch a height of Extrava- 
gance and Familiarity, that if he had 
not been prepoſſeſs d by the Prior of my 
Ignorance, he wou'd have taken me for 
the lewdeſt Wench in the Kingdom; 

. on the contrary, now he took my Free- 
dom as the effect of my Simplicity, and 
was charm'd by it as a Novelty in 
Love which he did not uſe to meet 
J „ Bp daſ uns —_ 
When his luſtful Appetite hnnger'd co - 
ſatisfie irſelf at the Expence of my Ho- 
nour ; he begg d me to go with him into 
his Apartment not far off, where he 

' ſhew'd me a rich Bed, which he calld 
The Lover's Content; Ah! my Life, my 
Soul, my Angel, ſays the deceitful Carili- 

nal, and by his laſcivious Careſſes, toy- 
ing and dallying, by his dying Eyes, his 
warm Touches, and his amorous Sighs, 
he fo enflam'd my Youth, that having 
never before. felt the Pains of Love, ? 
gave x Looſe to my new born Withes, 
and fufferd him to rifle my Virgin 


| Treaſures, 


G.4. "Twas 


— 
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IJ was in that accurſt Minute that he 
| crop'd the Flower of my Maiden Ho- 
| nour, and ſullyd my ſpotleſs Glory. 
|  *T was then that his burning Luſt, wi- 
ther'd theRoſes in theSpring,and that he 
bore away the Species of my Youth and 
Beauty in Inglorious Triumph. 
After the Crime was committed, I 
found my ſelf inwardly mov'd withRage 
againſt the falſe Monk; Itold him, ſure 
this can never be a fore-taſt of Pleaſures 
Celeſtial, fince inſtead of the Content 
which was pretended, I feel nothing but 
| Horror and mortal Sorrow. The Arch 
Prelate endeavour'd to huſh all the Cla- 


3 


Prepar 


deſir d that I wou d tell no body of what 
had paſt between us, except honeſt Fa- 
ther Abrabam. 


The 
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The next Day I manag'd the mattes. 
ſo as to have = talk with the Prior 
by himſelf; he ask d me preſently in Rail- 
lery, if Portocarrero had not a particular 
Art to gain the Hearts of the Ladies: 
You are very malicious, good Father, 
ſaid I, to ask ſuch things of me as I have 
no manner of Knowledge of. He re- 
ply'd, How's that? Am not I your Con- 
Rang ? Don't I know the Secret? that 
wou'd be hard indeed, when I directed 
and order d the Affair; you muſt not. 
pretend Ignorance to me. Come, come, 
dam, Portocarrero is too great a Maſter 
in the Art of Love, not to be belowd 
when he is himſelf a Lover. I doubt 
not before now you have taſted to E- 
ceſs thoſe Pleaſures that are infinitely 
more valuable than all the other delights 
of Nature. I anſwer'd, why then do 
you take ſo much Pains, and go ſo far 
out of the way to be inform'd by me of 
what you knew your ſelf ſo well before. 
However, if it will be any Satisfaction, 
you ſhall have my Confeſſion from- my 
own Mouth. I own then, I love the 
Cardinal to deſtraction, that our laſt © _: 
meeting was not tireſom, and that! 
coud'n help. promiſing to meet him a- 
gain next Week, Truly Madam, quoth.... 
. Se= the 
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the Prior, you ha'nt made an ill Choice. 
The Cardinal is Man enough to con- 
tent your Deſires, continue your good 
Will towards him, go on and proſper; 
Take à Surfeit of the Extatick Joys ot 
EFElyſium, and bleſs your ſelf that you 
are made Partaker of ſo much Peli- 
You ſe my Lord! how the Prior paſt 
his time with me, what were his Inſtru- 
ctions and Arguments, and the ways. 
the Villain took to ruin in me, under 
Colour of Charity. and Friendſhip : Ah 
utthigppy Antoinetta, why wer't thou pre- 
vaitd upon by his Artifices; Alas! the 
Devil cou'd not have employd a more 
pernicious Inſtrument, than a Prieſt; I 
mige have guarded my Vertue againſt 
any other Man, but the Cloak of Reli- 
gion, was, Ithought a ſufficient Guard. 
Ah Wretch! how haſt thou been deceiv'd. 
I guieted my Conſcience with the Do- 
ctrine this Judas held forth, and like the 
re of our Sex, doated on the Man that 
had undone me. I was not willing to 
Icoſe any Opportunity. to ſee the Cardi- 
nal, T was punctual at the time ap- 
pointed to come to the Place of Ren- 
dgezvouz in the Garden, where theArch- 
biſhop bad waited for me ſome _ > þ: 
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e walk'd in the Gallery, which fac d 


* 


the Garden, and has a wonderful fine 
Proſpect; he did not I ſuppoſe preſent- 
ly perceive I was near him, and was ſo 
involv'd in his profound Meditations, 
that he forgot. what brought him thi- .. 
ther, or perhaps taking no notice, 
who came in or went out, his Eyes Were 
employ d on a more entertaining Ob- 
ject. Whatever was the matter, he did 
not look that way where I walkd, and 
out of Baſhfulneſs I did not care to ſpeak 
firſt, ſo I turn'd aſide a little, and fac 
down by the Tagzs, which runs at the 
bottom of the Garden, and ſome Nets 
lying on the Bank, I chrew them into the 
River for my - Diverſion, and caught 2 
great many imall Fit. 1 
The Cardinal at laſt ſpy'd me, and his 
Paſſion kindling at the fight, he haſten d 
down to me. His Impatience to renew 
our guilty Raptures, quicken'd his Steps, 
and I had not fiſh'd long beſore his Pre- 
ſence interrupted my innocent. Sport. 
Happy for me if I had; confider'd..on 
the ical and reflected that while Ixwas 
caſting, out my. Nets to, catch orhersz 1 
was my ſelf caught in. a Spate. more 
ſhameful and more dangerous. 


* 


Att 
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 Amoinetta cou'd not forbear pouring 
out a Flood of Tears in the Remerg- 
drance of her Offence, which join d with 
fuffocating Sighs hinder d her the uſe of 
Speech. The Duke E to think 
no more of the fault ſhe had been guilty 
of, which ſhe fhon'd wipe out of her 
Mind, but the Damſel cou'd not endure 
his Conſolations, they were thrown a- 
way upon her, her Deſpair admitted. of 
no Comfort. Ah! my Lord, ſhe pro- 
ceeded, fo little was J conſcious that I 
had done a fault, that I believ'd I never 
was more innocent in my Life, than 
whilft T was committing the moſt dete- 
fable Crime in the World. I thought 1 
was out of all danger of Guilt or Shame, 
and I con'd not imagine that there cou'd 
any thing happen to me at our firſt mee- 
ting injurious to wy Reputation; on the 
contrary, I fear d I might render my 
felf much more criminal by refufingthan 
e with His Holineßß. The Car- 
dinal when he came to me, took me by 
the Hand, led me to the ſame Apart- 
ment, where I at firſt loſt my Liberty 


-and Honour. His Careſſes, his amorous 
 Glances, and every Action revivd the 
Flames of Love, and when he had my 
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his own Deſire and mine, he launch'd 
into a Sea of Pleaſure, and after he had 
danc'd on the wanton Waves, where 
Venus and her Son are us d to embark, 
his Veſſel arrivd in the Haven of his 
— * and caſt Anchor in the Port of 
EE | 


"Twas not at all decent for the Lady 
to come ſo cloſe to the Point without a 
Smile, and the Lovers can tell beſt whe- 
ther tis natural or not. Antoinetta con- 
tinu'd her Diſcourſe thus, after a Bluſh 
the Remains of . Modeſty had made it 
doubtful, whether ſhe was pleas'd or ſor- 

y, wick the Remembrance of thoſe Tran- 
ſports which ſhe ſo way", deſcrib'd. I 
muſt confeſs, ſaid the fair Penitent, we 

were both drunk with Joy, and all my 
Senſes were in Extaſie. Twas then that 
we mingled Souls, and in the heighth 
of Enjoyment were both of us e xpiring 
with Exceſs of Rapture. We were fo 
far from ſhutting our Ears to the Voice 
of the Syrens, that we greedily liſten deo 

to the Charm, and were bath a Prey to 
thoſe inſatiate Harpies _ 

Pardon me, Pardon me, my Lord 
for giving way to my Deſpair, permit 


to revenge on my felf, the Wrong I 
ſuffer, and to puniſh the Crime I have 
com- 
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committed ; juſt Heaven reward the 
wicked Author according, to his De- 
ferts.. © 

But what Puniſhment can ities the 
monſtrous Villany of ſo infamous a 
Traytor, Racks and Wheels are too little 
for him; Lightnings blaſt, and Thun- 
ders tear him. Haſten ye Righteous 
Powers, haſten the deſtin d Vengeance, 
ſhoot thy dreadful Bolts on his devoted 
Head; fave my Innocehce, fave and 
revenge me. 

She ſwounded at theſe. Words, and 
fell Breathlefs at the Duke's F xt... She 
had pronounc'd her Curſes with ſuchVe- 
hemence and Rage, that one might now 


lainly perceive ſhe was in carneſt. The 
forel Red in her Cheeks was at once 


vaniſh' d, and chang d to pale and wan, 

and twas viſible enou ugh that ſhe 0030s 

ry near.the Borders 0 

roul d ghaſtly in her Head, and when 

ſhe recover'd: Breath, twas ſo ſhort, the 

Duke did not doubt but ſhe was giving 

up the Ghoſt. ITE Tr deb 

un un ff 8 25 n Rd * 

run pre r. the 2 1 

in the mea, Ems MY took ht ng 

Portle, and put it to the Patient's Noſe 
F and 


Death, her Eyes 
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and did what he cou'd to keep Life in 
Pn 
Portacarrero hearing the ſad Condition 
Antoinetta was in, doubted in himſelf 
what he had beſt to do, whether he had 
moſt reaſon. to mourn. or rejoice. He 


| TIE 
wou'd haye been very glad to have rid 


himſelf of a troubleſome Charge, but 
when he confider'd the Circumſtances, 
the manner of her Death, the Place, ſud- 
| * Cdenly, and in his Garden, it did not look 
«| well, and he had rather ſhe ſhou'd-hve 
than. go out of the World in a way which 
might. reflect on his Character. For this 
Reaſon. he reſolv'd to ſee what was the 
matter, and into the Garden he went. 
Before he got thither, Father Abrahams 
arriv'd very much ſurpriz d, to find the 
Cardinal entring the Walks in ſic>Con- 
fuſion and Hurry, The Prior did not 
ſtand upon Ceremony, but ask d him, in 
a Fright what Buſineſs he had there; 
Portocarrero anſwer d, that the Duke ol 


1 


Harcourt. was contriving to bring him 
honourably out of the Danger he. was 
in, and to comfort Autolnetta; that 
while they two were together, the Girl 
either thro' Weaknels or. Grief, fell into 
a Swoon, and that the Duke queſtion'd 
whether ſhe wou'd recover or not. 
They 
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every Joint in his Body ſhook. 


They enterd the Arbour where the 
Duke and the Damſel were, immediate- 
ly a cold ſweat ran down the Cardinals 
ike a Mancondemn'd to be hang d, 
at the ſight of this lamentable S 


3 
t who 
can expreſs. his Shame and Horror when 
Amoinetta looking on him with her lan- 
gulſhing Eyes, ſaid in a mournful Tone, 
Be gone Traytor ! torment me no more. 
Her Tongue was ſo ſwoln, that ſhe 
cou'd not go on, her Lips clos d, and 
ſhe fainted away. 5 
It r'd by her Motions, that the 
Pains of a woman in Travel were coming 
upon her, and ſoon after ſhe really miſcar- 
ry d, which very much incommoded the 
Duke of Harcourt, who held her all the 
while in his Arms. The Fryer perceiving 
the Diſorders that Matters were in, was 
oblig d to take upon him the Office of a 
Midwife, He wrapt the abortive 


Birth in a Linnen Cloath, and put it 


into a Box to. lye there, till they 
Held Council how to diſpoſe of it. As 
for the Girl, the Duke cou d not hold her 


any longer, ſo ſhe was remov d, and laid 


npon a Bed, near the Place where the 
Accident happen d. And if we reflect 
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on this Goſſiping, we ſhall find it ve- 
ry. extraordinary. To have an Am- 
baſſador from the Moſt Chriſtian 
King, a Duke and Peer of France hold 
the Back of a Poor Young Woman, 
a grave Prior for her Midwife, and a 
moſt Reverend Archbiſhop, the Father 
of the Child ftand trembling, wiſhing 
them all at the Devil. | 

He curſt the Day of his Birth, he beat 
his Breaſt, wrung his Hands, and ated 
the Madman to the Life, till he couw'd . 
not bear the Load of his Grief, but out 
it flew in theſe Doleful Lamentations, 
Ah Unjuſt Fortune, Ah Conſcience too 
ſqueamiſh, How cruelly doft thou per- 
ſecute me, Ceaſe, to torture me, 
to wrack me, to tear my very Vitals ; 
| What wou dit thou have with me ? f 

yield, I yield to . Chaſtizey 
ments of Heaven, I ſubmit to all the 
1 it denounces againſt me: 
And thou Omnipotent Being, who art 
enrag d with me for my Abominable 
Crimes, Let me die, and let me not ſur- 
vive this Innocent Unhappy — What 
ſhowd he call her, View 2 He coud 
not, for Alas he had in the Vigour of his 
| Luſtdepriv'd her of that once Gas | 
3 Name 
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Name, and in Good Manners and Chri- 
ſtian Chart twas indecent to give her 
z worſe Ti e. 1 

The Duke of Harcourt, you may be 
mute, tho this Adventure had given 
him ſome rouble, yet he cou d not help 
laughing to himſelf artheTragy-Comedy 
and was extremely pleas'd, that he had 
found Means to geber the Cardinal ſo 
handſomly from the Apprehenſion of the 
Confequence of this Affair, he advis'd 
him to o take Courage, and to have the 
Damſel carry'd off before the Buſineſs 
made a Noiſe, or her Father knew any 
thing of the Matter, he alfo gave him à 
Caution to abſent himſelf til they ſaw 
how it wou'd end. 

Antoinerta growing weaker and wea- 
ker, the Prior was not free from Care 
the leſs, becauſe his Conſcience re- 

dach d him with the Heinonſnefs of 
rs Crime, and let him ſee that he was in- 
deed himſelfguilry of the Loſs of the Voung 
1 or which Reafon, he 

d all his Science to furniſi him with 

oftly, Admonitions for the Salvation 
of her Soul; For, fearing every Minute 
| ==] ſhe wou'd depart: Madam, faid he, 
domt carry to your Grave a Deſire 


renee Rather, Conſider that you 
are 
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are a Humane Creature and 2 Chriſtian, 
and if you wou'd die happily and the 
Death of the _— grin, you muſt be 
reconcil'd to thoſe that have offended 
you; You muſt forgive them, if you 
will your ſelf be forgiven. I am, I own 
guilty, that twas I who ſeduc d you: 
But J hope, ſince you are going to ano- 
ther World, to a better, Where Malice 
and Envy are not known, that you will 
begin to exerciſe the Bleſſed Diſpoſition 
of the Saints, and bear no Rancour in 

our Compaſſionate Soul. — your 
elf quietly to leave this TroublefomsState, 
to exchange a Life of Woe and Miſery 
for the Bleſſings of Eternity, where neiĩ- 
ther Sorrow nor Care ſhall diſturb your 
Repoſe. This World is only an Inn, 
where we are to bait in our Way to a- 
nother, and not onr Dwelling. Place. 
If we wou'd obtain the. Peace which is 
propos d to us, I mean Life Eternal, we 
muſt neglect nothing of our Duty, for 
the leaſt Negligence will render us un- 
worthy of he Joys of Heaven, and in- 
ſtead of being preſented with a. Crown 
of Glory, we ſhall be cover with 
Shame. Since we are all to run the Race 

tis better for the Soul to have finiſh' 
our Courſe ſooner than later, that we 
8 may 
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may arrive at our Journeys End in our 
Youth rather than in Old Age, when 
we are quite tir'd out with the Infinite 
Number of Miſeries and Perils in this 
* State. In ſhort, the End that 


Mankind ought with all their 
Might to aim at, is a Happy Death. 
Thus did this Fryer, after he had 
been the Infamous Seducer of the Un- 
fortunate Damſel, endeavour to com- 
fort her, he ſet out all his Eloquence, and 
the greater her Danger ſeem d to him, 
the more Pathetick was he in his Le- 
Ctures. And thus out of a Viper, is often 
taken an Excellent Stone of Extraordi- 
. 
reſcrib'd in ick,; 
and out of = Mouth of the Wie 
ked and Lewd Preacher, very often 
comes Sound Doctrine and Wholſome 
Counſel. "Try 
The Duke in the mean while was 
beating his Brain to hit of a Way to get 
clear fairly. of the Sick Lady, without 
giving her Father any, Cauſe of Suſpi- 
cion. He ask'd her. how ſhe did, She 
made him no Reply, but that ſhe belie- 
vd her Hour, was come. Live arge 
and accept of my humble Thanks for the 
Care you took of me in my laſt Mo- 
| | ments. 
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ments. And when ſhe had done ſpea- 
king, neither the Duke nor the Pnor 
cou'd get a Word more out of her in 
Anſwer to any of the Queſtions they de- 
manded of her. Either aſham'd of the 
Circumſtances ſhe was in, or not having 
Strength to ſatisſie their Impertinence, 
ſhe remain d like one that to 
breath her laſt in a few Minutes. The 
Prior was :of Opinion that ſhe ſhou'd be 
ut into a Coach, and <convey'd to the 
ouſe of One of her Companions call'd 
Stellania; with whom they might ſo con- 
trĩve the Buſineſs, that her Father ſhou'd 
never know a Word of what had hap- 
pon. And that ſhe ſhou'd give out ſhe 

been taken with a violent Bleeding 
which ſhe imputed to the Operation of 
a ſtrong Drug that had been giv'n 
The Duke of Harcaurt thank d Heaven 
for delivering him of a which 
lay heavy on his Hands, and conſign d 
the Damſel to Father Abrabam s Care, 
to do as he thought fit, to ſave her Ho- 
nour and her Family's, and to throw off 
the Scandal from the Arch-biſhop. The 
Prior was very diligent, he immediatel 
went to Stellania, who receiv'd him { 
. obligingly, that he found there wou d 
80 


— 
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be no Difficulty to enga Gard in the 
Matter, the promis'd gs her, whe- 
ther due lr de or dy d, and — — 
the took her into r Honſe, and gave 


Dos Antonio Notice of his Dau ghter 8 ſud- 


den Illneſs. 
Let us for a while tens Antoinetta and 
Scellans - together, and return to Porto- 


currero and the Duke of Harcourt, who 
were 


waiting for the Prior in che Sum- 
mer-Houſe. They were all of them in an 
amazement and as it often falls — even 
am 8 ers, that Danger makes em 
rend ie dent their = pwr Peril 
put all Ceremony out of — Heads, 
' forgot the Reſpect they ow'd to 
ach other, and behuv'd themſelves like 
Fellows in Adve rity, hom Danger had 
put on an Equallity. - © 
When the Company were got (ge- 
ther, they preſentiy confulted how to 
proceed in che Affuir. The Fryer 
mov d, chat as he had undertaken to 
diſpoſe of che Abortive Birth, it might 
be conſider d what ſhouꝰd be done with 
it. The Cardinal, to whom it belong” d, 
gave his Opinion for burying it in he 
Box. The Duke voted for its being 
throwh into the River, with a Stone 
wy d e it to ſinł ĩt to the Bottom. c 
C 
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_ The Prior joyn'd with the Duke, ſay- 
ing, ſo little a Body wou d ſooner periſh 
in the Water than in the Earth. Be- 
ſides, to bury it won d be inconvenient, 
for the Gardner ſeeing the Earth 
newly dug up, might have the Cu- 
rioſity to ſearch into the Reaſon of 
it, and examine if there were nothing 
hid, by whichmeans the Myſtery, wou d 
be diſcover d. A i Nd bed Hils 
The Cardinal being convinc'd, 'twas 
reſoly'd to drown it. Servillio was 
call'd, and order d to fetch a great 
Stone, which Father Abraham took and 
Carry d to one ſide of the Summer- 
houſe, where he ty d it to the Box, 
and for want of a Rope took off his 
Sursingle, faſten d it to the Stone, 
and flung both that and the Box 
out of a Window into the River. 
Night coming on, they went all into 
the Archiepiſcopal Palace after the Hur- 
ry and Confuſion they were in, to re- 
freſh and repoſe themſelves, a Splendid 
Entertainment was provided by the Car- 
dinal's Order to regale the Duke and 
the Prior, who both wanted ſomething 
to elevate their Spirits, which were ſuffi- 
ciently fatigu d with the Concern they 
had upon them for che Iſſue of the Ad- 


vendure. 
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venture. However, the Remains of 
their Diſtraction was ſuch, that they 
cou'd not reliſh the moſt Savoury Di- 
ſhes. They chaw'd the Delicacies and 
ſfwallow'd them like Chopt Hay, and 
the Cardinal mumbl'd his fine Fricaſſes, 
as the Aſs chaw'd the Thiſtles. Their 
Fear was not e, and their Pallats 
were loſtin the Terror of the Accident 
broke.ap che Company RA, kisSonl wa 
e | firſt, was 
moſt oh , and — not hide his 
Grief, he entreated them to excuſe him for 
withdrawing, and to confer together on 
all poſſible Ways and Means to bring 
the Buſineſs to a ſafe Concluſion, aſſu- 
ring them he wou'd be with them early 
the next Morning, and come to aRefo- 
lation about it. Wage” 
He then retir'd into .his Apartment, 
to weep over the Rigour of his Deſtiny. 
He admird thata Heart ſo harden'd as 
his, cou'd deſcend to Thed Tears. But 
as Drops of Water will appear on the 
Snperficies of a Stone taken out of a cold 
Place and pre ſented to the Fire, fo, this 
Wicked Wretch having been ſweated 
in the Stove of Adverſity, might very 
well melt into Tears, which are not to 
be look d on as Signs of Repentance and 


Con- 


- 
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Caneririon proceeding iro Tae 
Heart, but as a Hardneſs of Impeni- 
tencè the moſt infamous and abomi» 
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. The next Morning an Expreſs arriv'd 
at the Gates of Toledo, who demanded 
immediate Admittance. The Watch 
wound have carry d him to the Cardi- 
nal, the Courier told them his Buli- 
nefs was not with his Eminence, but 
with the Duke of Harcburt, that he muit 
loſe no Time, and therefore he defir'd 
them to conduct him to the Duke, which 


the did. «T7729 was lt a 

The ExpreG infor His Excellency 
that there was a Packet come from Pars, 
which was directed to himſelf in particu- 
lar, and to be open'd by no other Perſon 3 
wherefore, Adolpbus, Gentleman of his 
Bed-chamber had diſpatch'd him away 
to him, leſt it might require a ſudden 
Anſwer and contain Matters of Impor- 
tance. The Duke open d Adolphæss Let- 
ter, of which underneath we have givn 


* * » 


CY 
ps & * „ 
13 ; 2+: £ 
+ £ * A, * 4 —& 4 " 


246 The Hiſtory of 


Our Lordſhip having Recommended to 
1 ae atParting to be careful of your Af- 
fairs, I thought it my Duty by this Courier, 
to adviſe your Excellency, that the Marqueſs 
de la Breſſe arriv'd this Morning at Ma- 
drid, be enquir d earneſtly for your Lordſhip, 
and hath taken up bi Lodgings in our Palace. 
He ſays he has ſomething to. communicate to 
you from Our Invincible Monarch, and s 
 #mpatient to ſpeak with you. I ond have 
forwarded the Letters that came in the Pac- 
guet to Your Excellency, if he ond have 
permitted it. The Marquiſs told me be abt 
commanded to deliver them himſelf into Your 
Lordſhips own Hand. I beg you, My Lord, 
to believe that to my Laff Breath I ſhall be 


conſtant in my Fidelity to Your — 
elf 


that T may with Confidence ſubſcribe my 


aways 


IWF > oi hin 

| Your Excellency's 
bes 4 — Moſt Humble and 
Mot Obedient Servant 


ADOLPHUS. 
The 
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The Duke being willing to diſpatch 
the Expreſs back that very Morning, 
waited on the Cardinal, and told him, 
he muſt without Delay be gone for Aa- 
drid, that he was heartily forry to leave 
His Eminence, and aſſoon as he had put 
things in Order there, he woud'n fail to 
The Archbiſhop had neing 0 
The bi op d nothing to 

againſt the Neceſſity of his Embaſſy, E 
cou'd have wilh'd the Duke had ſtaid 
till the Buſineſs depending was well over, 
and Harcourt perceiving he ſhou'd lay a- 
nother Obligation on Portacarrero by put- 
ting off his Journey Twoor Three Days, 
conſented to it, the Qourier went back 
with neceſſary ions to Adolpbus, 

and the Cardinal and the Duke reſolv d 
to follow him in a Day or Two: For 
the Affair which kept em at Toledo cou d 
not hang long. They were doubtful 
whether the Girl when ſhe was recover d 
wou d not gonfeſs the whole Truth to her 
Father, and they put their Noddles to- 
gether to think of means to prevent her 
Squeaking. The Cardinal's. Advice was 
to poyſon her if ſhe got up again. For, 
lays he, a Wary, Prudent Perſon will not 

„ 2 _ .- |, nouriſh 
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riſh a Snake in his Boſom, that may one 
Day be the Death of him, we ſhou'd ra- 
ther ſtifle! it in the Shell, before't has 
Strength enough to hurt us, than ſuffer 
it to grow ſtrong, and in the end poy- 
ſon us for our Charity and Compaſ- 
ſion, 

They ſent Fernando to enquire into the 
State of her Health, and the Meſſenger 
brought back Word chat ſhe was on the 
mending Hand. The Cardinal bad him 
go back, and in his Name aſſure her of the 
Continuation of his Friendſhip, ſaying, 
give her this Portion from me, and tell 
her, I prepar d it for her, and that tis 
an infallible Cure, Stay with her till ſhe 
has drank” it up, that thou mayſt 
bring us News of 2 certain Reco- 
vero -. - -- 

* who did not at firſt take 
any Notice of what his Maſter laid, be- 
gan do miſtruſt ſomething extraordinary, 
| and knowing there was a Myſtery in the 
he cook the Potion, and went 
down inco-the Cellar of his Lodgin 5 
t which 
Fen ſpicion had put into his 
Read. He was not unacquainted with 
the 'Cardinal's Treachery, 
N gueſs d the Meſſage ke was ſent to be 


ano- 


which he had, and he not Freren d 
twas Poyſon, but the moſt violent that 
cou'd be ompounded. Twas ſo ſtrong, 


what he ſhon 0 do on this Ogeakon, if 


2 8 
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another Inſtance of his Treaſon. He 
ſpilt Two or Three Drops of iton a Dog. 


and fo deadly, that the Dog's Skin pre- 
ſently peel'd off as if he had been-flea'd. 
His Wonder encreasd, ſeeing the Poor 
Creature immediacely fall down ſtone 
Dead, upon once oking the Part where 
the Poyſon on ſtung him, he turn d about 
twice or thrice, dropt, and never ſtir d 
more. Fernando ponder d with himfelt- 


he ſhou'd execute his Maſter's Bloody 
Commiſſion; as he had formerly done 
ſome others. of the ſame Nature, or if he 
ſhou'd inform the Girl of her Danger. 
Her Innocenge on one Hand, and the 
e 12 12 Cruel and 
ninar put him upon on 
— Ya him with 1 28 
ſi ene he exclaimd thus on the Mali- 
ty of his Stars. Heaven! What is to 
Direct me, for of ſelf 1 
know not what to determine. Ves; fr- 
bear, Do not be the Slave of a Wicked 
a Man's Impious Deſires. Spare the Blood 
of the o and do not make thy 
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ſelf guiley of the Death of 3 Perſon who 
never wrong d thee. 1 | 
In this Reſolution he laid down the 
Goblet, and went to Antoinetta, to reveal 
to her the Cardinal's Damnable Deſign, 
that being forewarn'd, ſhe might be 
forearm'd; and take nothing that came 
from him. He found her in a lamentable 
Condition, and when ſhe ſaw him, ſhe 
clos d her Eyes, as though ſhe had been 
in'a Slumber. Fernandoprayd her not to 
diſcompoſe her ſelf on his Account, ſince 
be came only to diſcover a Secret 
oe which her future Safety depen- 
_ MM * 5 
IE eee, 22 5 ee 4 
eply'd, Iknow thy Bloody Errand. 
Thaw 25d debe laying a Snare for 
my Wretched Life, yet, though I do not 
ſear Death, I wou d not dye by thy Hand, 
nor give thy Maſter the Cruel Pleaſure 
to reoyce in my Murder. Fernando hea- 
ring her talk in this manner, deſir d her 
to have Patience, and lend her Attention 
.a Moment or Two, for he had a Secret 
of Conſequence” to impart to her. Ah 
Madam, he continu d, I confefs you are 
indeed Wretched, to be concern d with 
24 Man whoſe Obdurate Heart has no 
Notion of Compaſſion, and whoſe Inſa- 
tiate 
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tiate Cruelty can never be glutted, but 
by the Blood of thoſe he hates. For theſe 
Seven Years, Alas! To my Shame be it 
ſpoken, I have been the Fatal Inftrument 
of his Lawleſs Defires, and now my A- 
waken'd Conſcience preſents me with 
ſuch a Dreadful View of my Crimes, 
that I reſolve to ſerve him no more at 
the Expence of my Eternal Peace. Con- 
ſcience upbraids me with felling ny Fi: 
delicy to à Villain that grows Rb 
me, and will perhaps to reward my Ser- 
vices, murder INE 2s he has done man) 
others befote. Hitherto, Madam, 
have held my Tongue, and Have Hoe 
condemn d * | ought e have done, His 

ill Cou Tis 1 me to open my 
is Abominations 
known. Fun now he ſent me to you 
with 3 Cup n which I ſhou'd 
have. avi you. pretendin 
'twas a Wholſome eee, "but "the 
Violenee of it's Venom was filch, | 
Two er Three Drops which I ſpite” on a 
Dog, ſtruck him Gad before mv Eyes. 
Your Innocence wou d not fuffe 1g to 
be ſo barbarous as to offer it to) for 
which Reaſon, If you will fave | 
as I have ſav d yours, you muſt 9 
de taken very ill. He will not ny at 
H 4 | To- 
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Toledo above Two or Three Days, and 
then youll have a fair O rrunity to 
revenge your ſelf of Sy 5224 to 
Jet the World know how he has injur d 
you, and that- a greater Monſter of 
 Impiety and Cruelty, never cover'd 
himſelf with the Veil of Religion. 
The Young Gentlewoman was ver 
much ſurpriz'd to hear the Traytor cou'd 
attem oy to deal ſo wickedly by her, ſhe 
hank Fernands for taking Pity of her, 
and promis d to do ag he deſit d. When 
he came Home, the Cardinal immediate- 
ly ask d him How es. the Damſe! 2 
Very ill, My Lord! ſaid Fernando, 
Hatred of Your Ho line age her at 
on 2p the Potion aſs ir 1 5 
Jour till 1 ſo ; often pr protefted that 
you wag be her Friend, £X heartily 
pity'd her Conditon, that ſhe believ d 
me and drank it. Aſſoon as ſhe had drank 
a good Draught, her EY s cold in her 
Lad in "ſuch a frig | Manner, that 
T can't expreſs to Ne Eminent ice how 
much it aftoniſh'd'me to Tes irs it's ſudden 
jon. Theſe were her laſt Words, 


Farewell Fernando, Remember me to the 


Cardinal, I ama dead \ wn x cou'd 
fay no more, her mer d 
ſions 2 ed her Speech. 
ale” Thou 


* 


* 


Cardinal Ones a 

Thou Villain! quo the A 
Haſt thou Se the bob CLE 
lake wh Moi Moſt certainly, 

ſays Fernando, L durſt not Niſobe 

| Holinefſes Commands. Well, che Pre- 
late reply d, Well Traytor, 1 ſhall re- 
wardthee according to thy Deſerts, theres 
another Goblet left for thece. He had no 


ſooner ended his Threats, than he took 
up a Cup full of the fame Poyſon, aud 
gave it him to drink. 

Fernando Who had for many Years 3 che 
Cardinals Mercury, and might hay e expe- 
cted another fort of Treatinent from him, 
was ſeiz d with a mortalFit of F ear, a Cold 
Sweat hung on his Face, and not being 
willing to Obey his Maſter's 8 
he wou d rk fled, . the Cardinal, who 
did not do his Buſineſs by halves, had 
ſaſten d the Door, and to his Aſtoniſh- 
1 
Eſcapig 1 yd to 
the Ac Prelat begg 'd Him 10 have 
Mercy on Spmitude for hisfaith- « 
ful and acceptable Services. 

Pirtocarrers wou d not hearken to his 
Reaſons or Prayers, and 1 tm, my 
prepare for, Death., Is this, 
ask d him, Is this the Reward © Faß Di- 


ligence and Fidelity? How often have,F+ . 
ventur d my Life, that I might in he 
2. End 
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End live ſafe and quiet? Be dumb, ſays 
the Cardinal, Not a Word more, Thy 
Hour is come. The Secretary, ſeeing 
he muſt dye, Oh Righteous Heaven, he 
cry'd, Puniſh this Butcher, Where are 
thy Eternal Bolts? Cruſh, Cruſh him to 
Attoms. I know Perjur d ! that when! 
am gone thou wilt pity me. Never, 
Never fhall my Ghoſt nor thy own Con- 
fcience ceaſe to torment thee. The 
Archbiſhop wou'd not let him proceed, 
and 8 taking the Goblet ſwallow d 
the Potion at one r 

The Po 7 on a ſudden. depriv'd 
hic of the Uſe of his Tongue, he reel d 
round the Room, and gave up the Ghoſt {| 
in Horrible Pangs. This d d a Subtle 
Courtier, — Pa or a while 
had ſmil'd upon as a Favourite, and who 
had to his HAſt Moment lived in all man- 
ner of Eaſe and Pleaſure, His Death | | 


was as ditter as his Life was ſweet, and 

may be a Warning to Perſons in his Sta- 

tion not to ſacrifice their Honour and 

Confcience Nb the Luft and Paſſions of | 
Por thus wilt rhe Fuſtice of 

Divine Providence overtake. em, and as 

W have bet 8 che Innocent, they 

mo 3 nr de betray'd by the | 

7 W oy'd them. wy | 

18 
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The Tyrant was not in the leaſt con- 
cern'd'for the Loſs of his Faithful Mini- 
ſter, nor moved with the manner of his 
Death, ſo hardend is the Heart of a 
Wicked Man, that when once he is 
ſtain d with Blood, he cheaply commits 
the worſt of Sins, and Murder and In- 
gratitude coſt him nothing. Hold Por- 
tocarrero, the Hand-Writing is on the 
Wall, Time will diſcover thy Lewdneſs 
and Barbarity, there 15 in thy own Bo- 
ſom a Tormentor who will ſeverely re- 
venge thoſe whom thou haſt injur d, 
who will upbraid the with t = Vil- 
lanies, and plunge thee into eſpair | 
without Meafure ar and without End. 

He left the Miſerable Fernando groan- 
ing forth his Spirit, and was not at all 
touch d at the por repented of the 

B and away he went to the Duke 


to prepare for their Departure. He 
160 fo ohat J that Harcourt Jenffr 
ded. of him if any new Misfortune had 


befall'n him, and why he appear d fo 
gloomy and ſorrowful. Portocarrero did 
not ſay a Sable of the Murder he had 
etrated on the Body of his late Dar- 
5 Ecr ary, a ly excus'd His Sad- 
15 as being tde Remains WN 
Accident, Which he coud not pu 
of his A ſaying, perhaps oy 
Me- 


Melancholyneſs forebodes ſome immi- 


1 * 


nent Danger, I cant imagine What it 
ſhou'd. mean elſe, No matter, I muſt 


meet my Fate. Le Time ànd De- 
he Duke was thinking of a By-Letter 
which the Expreſs brought him from a 
Friend of his Excellency in Pars. He 
deſir d the Cardinal to fit down by 127 


and the Archbiſhop hoping to 
{omething in his Company to ſweeten 
the ſorrewful State of his Gal Heart, en- 
treated the Duke to communicate what 
was contain d in the Letter. F 
The Duke gladly conſented to his Pro- 
poſal, the rather becauſe it related to the 
Buſineſs. he was ſent to Spain, about 
the Succeſſion to that Crown, and he did 
not queſtion, but twou d be a means to 
prepare the , Way for his negotiating it 
and what was his Opinion iti. impor- 
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and the dt have yet no 
ler tg be ec , H. pI J 


bh * delpair 

oy will not. n of his 
own Blood. 
| G ho! ist1 poſlible, 


The Duke anſvver” 

Holy Father, that [© Reble a Prince Can 
hope. to leave an Hei behind him of his 

= etting, to. ſave and ſettle the Spa- 
Ah Er chat of hes N weak, too — 


l 


9 tot 

there's more E d inProcreation chan 

can be expected from him and your Poli- 

ticians muſt look out ellen 8 for a 

uche lire ia miſerable Age, nothing 
e live in a milerable ge, 

is more common than for theſe v 


who behin our Backs are our greatEne- 


mies; and tis uſual for the Succeſſor 


to J 


1 A Cro 
thing to 


aro be Wa 


> the moſt faichful Miniſters 
and advance ſuch as * 


to thi 


of it. No, no, my Lord, 


Per- 
ſons to f. friendly to our Faces, 


ſerve it. A * av 
e | 


en... 
r 
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pe 22 ou, co be ſure ou will pro 
vide for 7 you.Wh What) 


oftalk;and to confi . . a ll on 
b to Te: e be- 
8 and me, how the World will 
laugh when they x (Fa. that the moſt able 
and ex 'd Miniſters of Spain have 
laid the Foundation of their Safety and 
Happineſs in a x quick Sand, from whence 
they will be oblig'dto fly trembling with 
all — ble It, a when perhaps 
it may be too late to avoid being over- | 
whelm d in the Ruins of their. impolitick 
R N 
Beſides, the rude ignorant Populace 
may grow dilcontented, and go to work 
. themſelves to raiſe a new Covering 
which may defend them from the Wea- 
ther, "thoſe who have any care 
of their ownPreſervation, -will be on their 
Guard in time , that the Riſing Sun 
may not firike them x "through the 
Clouds of private Envy and open Ha- 
— 5 What hinders your: Holineſs from 
about a Wok which is of the 
Eng ou = aud Neceffity. You 
A0 what you pleaſe in Spain, we 
m 11 very — ke Power H 59 Spa- 
Onate your ou 

hold it of Heaven, for the wo der 8 
Country, whoſe . you are, "and 


- 
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all true Spaniards Will bleſs youtParernat 
Affection and Care, when they lee that 
you provide for em in ſecùxing your own 
Greatneſs and Authority after theKing's 
Death. %% ˙˙ 00 

Indeed, my Lord, reply d Portocar- 
rero, I think twere better we undertook 
the Buſineſs, and in good earneſt thought 

of ſome one or other to be the true Fa- 
ther and Lord of this Mighty Empire. 
It muſt be own'd, 'twou'd be more glo- 
rious, and we ſhou'd bear it better to 
have the rightfulPoſſeſſor leave one of his 
own Loins to ſucceed him, than à Stran- 
ber, who is not deſcended of the Blood 
Royal of our ſacred Sovereign King 
Charles. However, ſince his Condition 
is as it is, we muſt do as well as we can. 
What you faid of a ſmall Revolution 
cauſing great Troubles in a Court is 
reaſonable. But tis alſo undeniable, 
that Prodigious Evils may ariſe by a U 
niverſal Confuſion, and turning the Con- 
ſtitution upſide down, by altering its 
Fundamentals, or bringing in Nopvelties 
in the _ „ 
After he had ſtood ſtill a ble 
breath, or to reflect on whar he . ſhou'd 
 fay further, lle proceeded, What wou d 
you have us to do, where ſhall worn 
| | 8 
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for the better, who. has the moſt Right 
to the Crown, i wou d be moſt care- 
ful of the Interelt 8 


The Potent Kingdom of Jagl 
the United Sens. 9 ſeem to tobe ee 
that it ſhall be ailmember d. 

Emperor's. Son puts in his Pretences, 
and in Appearance has the beſt Right to 


Sg, © - abr ga * 
ra was forry Porto- 
carrero i not ſaid a word of the moſt 


Chriſtian 


King, he took it ſo ill, mr 
be anſwer d witha ſcornfulAir; 

o imagine the King my Maſter Sin 
excluded, do you fancy he'll be ſa- 
'd with what the Kg of England 
the States ſhall think fit to do 4 to 
the Succeſſion? No, no, our invincible 

Monarch will not ſuffer any one to 5 
ſeribe Laws to his Pleaſdie, which is 
boundleſs, and not to be controul'd ; bel 
ws 2 permit. it, but wall have recourſe 
to Bis victorious Arms, and make all 
hoſe feel the weight of his Rugs and 
Power ho dare diſpute , his © lawful. 


Ri 

2 A. the, Douphin che, 800 of King 
Charlet's Siſt LOT and 1s not t he Great Lern 
himſelf of he Bloc ort che Catholick 


% 4 | * „ , * A * 


Very 


Card 121 Fortocarrero. 1 6 x 
Very well, Portogarrer dae but 
tell! me, My! Lord; 10 4j N 
ria There 4 .renqunce A ight, | and 
do you belive thay En 2 — an 
whom we have Nen biene, ng 
eyn the Emperor will not endeayour _ 8 
put a ſtop to the Torrent of the Greet 
Lews's pretended 9 1 7 ? All the 
Princes of the Empir & re * 
them, and Spain ae 1 d bye 
nual Wars, val or be able to join with 
the-one or the, her. 
| Your Ol Sn 5 10 the Duke, | 
15 ver 14 Aye RN ods 
ofa dy is pot + 19 hr 
ſtroy the DEN 
wou 1255 ar 
can diſſ 7 2 t * LA 
two ſuch 
oblige 


EE 4 Ds os _ 
ire up 1751 Which 9d 
entruſted chem with ? 


my Lord, ee Tho Spain, 
for his Subjects. will never conſent that 
he ſhow'd leaye them; Death may cauſe 
A Rev France, and then all the 
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Holy Father, reply d the Duke of 
2 the King e has Grand 
Children, of whom, the {econd, the 
young Duke Phibp, 14 by his T emp Fr 
and Manners ſo entirely a Spaniard, t 
it ſeems as if Nature had delign d be 
Hou d ion. over this people: 5 and I _ 
on, this young Hero, like a noble 
1908. who hls his fnatch'd from 
"will vigorouſly defend the Jaber 
which his Grandfather will refignto 
What need of all this Diſcourſe ? Tour 
Holineſs may prevent all Inconvenien- 
ces; tis you alone. that can determine 
this impo! tant Affair, and give your 
Osduntry Peace, of which ſhe has for 
2 ed, Years ben moi e 
or leſs depriv d; ye tir too Cloſe to 
me quo” the Gar nal, you propoſe a 
ching to me which 4. am not able co per- 
form, rn ince 
8 a Fundamental Law of our Monar- 
chy, eft#lifh'd by the Will of Philip IV, 
the French are for ever excluded from 
the Succeſſion to the Crown of Spain; 
and beſides, Nature has ſet an implaca- 
ble Hatred between tlie two Nations, 
which will for ever r hinder their join- 
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I can't ſuppoſe ſaid the Duke; that 
this Objection can in any ' wile, and 
with theſt lea Colour of Juſtice exclude 
the King my Maſter from his Right; 
ſeeing a dying Monarch whoſe Mind 1s 


chang'd by his Diſeaſe, and as ſick as his 


Body, whoſe Judgment is loſt, is in no 
Conditionto make Laws. Fie, fie, muſt 
Sovereigns govern themſelves by the de- 
ſire ofthe Populace, ſo far, that if they 
out of a blind Prejudice, will not have a 
Prince to reign over them; Muſt he a- 
bandon his rightful Clam to pleaſe them? 
No, certainly the Nature of the French 
is quite otherwiſe, they will not ſuffer 
their Head to be deptiv'd of ſo conſide- 
rable an Augmentation of Power. And 
I promiſe your Holineſs, that you ſhall 
not be only ſupported in the exalted 
Station to which you are moſt worthily 
advanc'd, but I th offer in iy Maſter's 
Name aſfure you, that during the Huter 
| Regnum,you ſhall receive to your proper 
uſe all the Revenues of the Crown ! 
And farther, that in Conſequence of 
1 Friendſhip you ſhall not live in the 
eign of the Prince thars deſtin d for 
you, a5 Primate of the Kingdom, but 
as the King's Companion, as 2 Perſon 
whom he ought to reverence as — 
1 
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ther, and nothing. ſhall be requir d of 
e a Father woug not do bor 
' Theſe Offers were too great and too 
Honourable not to pleaſe his Eminence, 
he refle&ed, that if another ſhou'd mount 
the Throne, he ſhou'd looſe his Power 
'and Authority. He was a while taken 


up with ſuch Thoughts as theſe, which 
the” Duke interrupted, ſaying, ſure your 
Holineſs dos n heſitate on a Matter on 

Which all your Happineſs depends: 

Have you forgot what I have done for 
ou, how zealous T-have been in your 
750 we; Anger fluſh'd i in his 
1775 and be i md to 155 ay; 4 htily out 
Humour ; he "role in a Paſſion from 
tel Seat, walk d haſtily up and down 
the Room,” look d furiouſly, and curſt 
and ſwore in a manner that wou'd make 
the moſt abandon d Atheiſt tremble, and 

put the Villain upon Earth to 
the SS 1 * rene the Caritas! 
wi tude, and having got a hint 
of Wees Murder, he Auge to pu- 
bliſh it, and 1 51 ſo far as to tell him, 
that the Kin wou d.. never 


be over, = bel he had revenge himſelf as 
"bly 


ought . * ch ſo ſenſi 
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bly touch d him as to rob him of theRight 


that Nature gave hin. 
He need not have put himſelf to ſo 
much trouble, for hitherto Porrocarrero had 
only diſſembled, and affected to men- 
tion the Houſe of Auſtria, that he might 


not appear to have Intelligence with 


the Duke, and to make the moſt he cou d 
of his Compliance. However, when he 
ſaw the Duke was in ſuch a Fury, he 
endeavour'd to appeaſe his Rage, and to 
diſperſe the vain Fears with which his 
Heart were diſturb d. You are too vio- 
lent, my Lord, quo the Monk, if eye- 
ry thing does not preſently hit as you 
wou'd have it: You have for a great 
while been my Maſter, and know bat 
too well my Affection for the Houſe of 
Bourbon ; are you ignorant of the cloſe 
Allyance that is between us, have not 
promis d you again and again to aſſiſt 
you in your Deſign, to the utmoſt of 
my Ability? Depend upon me, and 
aſſure your ſelf that I will not be at 
reſt till we have done our Buſineſs. 
Thus argu d this Betrayer of his Coun- 
try, and we ought not to admire to hear 
him talk thus, for tis not a Vaſſal of the 
Xing of Spain that ſpeaks, but the French 0 
King's Slave, captivated with a golden 
Chain 
3 
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Chain, and who like a hungry Dog 
— at the firſt Bit that Lotfer 


He continu d. to Vow and Proteſt that 
he wou d never ceaſe being mindſul of 
the Affair, and in the midſt of his Pro- 
ug they were both interrupted by 
reat Noiſe which they heard in the 
Pe e Yard. They ran to know. what 
was the matter, met Servilio entring 
the — who told them with A- 
that Fernando was found 
1 ſtretch d out on the Floor in the 
Antichamber, which lead to his Holi- 
neſss With-Arg ring Room. The Duke 
ſhook his Head on the Cardinal, belie- 
ving he had done. the cruel Deed, and 
poyſon'd his Secretary, and his Miſtreſs 
 Antoinetta. © 
Portocarrero counterfeired ſo well, that 
the Tears trickled down his C heeks, and 
with a Look of Compaſſion, he ask d 
what was the cauſe of his ſadden Death. 
The Page anſwer d thus, they cou'd not 
tell exactly, that as twas common in 
ſuch caſes, there were ſeveral Opinions 
about it, fome faid, that there being a 
talk of Spirits haunting the. Caſtle, and 
ſeveral black Spots like Pinches appea- 
ring on his Body, they believ'd he | had 
ecn 
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been ill treated by them. Some thought 
it might be an unknown Diſtemper which 
had broken out violently, and carry'd 
him off; others imagin'd he had unad- 
viſedly or unaware drank Poyſon; and 
I am my ſelf of that Opinion, for his 
Face was ſo ſwoln one cou'd not tell 

what to make of it. 3 
The Cardinal, whoſe Heart was torn 
by remorſe, deſir'd the Duke to go and 
ſee the ſad SpeRacle ; the Duke excus'd 
himſelf, ſaying, he was ſo weary he 
wanted Repoſe, and on the morrow if 
he pleas d, he wow'd wait on him and 
ſiee it. Then the Archhiſhop took leave 
of him and viſited the dead Body, about 
which all ſorts ofPerſons were crowding, 
on the noiſe that the Cardinals private 
Secretary was found dead. As ſoon as 
he ſaw the Corpſe, he was ſeiz d by 
Mortal Terrors; but his Eyes guſhing 
out with Tears, prevented the eaff 

Diſcovery or Suſpicion of His Gnilt. 
Ah Fernando! he cry'd to himſelf, how 
thy Death afflicts me, how it tortures 
my Soul; Ah! wou'd to God I coud 
purchaſe thy Life at the Price of my 
own; I am ready ta ſacrifice it for thee, 
and cannot deny thee now thou art gone, 
the Hononr to confeſs thou * 
aith- 


6 | 


' 68 
' * 
1 : 
* 


o* Horror att 


" that i it wou! 
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Sefiful' SerVant. Lie e Body 
to be remow d, atid was at a Vaſt Ex 5 WA 
to dury it with more Pomp tHan Fc 
his Quality. His Conſcience, whenhe 
was alone, repreſented to 5 his Cruel- 

I andBatbatty ,and d be fe t allthe Sting 


"Ren 14 ©; the 1 Apgay 


he. Ih Hb ſtir 
he acre npted to r akne his Limbs 
ind er is unweary'd 
Lab neve N. and perſecuted 
him inceflanily fleeping and Waking. F 
Heaven, When Menare Above the ade 
of. earthf ly SWore ; Woutid the Guilty 
le oft re ger At, And Aae fevers. 
. the In 1 the Stroke 
f fuftice, Were ir not dela yd. in this 


World, and very often out g to the 
next. "White, the ho rchbiſhop is at home 
on the Rack, gna and torn, by the 


inſatiate Vultrure ene let pd ſee 
what became of Antoinetta, whom we 
left at Stellapia s her true Friend. She 
was dot 4 Mirle allarm'd_ at Fernands's 
Death; ſhe waited her laſt Hour with 
Impa tienc Life was a Burthen to her, 
and. i her ON Comfy tt was, her Hope 
do not "lohg torment her ; to 

divert her ournfyl I Meditations, 'the 
18 too 


* 
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- took her Spinet and play'd, accompany- 
ing the Harmony with her Voice and 
this Song. : 


wb x PO 5 
23 
* 
J. 


Ye Pow'rs! Implacable and dread, 
Bolt all your Thunders on my Head: 
Strike, ſtrike, ye angry Deities, 
Thoſe Wretches that your Laws deſpiſe, 
For Vengeance I call, . 
Te worſt of em all. 
For Vengeance I cry, and unpity d I fall. 


II. 


Soft Content and Peace of Mind, 
Never can I hope to find; 
Never ceaſing Pain and Care, 
Shatp Remorſe, and fierce Deſpair. 
All that Sinners feel and fear, 
= my cruel Portion bere ; Wt 
| Guilt and Shame my Reſt deſtroy, 
And never muſt I hope for Foy. 


I; : K III. 


* 


244 
4 '* E: 
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Let me far fr 


ans auh of ) 


it % 
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A Dance and a Song, 

De Delights/if the 25 oung, 

The Sports of the Town and the Plain; 
No Foy, nor the Spring, 


Nor the Summer can bring, 
N en 1 Fain. 
2 ahbe A 
a Was 8 
unt n 
7) 7 boeh Cypreſs Grove, 
om Alan remove ; 
Loet me bent my Sorrows there, KS 
Tell my — to Woods and Air. 
To my Grief and guilt a Prey, 
1 me me / 25 my Soul . 


v. 


gr Grove! . 54% af, => 
Faſie rbere I hope 8 ub. 


W 


None was ever tr N 
Ibo coud in wi . 
VL 
ty Mind i likd the (+ Welling Main, 
5 Mine Tempeſts blown, 


Tie 
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_ Tho ſwelling Seas are calm again, 

And ri x; N gone. 

But Oh! The 27 that's in my Pr 
Will never ceaſe to rage ; 


And Conſcience Guilt o eft 
Eternal Wor will * 1 1 


VII. 
| No Friend my Mortal 485 6; can re- 


lieve, 
No Haven will my tatter 4 Back re; 
cerve. © 


Toft on the Foamy Waves ſhe beats her 
W: 


25 

* by in dres dful S pts on around 
a 

* 1 fo 05 I ſplit againſt the Rocky 

| Or oy ita the Deep, and ley 0 more. 


VIII. 


Mourn Thou! my Soul and you my es; 
NM eep on, Weep all your Fountains 27 
Till waſted by inteſſant Sighs, © 

1 e go 0 e cold Cn. * : 


9 1 "> wies 


| 
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When ſhe had ſung this Ode, ſhe ſaid 
to Stellania, the Villain will without 
doubt force his unhappy Domeſtick to 
ſwallow the Poyſon, when he hears he 
did not execute his Command: Unfor- 
tunate Fernando She continu'd pitying 
him, doſt thou deſerve ſo tragical an 
end in return for ſo juſt a Deed ? And 
thou bloody Monſter, ought'it thou un- 
der colour of inſtructing me in the Holy 
9 to betray an innocent Virgin, 
as I then was, to commit ſuch an abomi- 
nable Crime, to ſatisſie thy helliſh Bru- 
tality. Thou haſt rob'd me of my Ho- 
nour, thou haſt ſtrip'd the Infant in the 
Womb, which I, 4h Miſerable! bore 
thee.: Thou haſt attempted on my Life. 
Is not all this enough; muſt thou ſacri- 
fce another guilt ſs Perſon to thy 
boundleſs Rage, becauſe he wou'd 
not fulfil thy damnable Orders. 

Theſe Contemplations threw her in- 
to a violent Fit of Weeping, her Face 
was wet with Tears, and her Boſom ſore 
with ſighing, when her Grief was a 
little over; Anger and Reſentment took 
place, and ſhe ſpoke thus to her ſelf: 
Arm, arm thy ſelf Antoinetta ! Tis 
1 al. time 
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time to revenge thy Wrongs on the 
wicked Cauſe of em; Yes Revenge, 
Revenge ſhall purſue thee, thou Tray 
tor, thou Tyrant. Heaven will aſſiſt my 

Weakneſs, and favour the Enterprize, 
and give me the Satisfaction to triumph: 
over thee by Death. | > 
Upon this ſhe reſolv'd to wait for 

Portocarrero, a League from Toledo, and 
to ſhoot him in the. Head with a Piſtol. 
ſhe had provided. And not to fail in her 
Blow, ſhe begg'd: Stellania to incloſe two 
or three Lines in a Billet to the Cardi- 
nal, which ſhe wrote to him without 
giving her Reſentment time to cool. 


Infamous Monk! 
Worthy of Damnation! 


& it poſſible that Juft Heaven ſuffers thee - 
ſtill to enjoy the Light of the Sun, then 
who fo eagerly ſtudy ff to deſtroy the Inm- , 


cent, and ſeckſt ſo many Opportanities. to. dip 


thy Hands in their Blood: Is this, tbos 
 Wretch, is this the Truth thou didſt ſo often 
and ſo ſolemnly ſwear to me? Is it thus thaw: 
ohſerv ſt the Rules of thy Order to rob me 
of my Honour? And to wreſf the ſacred Mord 
of the Almighty to ſatisfie thy beſtial Appe- 
tite. Was not that fallen to damn thee: 

3 fo 


ders, and in thy la 
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to the loweſt: Hell. Muſt thou ftain thy ſa- 
erilegious Hands with my Blood, in. ſending 
we a doſe n with a ſbe bf 
Charity and Compaſſion, telling me if I drank 
it tod be an infallible Remedy in my Di- 
ſtemper. Ab! Dag, Rogue, Marderer, what 
ſhall I call thee, Monk, Prieſt; for that in- 
cludęes all that's bad and bloody; does nt thy 
Cen{cienceuptraid thee '; do not thy Murders 
riſe up egeinft thee ? And doſt thou believe 

my Ghboff, which is departing | from my 
wretched Body, deft thou believe it will ever 
ceaſe to haunt, to perſe ecute and Forment thee 
to the, Duſt. I can mo more; the * 
works, my Tongue faulters, and my trembling 
Hand has ſcarce ſtrength enough to reproach 
thee, to ſet thy Crimes before thee, I re- 
nounce thy Friendſhip, and will not accept of 
' thy Repentance : Beware, leaſt the Pow'rs 
cuve do mot-crnuſh thee with their Thun- 


ff Moment thow wilt 


i vain deplore the ſad Deſtiny of the poor 


Antoinetta. 


* * — * 
: 8 1 
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LAB She hop eins Jetter was „Written 
tha 'enough->rovthrow:the Cardinal in- 
eſpair} and having folded and 
| feal'd it up, ſhe gave it to Strllanis, who 
reſenting her Friend's Injuries, con- 
—_ to put tus trick-on the Avchbi- 

He erer anorherPpiſtlc fer fett 
o-his'Snrating? of which the Reader us 
undeendach « ef, * Thy 

AY on ao ee eee 3 
FT 18 not wickas le great Re: en welle 
Ie 3 you, \ to infores you 

-8f The Otreumſtenter i rhe Meder 5 eb yu. 
"made Ferflando bomhnt on the Perſon of my 
1 end, the When Antoinetta. I 

n #fraid; Your Hands Fill {toll folly d with Poy- 

ng" i infet#” the Paper: However, I 

mut obey the laſt Command of rhe poor Sen- 
e e ts BD Pyſor' a5 and de- 
/ iſe tde Nuge which "you 
For me; "ps my" Divty to to fulf] IN 7 | 

the deceas d, to acquaint you with the ſuceeſs 
"of the Potion, fo upbraid you of your Wicked- 
neſs, and convince you of your Chuelty. 

Know then, Portocarrero, how this unfor- 
tunate GirÞtoft* her Life; as ſoon as ſhe drank. 

off the Potion Fernando brought ber, the 

Poyſon immediately work d with ſuch 75 0= 


tence, that her Eyes * 4 frightfully in her © 


14 | Head, 1 


8 
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Head, a certain Token of the grievous Pains 
ſhe felt at her Heart. She cou d neither live 
nor dye; at laſt, Heaven took pity of ber 
Tortures, and in about half an Hours time 
receiv d her Soul out of her tormeneed Body. 
I doubt not but her laſt Words will ring in 
your Ears as long as you live. Hear em 
then, hear em, and may they fer ever be ſo 
many Stings to thy wounded Conſcience. 
Go, Fernando, Farewel! as for me I ſhall 
die in a few Minutes. Thank Heaven! I 
feel my Heart is breaking, but I can't for- 
ear, before I breath my laßt, to upbraid the | 
Villain that ſent me Poyſon for Phyſick. Un- | 
| worthy Prieſt | think of thy Crime, beg | 
= Pardon of Heaven; dent imagine that thy | 
Eminent Quality will ſave thee from the | 
Storm which thy Sins baue drawn over thy | 
Head, or that thy Profeſſion of Prieſthood 
ill deliver thee from the Chaſtiſement due 
to thy . Abominations. No, thou deceiv /m | 
thy ſelf, time brings all things to Light, and | 
Puniſhment follows the Crime. In the mean 
while, remember this is the Advice given 


you by 


Stellania. 


Cardinal Portocarrero. 1771 


| She gave the Letter to her Page, and 
told him what anſwer to make if Por- 
tocarrero ſhou'd ask him any Queſtions. 
When the two Ladies thought. twas 
time for them to ſally out of Toledo, and 
co lye in Ambuſh for the Archbiſhop, 
they went forth very early in the Mor- 
ning, they alighted out of their Coach 
a League from the Town, order d the 
Coachman to. wait for them in ſuch a 
Place, and hid themſelves in an adjacent 
Wood, having both of them a Brace of - 
Piſtols well loaden about them, and 
were both reſolv'd to revenge the Inju-- 
ry the Cardinal had done the fair Antoi- 
neita. They poſted themſelves near a 
Hedge, by which Portocarrero and the 
Duke muſt neceſſarily paſs, and ſtaid 
there till. they came. 
They had not been long in theirAtnbu- - 
ſcade, before they arriv'd,themſelves and. 


their Followers in three Coaches, and 
ſome Horſemen riding before. The La- 
dies let them come up without giving em 
the leaſt Diſturbance, and as the Coactr . 
was going to turn out ofone Route into 
another, Antoinetta leap'd from behind 

the Hedge, and ran directly at Portocs v 


rero, Who was talking with the Duke 
14 con- 
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concerning the Letters he had receiv'd 
from her and her Friend. She open'd 
the Coach Door, got into it with her 


Piſtol cock'd in her Hand, and fird on 


the Cardinal, and had doubtlefs kill'd 
him, but that the Archbiſhop, at the 
ſight of her ſwoonded away behind the 
Duke of Harcourt, who turn'd afide her 
Hand, and warded the Blow from the 
Cardinal. The Horſemen who at- 
tended them, hearing the Noiſe of a Pi- 
ſtol going off, rode back to the ſide of 
the Boot, to fee what was the matter ; 
they ſeiz d Stellania, who was running 
to her Friend's Aſſiſta nce, and brought 
her before the Duke, who had his Hands 
full to keep the Peace with Antoinerta. 
He cou'd ſcarce believe his Eyes, nor 
perſwade himſelf that ſhe was alive, ha- 

ving a Minute or two before read the 
Tragical Story of her Death in Srellania's 
Epiſtle to the Arch-Prelate. 

Lou are too heard-hearted, my 
Lord, ſaid Antoinetta in a Fury, or you 
wou'd not hinder the Juſtice of my Re- 
venge. Let me go, that I may puniſh 
that Rogue, who debavch'd my Virtue, 
blotted my Honour, and fix d an eternal 
Scandal on my Name. Oh! that . 
_ 8 cou d 


2 0 CIS i | 8 4 . 5 2 
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. 01G . ai end Inis 513 350 
eas cr him hs jg er e 
75 ies, and 


4 


has been guilty; of Lies, 


ur 
all ſorts o Abominatiofi. Let me come 
at the Aſſaſſin that attempted to take 
away my Life; let me deſtroy him 
Whois the Shame of his Country and his 
Coatzlet him die as ſcandalous as he liv d; 
Fll make an Example of him. She wou'd 
have proceeded, but her Rage choak d 
her Speech, and looking wildly on the 
Duke all her Limbs trembled, her Cheeks 
glow'd with Anger, and her Teeth 
gnaſh'd with Rage. 
The Duke Es Intereſt it was by 
all means to ſave the Archbiſhop, began 
to give her ſage Advice, to ſhew her 
the Enormity of the Crime, and pray 
her to conſider how fatal tou d be in its 
Conſequence; that twas à Cardinal, 
an Archbiſhop, a Prince of the Roman 


JSTJVVCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCC oor. 2 


Church, whom ſhe wou'd murder; that 
Nature forbad her Vengeance in ſuch a 
manner, and ſince he had not really 
kill'd her, ſhe ſhou'd: pardon his Deſign, 
or at leaſt not kill him for his Intentions, 
which wou'd be both wicked and un- 
reaſonable. If Fernando had accus d his 
Maſter, ſhe ought not to give Credit to 
him, unleſs ſhe had more certain Fs 

t 
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that the Cardinal was in the Plot. The 
Duke did not give himfelf the trouble 
to preach thus to the fair Fury, out of 


any Love to the Cardinal's Perſon ; ſhe 


might have ſent him to the Devil, if he 
had not had ſome Buſineſs for his Emi- 
r 
Antoinetta was deaf to his Lectures, 
What! ſhe anſwer d, do you think I am 
a Stranger to the Biſhop's bloody Hu- 


mour : Don't I know that there's nothing 
fo ſanguinary, ſo barbarous, which his 
Diabolical Pride wou'd not be guilty of, 


to work its helliſh Purpoſes, and to re- 
move what he hates out of the way. 

Yes, yes, I know enough of him 
at that word ſhe broke looſe, drew out 
another Piſtol, and fir d it at Portocarrero, 
the Ball ftruck him, and raz d a little the 
erm Co UI 
The Wound brought him out of his 
Trance, and as he open'd his Eyes, the 
Fire that ſparkled in thoſe of the angry 
Damſel, ftruck him fo 3 that. 
thro” Fear he entirely loſt the uſe of his 
Tongue; for the Cardinal had the Heart 
of a Traytor, twas as fearful as falſe, 
and the Girl had been more thanaMatch. 
tor him, had not the moſt Chriſtian 


Eing's Ambaſſador ſav d him from this 


Vi- 
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or otherwiſe, he ſhow'd be oblig 
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Virago, when ſhe ſaw her firing fail'd, 
ſhe fell to railing, and vented her Co- 


lour in the ſharpeſt Words her Reſent- 


ment cou'd furniſh her with. Fly, fly, 

e Furies of Hell ! ſhe cry'd, to my AC 
ſiſtance, come and torment this accurſt 
Aſſaſſin; torment him with the moſt 
terrible Tortures, and bear away his fil- 
thy Soul with you to the Lake of Bur- 
ning Sulphur, where he ſhall for ever 
accompany Loon in the Dwellings of the. 
Damn'd. The Duke held. her faſt, or 
ſhe wou'd have fell to handy Blows with. 


| the Archbiſhop, her Rage almoſt diſtra- 


Red her; and Harcourt pray'd her by 
all that was dear to her, to deſiſt from fo. 
unwarrantable and indecentan Attempt, 


'd to for- 
get the Reſpect he ow'd her, and do. 
what ſhe wou'd not very well like, and. 
what wou'd make her repent of herRaſh- 
neſs. The Damſel miſtruſting that he 


might make uſe of his Arm and Foot to 
her Prejudice, conſented to give over 


the unequal Combat, and to retreat ho- 


nourably to her Coach, ne that 


her Female Second was taken Priſoner, 

and 'twas more than likely that the Car- 

dinal and the Duke together might _ 
| en 
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been tod hard for net; 7175 the 


d her to her Each under x Guard o 

orſe, leaſt ſhe might rally and do far- 
ther Miſchief on the Body of the Arch- 
biſhop. The Duke examining ,, the 
Wound, and finding it not at all dange- 
tous, advis'd his Sanctity to beg tl 
young Gentlewomin's Pardon, and to 
reconcile himſelf with her, which he 
hop'd might yo done on cafie Terms 
now the Girl's was à little bares 
with the, Reve eng e ha obtain d; ſhe 
ſtood o out at firft, and Ne healken to 
no Treaty, denouncin open War, but 
the Duke interpoſing, and the Damſel 
when her Heat was over, ſceing ſhe 
cou d nothave any better Satisfaction, the 
Cardinal ſhewing all poſſible Signs of 
Hymdlity and Repentance, accepted of 


kis Acknowledgment of his Fault, and 
ave. him Peace, as the French King 


id the Confederates when he cou'd hold 
out the War no longer. 


All Differences were accommodated, 


the Lady loft her Maidenhead, and the 
Cardinal his Secretary; but one Loſs 
you will | ſay is much eaſier to be 
made up than the other: V ery true, 


yet it being no new ching for a Woman 
to 


eh 
her ſelf Kur fo 0 Har; court's Pages, Sie 
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eo put up fuch a. Lose, anf reconcite her 
ſelf fo far with the Man thabtob'd her, as 
to ſuffer him to rob her again. We can 
che more eaſily believe what the Story 
ſays of the fair Antoinetta, that ſhe and 
the Cardinal were very good Friends ; 
only, whether they were 10 intimate as 
before, we have not yet learnt, and is 
not much to our parpoſe. 

The Duke deſi d the Lady to accom- 
pany them to Madrid, and to do him. 
the Honour to accept of his Palace for 
their Lodgings for the preſent. They con- 
ſentedt to the Propofal, having procurd 
leave of Dor Antonio to ſtay outs Months, 
and they were not willing to be ſeen in 
Toledo fo ſoon after what had Happen d. 

We mult leave them ontheir Journey, 
and wait on the Princeſs Eumene, who. 
was very uneaſie at the Duke's tedious 
Abſence, How hard is thy Lot, faidſhe, 
complaining to her ſelf, that thou muſt 
always be ſo cruelly tormented by one 
| Accident or another ; thou haſt Toſt th 
Parents, Fate has taken thy dear Husband 
: from thee, and in the Moment that thou: 
* wert flatter'd with new Amours, they 
gare wither'd in the Bud, What Com- 
fort, unhappy Creature ! remains for 
q | thee now, ſince thy well beloy'd LT 
: after 


* 
4 


— 
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after he made a Thouſand Proteſtations | 
of Friendſhip, has ſo long abſented him- | 
ſelf from thee, neither doſt thou know | 
if his Love ſtill laſts, if his Heart is ſtill | 
devoted to thee,and if his Eyes have not. 
been enflam'd at a new Fire. Ah! Eu- 
mene, thou had'ſt done well if thou 
had ſt not ſo ſoon diſcover'd theSecrets of 
thy Soul to this perjur'd Man : Such 
were the Complaints which the Princeſs 
every Day made; inſomuch, that her 
Beauty on one hand decreaſing Day, and 
her Paſſion daily encreaſing, ſhe. brought 
her ſelf into a. Condition that wou'd 
move Pity in the moſt inſenſible. The 
Princeſs Olinda, 2 Kinſwoman of hers, 


wonder'd to ſee her in ſuch a State of Þ 


Health, and Temper of Mind. She did 
all that in her lay, to reſtore her to her 
former Chearfulneſs, but tho the Medi- 
cines ſhe oblig'd hex to take every Day, 
cou'd in a little while have recover d 
her Health, her Heart was. incurable, 
and the Preſence of the Duke of Har- 
court cou d only comfort her. 

In a fews Days ſhe underſtood the, 
Duke was returning to Madrid, and aſſoon 
as he arrivd and had ſettled the Affairs 


of bis Embaſly in ſome Order, he thou ghe 
of 


* 


< 
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of his dear Princeſs, and contriv'd how 
he might come to ſpeak with her. There 
were ſo many Difhculties in his way, 
that he cou'd not remove them as eaſily 
as he wiſh'd ; he walk'd in all the Places 
of publick meeting, but the Princels's 
Indiſpoſition kept her at home, at laſt 
he met with one of her Domeſticks in 
the Garden of Aranjnex, he call'd her 
to him, and enquir d after her Miſtreſs, 
the lovely Eumene. He was very ſorry 
to hear that ſhe had for ſome Days kept 
her Bed, and that ſince ſhe was taken ill, 
= ſhe had not had an Hours reſt. The 
= Duke ask'd her if he might not pay his 
EKRKeſpect to her Lady; I believe not, 
ſaid the Woman, for het Aunt the Prin- 
ceſs Olinda, watches her very cloſely. 
The Duke anſwerd, then do me the 
Favour, Madam, to give her this Letter, 
and by all means don't let any Body ſee 
you deliver it. The Gentlewoman took 
the Letter, and promis d the Duke to 
do as he deſird, adding, perhaps to 
morrow I may brin g you the Princeſs's 
Anſwer, and that ſhe reckon'd her ſelf 
Ne to be the Meſſenger of ſuch good 

we. 158 — 
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The poor Duke was out in his Poli- 
ticks this time, or his Eyes were not ſo 


ood as his Brain, for the every  Perfon | 


{poke with, was nor better nor worſe 
4 the Princeſs Olinda: her ſelf, to 
whom he gave the Epiſtle. Amorous 
and Gallant. Olinda. had a hint of their 


Diſcourſe in the Garden when he met 


her there the firſt time, and began to 
ſuſpect the Cauſe of her Nicce's Diſtem- 
per might ariſe from that Meeting. 
She gueſs'd her Diſeaſe to be Love, and 
thdravaurd under Hand to find out the 
Secret. For that purpoſe ſhe came ſe- 
veral times to the lande Gardens, and at 
laſt ſhe caught the Duke in the Trap ſhe 


had laid for him, and by that — — 


came to the Knowledge of the whole 
Truth. She was cages to fee what was 
in the Inſide of the Letter, and what 
Ground the Duke had got in her Niece's 
Heart, and who he was, for as yet ſhe 
did'n know! his Quality and Condition L 
ſhe broke open the Epuitle, and read as 
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HO' I have bg mmce my . bens oe 
in the Garden, expecting you as uſual, 
yet I muſt complain to you, that you have 
avoi- 
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avoided all Eee to meet me, and to 
continue the Friendſhip of which we began 
to tye the Knot, before the Neceſſity of my 
Affairs oblig d me to go into the Country for 

a few Days. Conſider, Fair Princeſs, the 
| Wounds you have made in my Heart, and 
bow yonr Cruelty torments me. -Think of the 
Pleaſures which our Love once enjoy d, and 
the ſweet Kiſſes which tranſported us when 
we ere" laſt together. Remember the Al- 
lyance our Hearts have made with each other, 
and can you after all, fly from me, and bide 
your ſelf from the Man that lives only in you. 
Am T ſhat ont from my Paradice ? What good 


is it to me to have enjoy d the Delights of 


Angels, if I muſt enjoy them no more ? and 


if I maſt be fam in the Abundance 


of my tender Thougbts and Wiſhes. If you 
wou hade me live, Charming Princeſs do 
not treat me ſo harbarouſly, gide me one mee- 
ting more, and ſuffer me to taſte again the 
Raptures that I feel when I am gathering the 
Roſes on your Lips, and ſucking in the balmy 
Breezes of your fragrant Nl Ah do not 
deny my impatient Soul the Foys after which 
it hangers, more than my Body after Food. 

To reſiſt the Di@artes of Nature, is what 
Virtue it felf diſowns, as neceſſary To render 
@ Perſon Virtnons, You ſhall ffud me at the 
e "uſual 
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uſual Hour in the Garden, where I will be | 
ſure to wait for you with allthe Zeal and Im- * 
patience of a Conſtant Lover, 


Your Moſt Faithful Servant 
The Duke of Harcourt. |* 


The Stile of the Letter ſhew'd plainly 
1 that the Intrigue was very near 
Conſummation, and 'twas a mortifying 
Reflexion, for the Princeſs Olinda, to 
conſider, that ſhe had been Four Years 
a Widow, which was an Age for a Wo- 
man of Thirty to lye between the Cold 
Sheets alone, and had not in all thoſe te- 
dious Months met with a Servant to ſooth 
her Amorous Inclinations, nor refreſh the 
Solitary State of a longing Widow, and 
that her Neice ſhou'd in leſs than half a 
Year light of an Opportunity to get her 
another Husband, "Twas a Compariſon 
ſhe cou'd not bear, and when their For- 
tunes were ſet together, the one appear'd 
ſo kind, and the other ſo cruel, that no 
Creature made of Fleſh and Blood cou'd 
think of it without Indignation and Grief 
of Haart. She was a while at a Stand 
what ſhe ſhou'd do with the Letter, whe- | 
ther ſhe ſhou'd give it to Eumene, or burn | 
| it, f 
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it, and endeavour by her own Charms 
to gain the Love of à Prince who ſo well 
deferv'd to be belov d. 

She withdrew into one of the private 
Walks, and for want of a Glaſs to put 
on her beſt Looks, and examine the Vir- 
tues of her Beauty. She adjuſted herſelf 
by the Reflexion of a Stream that ran at 
the Bottom of the Walks, and reaſon'd 
thus with herſelf. Thou art young e- 
nongh Olinda to pleaſe this Worth 
Prince by thy Charms, they cannot fai 
Flatter thy ſelf with the ſoft Hopes of 
enjoying the comfortable Pleaſnres of 
Matrimony in his Arms, Ah Olinda ! if 
thou cou'dſt be ſo happy, who or what 


is there that thou need'ſt envy? 
here ſhe interrupted her ſweet Ima- | 


2 with reflecting twas to vio- 
te the Laws of Friendſhip to take a- 
way her Niece's Gallant, If thou 
ſhoud'ſt rob her, ſaid ſhe, of what For- 


tune preſents her, Conſider what Good 


'twill do thee to be his Wife? When he 
has enjoy'd thee, and his Firſt Fires are 


quench'd, he'll return to thy Kinſwo- 


man, and eſteem her Favours infinitely 
more than thine, for the firſt Paſſion is 
by much the moſt violent and moſt la- 
ſting, and if heſhou'd leave thee for — 

| what 


1 
1 
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what a miſerable Liſe wou dſt thou lead? 
Whenever thou haſt a Mind to divert 
thee, ſome new Jealouſie or other will 
{tart up to torment thee, and every Mi- 
nute of thy Life will add to thy Misfor- 
tune: Dont think of it Olinda! Do thy 

Duty, thereare Princes enough who will 
| Yet doat on thy Beauty, and there may 


e many ev'n now who hide theirPaſſion 
tor thee. 


Thus did Love combat in the Heart 


of this Princeſs with Friendſhip, and for 
which will ſhe declare in ſuch a doubt- 
ful Diſpute? Mankind generally chooſes 
that which fatisfies their Senfual Appe- 
tites, and there's no Crime which they 
will not commit to gain their Ends, 


Twas thus with Olinda, the Faint Reſi- | 


_ {ſtance which her Friendſhip made, gave 

Love the Advantage, and her Virtue va- 
_ niſh'd before her Deares She thought 
ſhe had done enough by expoſtulating as 
ſhe did with herſelf on the Injuſtice of her 
depriving her Niece of her Lover, and 
her Wiſhes growing upon her, ſhe re- 
ſum'd the Argument, and turn'd it on 
the fide of Love, What? Have I the 
beſt means imthe World to content my 
ſelf in the Enjoyment of all that's dear 
to me, and ſhall I refuſe it ? Eumene is 


| my 


— 


=, 
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YZ my Kinſwoman, and I ſhou dn fall out 
with her. There's no Occaſion for her 
knowing any thing of the Matter. Atf- 


ter ſhe had refolv'd. to follow her Incli- 


nations, ſhe went home, lockt herſelf 


up in her Chamber, and order'd that no 


body ſhou'd be admitted, that ſhe might 
have leiſure to think ſeriouſly how to 
ſucceed in the Enterprize. | 


In the mean time the Duke of Har- 
court was buſy in reading over the Pac- 


ket from the French Court, and diſcour- 


ſing the Marquis who brought it. The 
French King ſent him a noble Preſent, 
and aſſur d himof his Favour, being per- 
ſwaded that His Excellency had already 
diſpos d of all things ſo, that he might 
eaſily effect his Intended Deſigns. The 
Duke thank'd the Marquis for his Trou- 
ble, and declar'd to him how much he 
vallu'd and reſpected His Majeſty's Fa- 


vours, and the Confidence the King had 


in his ſmall Endeavours to ſerve him. He 


told him, twas true, he had laid the 
Foundation on ſo Solid a Foot, that they 


might now ſtand firm upon it, and he en- 
treated him when he return'd to Fance; 
for he did'n fee: that his Preſence wou d 
be at all neceſſary in Spain, to aſſure His 

| Ma- 
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which might be uſeful to his Service, 


and for the Advancement and Succeſs 


of the Grand Project. And after he had 


thoroughly inform d him of the Poſture | 


of Affairs, he made a Tour in the Gar- 
den of Aranjuex, expecting a favourable 
Anſwer from his Dear Princeſs. 
The Princeſs's long Abſence had pro- 
duc d a more extraordinary Effect in the 
Cardinal's Heart than he imagin'd it 
wou'd. The Heart of Man is like a Fat 
Soil, where Love ſows it's Seed, and aſ- 
ſoon as tis in the Ground it ſprouts out 
and becomes a perfect Plant; >, the firſt 
Emotions which the Duke felt, for this 
Fair Lady causd a Warmth which in- 
ſenſibly kindl'd into a real Flame. And 
now there's nothing that he deſires of 
Heaven more than to have the League 
between them yet cloſer, to crown their 
Friendſhip by Marriage, forall his Hopes 
were center'd in her, and without her, 
he cou'd never expect to be happy and 
contented. 8 
"Twas in vain for him to walk in the 


Garden, he ſaw no body that he wanted 


to ſee, and coud'n get the leaſt Intelli- 
gence what was become of his belov'd 
Eu- 


date, been e g er 
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 Namene, The Bower where he had ta- 


fted ſo many Delicious Pleaſures with 
her now look'd hateful to him, when he 
miſt the Perſon for whom his Heart lan- 
guiſh'd. He was almoſt dead with Grief . 
to think the Letter he had written Le- 
ſterday, ſhou'd have no better Succeſs. 
For he cou'd not queſtion, butthat if ſhe 
had the leaſt Tenderneſs for him, ſhe 
wou'd ſeek for an Opportunity to ſwee- 


ten the Pains which ſhe knew her Ab- 


ST, 
1 — — 
* 2. 


ſence causd in him. In theſe unplea- 
{ant Meditations he wander'd to the End 
of the Garden, which led him to a little 
Valley ſurrounded with Shady Groves. 
He was delighted with the Face of this 


. Solitude, and in the Height ofhis Melan- 


cholly Muſements, he fat down under 
the Branch of a Tree, and talkt thus to 
himſelf. I thought indeed that Fortune 
wou'd oppoſe my Happineſs on this Oc- 
cation. Hitherto ſhe has givin me no- 
thing but pleaſant Draughts, the bitter 
Potion is to come. All that I have un- 


dertaken has proſper d with me, and now 
lam to change my Tone, to complain of 


my sad and Lamentable Condition! Is t! 


the Goddeſs thou haſt all thy Life tin 


alord 2 Do's ſhe turn her Back upoz: 


g thee when thou want'ſt her moſt, Here 


__ 
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he made a general Review of all the Prin- 
ceſſes he had known in France and Spain, 
to r e himſelf from his Paſſion 
for the all, and baniſh the Image of 
Eumene out of his Breaſt, ſince ſne was 
ſo ungrateful, ſo little ſenſible of his Af- 
fection and Merit, and deſpis d rather 
than encourag'd his Devotion. But as 
tis impoſſible to hold Water in a Sieve, 
:fo etwas impoſſible to fix his Roving 
Thoughts. He cou'd think of no Beau- | 
ty ſo prone as Eumene s, he cou'd not 
hope for the leaſt Content in the Frui- 
tion of the moſt charming of em all. 
ITwas Eumene, who by the Graces of het 
Mind and her Body, cou'd diſperſe the 
"Gloomy Clouds of his melancholly Ideas, 
-Ah Coward, he cry'd, Cou'ditthou not 
reſiſt the Attacks of Love? Thou, who 
haſt ſtood out againſt ſo many IIluſtrious 
Beauties, and never before knew what 
twas to be ſubject to Cwypid's Tyranny, 
Ah Cruel Deſtiny! Why bat thou ſtopt 
the Courſe of my Felicities ? And when 
Iexpected to be the moſt happy,render'd | 
me the moſt miſerable of Men, Why 
haſt thou permitted the Blind God to fix 
his Arrow in my Heart? If thou wilt 
not, that the Lovely Princeſs for whom * | 


figh, 


* 
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ſigh, ſhall heal the Wonnd which ſhe 
has made. In this doleful Frame of Spirit, 
was the Duke unworthy of the Chara- 
cter of an. Ambaſlador from the Moſt 
Chriſtian King, on whoſe Dexterity and 
Diligence. depended the beſt Part of the 
Old World and all the. New. What 


Jhall we ſay? Love is the greateſt Ty- 
rant in Nature, and the Great Lewis, 


who ſtands foremoſt in that Damnable 


Roll, has himſelf. more than once, been 


ſighing at the Feet of a Common Jilt, 
while his Flatesers have been inventing 


more Glorious and Hyperbolical Titles 


for him, than the Emperors of the Eaſt 


aſſume to themſelves. And well may the 


Duke of Harcourt be allow'd to waſte ſome 
Minutes on his Amourous Contempla- 
tions, ſince his Maſter has. ſet him ſuch 
an Example. uh = 
He was ſcarce at an End of his Solilo- 


quies, when he ſpy'd Servilio coming to- 


wards him thro' tne Wood, where he 
had been in hunt of him. He deman- 


ded of him if he had any Extraordinary 


News, otherwiſe he was to. blame to 


come and diſturb his Meditations, and 
bad him to ſtay where he was, hisPage told 


him, that there was one of his own Qua- 


P 
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tity in the Garden, whom he did'n know, 
chat deſir d to pay his Reſpect to His Ex- 
cellency. — 
The Duke gueſſing the Youth brought 
him an Anſwer to the Letter he wrote 
Yeſterday” to Eumene, roſe to meet the 
Page, and already excus'd the Lady to 
himſelf, and begg'd Pardon for fuſpetting | 
Her Honour and Fidelity. He was noe 
gdeceiv'd in the main, for tho' the Letter 
did not come from Eumene, 'twas an An- 
ſwer to that which he had written, and 
ame from Olle. 


My Lord ! 


"IS not commendable in a Perſon of your 
1 '' Charatter and Quality, whoſe Merit 
3s rever d by the whole Town, to endeavour 
o betraꝝ a yours Ptincefs by your Secret an! 
Amorons Intriguess We know wery web 
what is the meaning bf this Gallantry avi 
Love Converſations, which are ſo frequent 
now a days. When we dont provide againſt 
them betimes,” we are in danger of repenting Wt 
of our Negligence as long as we live. Tis 
ery to abuſe a Young Body without Expe- 
rence, and we ought not to make a Wonder of 54 
the F. dours they grant. For not knowing the 
Con- 
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Conſequence of her Liberality, ſhe may inno- 
cently be too laviſh of it. But confider, 
1 ſay conſider prudently with Jour felf, hes 
ther it wou d not be more decent, in caſe yout 
defign to marry, to make your Addreſſes to: 
the Princeſs Olinda, the Lady Eumene's 
Aunt, and formally to demand her in Mar- 
riage, rather than by your Fault expoſe Eu- 
mene to Di{ſgrace, and ber Awnt to the Rail 
lery of all = World, whowill not accuſe you, 
but throw all | the - Hlame ou the Princeſs a 
Olinda, for faking ho more Care of her 
Niece, In the mean time 1 can aſſure you, 
that if you will ſo fur honour that Princeſs 
as te talk to her about your Amonrs, 
Olinda, who is the moſs civil of Women, 
will contribute with all her Heatt to the Sa- 
bole; of n Hargpef eee | 


The Duke cou'd not tell a to make. 
of the Letter, he perceiv'd Elten e 
nough, that the Lady to whom he gave 
has Billet the Day — hg had diſcoverd 
the Secret, and * the perſon in whoſe 
Hands his Letter had fall'n, took his 
Meaning in the worſt Senſe. But he, 

K 3 with 


with all his Cunning, cou'dn imagine 
who it was that had ſent him this Epiſtle, 
there being no Name to it. Twas ab- 
folutely neceſſary therefore for his Peace 
and Satisfaction to talk with v nene her- 
ſelf. The Propoſal to ask Eumene in 
Marriage of her Aunt, was indeed ſome 
{mall Comfort to him. Yet he did not 
care to puſh the Matter fo far at once. 
He was like ſome other Lovers, willing: 
to enjoy the Pleaſures of Expectation a 
little longer, and thoſe Joys not being 
new to him, his Paſſion wanted to be 
ais d by Difficulties. He for this Rea- 
fon, refolv'd not to be too haſty in his 
Viſit to Olinila, and hoping the Buſineſs 
wou'd have another Turn, tò Wait till 
he cou d have an Opportunity to talk ro 
Eumene, upon which they might eaſily rid 
themſelves of the Trouble of a Guardian. 
In this Reſolution he ſtaid ſome time, but 
at laſt his Curioſity tempted him to 
change and to try what word Ve-his 
Fortune at the'Prinegefs Okn7s,* imãgi- 
ning his Vifiemight facilitate his meeting 
with Eumene, and afterwards they 
Two cou'd fettle their future Cor- 
reſpondence in what Method : they 
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He askt of the Page Who gave him 
the Letter? the Youth anſwer d the ſame 


Lady to whom his Excellency had givn 


his own Yeſterday. Very well ſays the 


Duke, Preſent my Moſt Humble Service 
to her, and tell her I will not fail too 
morrow to do my ſelf the Honour 


to wait on the Princeſs Olinda. 
We own Love had a great Aſcen- 


dant over this Lord, yet we mult inſuſtice 
acknowledge, that he was never ſo far 


tranſported with that Paſſion, as nat al- 


ways to be entirely his own Maſter. IIe 
had ſo many other things in his Head, 


that tho' Love is a very buſy impertinent 


Gueft in a Mans Mind, yet fometimes 
Glory and Honour wou'd juſtle him out 


or drive him up into a Corner. He was 
not long after overtaken by a Fit of Am- 


bition and. Politicks, and begging Cupid's - 


Pardon for a ſmall time, he apply'd him- 
= lelf to the great Work of the Succeſſion, 
chat he might not loſe any Advantage 


towards 2 his Maſter's Intereſt, 


and to bring his Projects to the deſir d 
Effect. Being come home, he comman- 
ded Roderick to go to the Cardinal, and 
in his Name to deſire half. an Hour's 
Audience, that an Accident had hap- 


[8 pen'd to him, which he wou'd fain 


200 The Hiſtory of 


communicate, and he hopd His Emi- 
nence wou'd not ſtand upon Ceremo- 
nies. 

In a ſhort trme Roderick return'd, and 

brought back word that the Cardinal 
had not been at home all Day, and his 
Servants did'n know where he was. This 
News ſeem'd ſtrange to the Duke, for 
knowing all Portecarreros Secrets, he 
cou'd not imagine whither he was gone, 
and what cou'd keep him ſo long out of 
the Way. Sometimes he fancy'd he was at 
Atontpelliere'sto take A Turn in her Garden, 
and divert himſelf in ſome Chir Chat, 
ForAlas:thePoor Monk twaswell known 

in that Quarter coud do no more, 
Sometimes Jealouſie, for in that he was 
naturally of a Spaniſh Diſpoſition, put 

it into his Head that he might be FR 
with Eumene, and that perhaps 'twas | 
he who had ſent him the laſt Bil- 
let. 3 

He was out in all his Conjectures, 

Portocarrero had been meditating on the 
long Conference which he had had with 

the Duke of Harcourt, and on the Mis- 
fortunes that might happen to him, if a 
Prince ſhou'd mount the Throne of Spain 
who was not favourable to him. He 
ſaw well, that 'twas of the laſt Impor- | 
© tance % 
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tance to him, that the Duke of Anjou, 
the Dauphin's Second Son ſhou d be calld 
to the Spaniſh Empire, becauſe he was 
promis d, in caſe it was fo order d, that. 
he ſhou'd not only be maintain d. in the 
High Dignity of which he was actually 
poſſeſt, but that his Power ſhou'd be au- 
gmented, and his Riches increas d. Let 
us ask then the Impartial Reader, if he 
believes there's ever a Prieſt in Chriſten- 
dom, who wou'd not ſell his Country 
and his Gods for the ſame Conſidera- 
tion. He was tranſported to think, that 
the Great Les, and the Duke of Anjou 
his Grandſon, wou'd, beſides the Re- 
ſpect they o. de him as a Cardinal, Pri- 
mate of all Spain, and the Second Per- 
ſon in the Monarchy, live with him 
like a Friend and a Son, and above all, 
that during the Iuter-regnum, he was te 
pocket all the Revenues of the Crown, 
and govern abſolutely the ſevera! 
Kingdoms that were ſubject to it. 
Let us again put it to the Reader, 
whether Three Months Revenues af the 
Crown of Spain, amounting. to above 
Twelve Hundred Thouſand Pounds 
Sterling, and the Boundleſs Power, x 
Chain almoſt as ſtrong with the Prieſt- 
_ EROS 207 
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chy, were got enoughto tempt and damn 
the whole Conclave, with Infallibigity 
ar the Head of them, Who then can 
blame the poor Sniveling Monk of 76- 


ledo, alex. ſo good a Bargain with 


the Devil? And after he had been guilty 
of Vices enough before, to lock him up 
for a Thouſand' Ages in Purgatory, to 
{kay there a few Years longer on ſo va- 
luable a Conſideration, and that muſt be 
a very dear Indulgence that'coud'n be 
--purchas'd for a Doubloon, had the 
Crime been ten times worſe than it was, 
if "tis poſſible that any thing can be 
worſe, than betrayal his 5 
and felling' a whole Empire for 
. 
Ali Portocarrero ſays he, exulting with 
Joy at a New Thought come into his 
Noddle. How may 'ſt thou fill thy Cof- 
fers if thou wert elevated to the Throne 
of this Mighty Empire. Sure thou wilt 
provide for thy ſelf firſt, before thou doſt 
take Care for others, that's a Law which 
Nature preſcribes, and thou wilt be re- 
gular in thy Obedience. 


9 1 | EE. 4300 : ; 75 x a , 1811 16 | 
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thy Dignity without it. There is no- 
thing that ought to give thee any man- 
ner of Umbrage. The Grandees are 
thy Servants, and the People thy Slaves. 
The moſt Powerful Perſons in the King- 
dom will do all that thou wilt have them, 
ſince they owe their All to thy Fa- 
vour. i | 

As for the Clergy, thou art en- 
tirely Maſter of them, and the Ignorant . 
and Superſtitions Vulgar will eaſily be 
perſwaded to ſwear Homage and Fealty 
to Thee. 85 r „Bain 
_ *Tis true indeed, the Pope may not 


approve of thy Defign in all its Branches. 


He may be of Opinion that a Monk can- 
not govern as he ought to do, fo Potent 
a Monarchy ,and that there can't be much 
expected from ſuch a Sovereign. Alas! 
The Holy Father will notlook at home, 
if he did, he'd find the ſame Reaſon 
good againſt himſelf, that's made uſe of 
againſt me. Beſides, the Apoſtolick Vi- 
car ought to remember, that we who 
are let into the Secret of the Tricks and 
Cheats, by which His Holineſs and his 
Miniſters rule the Roman Cotholick Na- 


tions, know his Pious Care of Statesis 


pure grimace, and that he cares not if all 
the Kingdoms of Zyrcpe were damn d, if 


1 he 
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he cou'd enlarge the Patrimony of 
St. Peter an Inch by it. Have we not 
various Examples of Monks getting into 
the Throne, and when Caſimix King of 
Poland, put on a Cowl and threw him- 
ſelf into a Cloyſter, Who wou'd have 
blam'd him ſor endeavouring to re- 
mount the Throne he had poorly abdi- 
cated. No, No, on the contrary, the 
Generous Poles wou'd have taken him 
out of his Retirement, which he refu- 
{ing, and preferring a Monks Cap to a 
Royal Crown, they oblig'd him to ſhave 
his Pate and turnFryer in earneſt, that it 
might be an Eternal Memorial of: Ho- 
nour to their Nation to have had a Monk 
Lord and King of their Free Republick. 
Are not theſe Arguments ſtrong enough 
Portocarrero to weigh with thee to e- 
ſtabliſn thy own Fortune rather than 
1 it to the Mercy of a Ma- 
ſter. 
Think wich thy ſelf on the Falſhood of 
the Court of France tis known to all the 
World, there's no Prince more liberal of 
his Promiſes than the Grand Leas, but 
when he is to perform them, you find 
him quite another Man, He has forgot 
all that he ſaid, Has he not rais'd him- 


ſelf to the Height that he boaſts of by 


Fraud 
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Fraud and Treaſon, by fair Words and 


wicked Deeds. Strip this Jay of the 
' Feathers which he ſtole, and the little 


Diminutive Bird will look naked and 
contemptible, who ſtruts now like a Pea- 
cock. Think with thy ſelf well, ponder 
it Night and Day, whether thou can ſt 
truſt to a Prince, whoſe Credit is aban- 
don d as common Sharpers; manage thy 
ſelf dextrouſly, and when Charles s Breath 
is out of his Body, flip into his Throne 
a lucky Thought, Portocarrero Be up- 
on thy Guard, act thy Part weil; thou 
need ſt not diſcover thy Intentions to 
any Body but the Queen, and when 
thou art at the Helm with her, take 
her to thy Bed, the Pope will not dare 
jo deny thee a Diſpenſation were it 
to marry thy Mother, wheu thou haſt 
the Imperial Sword in thy Hand. She's 
a Beautiful Princeſs, and refpects thee 
more than any Man living, make 
her thy Wife, throw off thy red Hat, 
and put on a Crown of Gold, thy In- 
tereſt and her's will fix thee on the 
Throne. J 3 (159) 


Ho 
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He came to this Concluſion in him- 
ſelf, and then went to Court, not doubt- 
ing of the Succeſs of his Enterprize, and 
having the Priviledge of going in and 
out at the Kings Privy Chamber, he 
enter d now without giving notice. He 
found the King and the Queen together, 
he fell into Diſcourſe with them on ſe- 
veral Affairs of State, and the Queen 
knowing he was very learned and cu- 
rious in Medals, deſir d him to ſpend 
the Afternoon with her, and help to put 
her Cloſet in order, which lately had 
been in ſome Confufion. This Propo- 
ſal was wonderfully welcome to the 
Cardinal, who hop'd by that means- to 
have Occaſion to diſcover his Senti- 
ments, and conſult with her about his 
Chimerical Project. 4 2! 

When he came, ſhe conducted him 
into her Cloſet, and pray d him to pull 
out the firſt Drawer that came to his 
Hand, and in ranging the Medals. in 
their proper Place, Time and Order, 
ſhe begg'd him to explain to her cn 
what Account, and at what time they 
were Struck. 
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We will not trouble the Reader with! 
particular Deſci iption of all the Me- 
4 Is which were in her Cloſet, bscauſe 
we have undertaken only to write the 
Hiſtory of Cardinal Portocarrero's. Amo- 


rous Intrigues: However, we'll venture 


to deſcribe ſome' of chem, and 1. 
eſpecially that relate to our Subject, a 
are moſt' worthy of Admi os 4 

He began to ge cheMeddals one 


from another, and the Queen accompa- 


ny d him in the Work. She took out 
three at a time, repreſenting three Kings 
of Denmark, Feder the Firſt, Chriſtian 
the Third, aud Frederick the Second. 
Frederick the firſt is drawn with his Wife, 
and on the Image there was this Inſeri- 
ption, In Manu Domini onmis Poteſtus Ter- 
re. On the ſecond Medal was engrav'd 
the Buſto of Chriſtian the third; with 
theſe words round: it, Chriſt 4ijms”. fertig 
B. G. Danor. Rix,” and o the Reverſe, 
theſe; Unica Spes "Ie Chriſfus.” This Me! 
dal Was ſtruck in 7 541; after the League 
of Bremen, in High Dutch; Bremſe Bro- 
ſchen Bund, the Confederacy” of Bre- 
nen. On the third! Which hederrct, the (6. 
cond caus d tõ be ſtruck, was tepreſented 
Fortune, on à Globe, with Wings, the 
Device i 8 15 Italian, F. delta e fe rara. 
In- 
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Indeed, ſays the Queen, theſe Princes 
we muſt own were very godly to con- 
feſs their Subjection to the Almighty 
Power, even in ſuch trivial things as 
Medals, and to obſerve an exact Fideli- 
ty, which is very rare to be met with in 
this World; ſaying this, fhe look d on 
the Cardinal, who laugh'd from the 
Teeth outward, being ſatisfy'd that the 
Queen woy'd not have talk d ſo particu- 
lack-of Fidelity, unleſs ſhe had ſome 
more than ordinary meaning by it. His 
Colour came and went, and he had like 
to have betray'd himſelf, and given her 
to know that ſhe had touch'd him in the 
moſt ſenſible part, and where he was ſo 
{ore that the leaft rub put him to à great 
deal of Pain, for in truth he was the ve- 
ry Reverſe of Fidelity. His Life had 
been one continual Series of cheating, 
tricking and falſhood : He had from his 
Youth liv'd like a Player on a Stage, al- 
N a Part which did'n belong 
to him. But to prevent her taking no- 
tice of his Piſorder, he on went pulling 
out the Drawers, till he had examzn'd 
all the Medals, and at laſt hit upon King 
Frederick the Second's, with this Motto, 
-<116 4 very rare da. : Tis true, 
le 


ſaid he, we muſt acknow ge there's 


2 * 
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nothing under the Sun ſo ſcarce as an 
inviolable Fidelity, and above all things, 
*were to be wiſh'd one cou'd find it at 
Court, where commonly we ſee _—_ 
but Flattery, Deceit, a fair Outſide, and 
all within treacherous and falſe. Cour- 
tiers are like thoſe Apples which grow 
on the Lake of Gomorrah, fine in Appea- 
Trance, but touch em and they'll crumble 
to Duſt. eh LONG WR 

Bur after all, in my poor Judgment, 
this Virtne which is ſo much eſteem'd, 
the Conſtancy of Friendſhip, tho a very 
rare and deſirable thing, is not to be 
compar'd to the tye between twoHearts 
that are united by Marriage, that Union 
is perfect one Mind and one Body. Your 
Majeity in a great Meaſure has expe- 
rienc'd the truth of this Propoſition with 
the King your Husband: However, you 

have ſcarce arriv'd to the Borders of this 
tranſcendent Virtue,you have not known 
the Perfections of the Conjugal Endear- 
ment, and how much two Souls are al- 
ly'd, how near the Union is between 
them which is made by Children born 
of them both. When I have reflected 
on this, I have often admir'd how your 
Majeſty bears che want of Poſterity ſo 
patiently as you do, eſpecially conſide- 
5 8 ring 
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ring the great Danger Spain is in on that 
een... 

He ſaid no more, and indeed for 
the firſt time he had open'd his Love 
Cale as far as he durſt venture to explain 
himſelf ; he ftop'd, to give the Queen 
time to continue the Converſation, and | 
was afraid to come cloſer to the Point, 
and diſcover his fine Project. Her Ma- 
jeſty anſwer d, ſhe ought not to murmur 
againſt! the Will of Heaven, that ſhe 
was oblig'd in all things to govern and 
regulate her Actions by the divine. 
Pleaſure, and to reſt content with whit 
Heaven has ordaurd. At theſe words, 
ſhe took up one of the Medals that came 
firſt to hand, twas of Silver, and round 
it was engrav d this Motto, X. R. S. L. 
H. S. Elegit me Regem Populo ſuo. Porto- 
carrero explain'd the meaning of it, he 
told her 'twas a Medal of Chriſtian, King 
of Denmark, that it was ſtruck in the 
Year 1548, after that Prince had ob- 
tain'd a Victory over the Seeds, whom 
he pretended to treat as Rebels. The 
Cardinal cou'd not forbear admiring, to 
fee a Tyrant have the Fear of God ſo 
much before his Eyes, as to chooſe ſuch 
a Deviſe fo holy, and becoming a good 
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Chriſtian, Perhaps, he faid, the King 
did it to hide his Cruelty with the 
Cloak of Devotion, by that means to 

ive tlie kein tõ his Rage ehe more fel 

for Himiſelf. 5 1207 ein ee e 
The Queen! interrupted” him, A Ty- 
rant? Was he a Tyrant, and did he ever 
think of God and Heaven? No, no, 
Portocarrero, you muſt be miſtaken; I he 
wou d not Have had theſe Words im his 
Mouth, if che Devil had been in bis 
Heart, and he always dwells in the 
Heart of a Tyrant, Tyranny is the Mo- 
del of his infernal Empire, and orueF 
= Arbitrary Kings have their Inſteuctions 
and Examples from Hell. The Cardi- 
nal reply d, I Would by no meatis con- 
tradict your Majeſty, but the-truth of 
Hiftory confirms what I have faid of 
him, and the Maſſacre of Stockholm is 
enough to brand him with that odious 
Name, if he had not committed other 
3 abominable Ertelries to deſetve the Ti- 
due of a Wicked Barbarous King. When 
be mounted the Throne, in the Vear 
1520, he ſpar d neither Age nor Sex, 
he murder d the old Man Bedtidden, and 
the Infant in the Cradle; the grave Ma- 
tron, and the growing Maid, Virgins 
were firſt abandon'd to the Luſt, — 
then 
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then to the Fury of his Soldiers, and 
there was no ſort of Perſons of what 
Quality ar Condition ſoever, that did 
not feel the cruel Effects of his Tyranny. | 
Your Majeſty may find a large Relation 
of the Slaughter and Spoil with which 
he waſted the Kingdom of Sweden, in a 
Hiſtory of one of the moſt conſiderable | 
Houſes of that Kingdom. I 
Heaven had bleſs d the Father of this 
Family with two Sons, one of Eight, 
and the other of Five Years of Age ; 
the Tyrant commanded both of them to 
be ty d to a Tree by the Hair of their 
Heads, and order:d the Hangman to cut 
off the Head of one of them, and let 
the Body fall to the Ground, which he 
executed, and as he was going to ſerve 
the other in the ſame manner, the Exe- 
cutioner had more pity of him than the 
Villain that ſat on his Throne; for the 
poor Child having begg'd him not to 
{pill Blood on his Shirt, as he had done 
on his Brothers, becauſe his Mocher 
wou'd chide him for't; the Hangman 
was ſo mov'd by Compaſſion, thac he 
nefus'd to execute the Tyrant's bloody 
Command on the unhappy Youth. But 


. 


be:wbom Nature deſign d for a Hang- 


ha” 
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man, and Fortune had made a King, or. 
der d another Raſcal to do the horrible 


Execution. 2 


Ah! ſays the Queen, I tremble at 
the thought of ſo inhuman a Monſter, 
let us look over the other Medals. Por- 
tocarrero at that very Inſtant was ſeiz d 
with an Aguifh Fit, his Blood curl'd in 
his Veins, and he ſhudder'd as guilty 
Men quake at the Appearance of the 
Ghoſt of thoſe they murder d. Helook'd 
like Death itſelf, the violent Agitation of 
Mind which appear'd irs the Queen, out 
of Compaſſion for the Death of thoſe 
two innocent Boys, had upbraided him 
with his own Cruelty, and awaken'd his 
ſlumbring Conſcience. 

To lull her aſleep again, he took up ano- 
ther Medal, twas a very large one, on it 
were repreſented the Emperor and the 
King of Spain, and about it were very 
artfully engrav'd all the Kingdoms and 
States which compos d their twoEmpires, 
and the Hereditary Lands and Territories 
belonging to the Houſe of Auſtria. The 
Medal weigh'd 1700 Ducatts. Portocar- 
rero told the Queen that the States Ge- 


neral of the United Provinces had for- 


merly made a Prefent of ſuch a Medal, 
1 | 2 
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to an illuſtrious Houſe of Germany, to 
make a Seal for their Letters Pattentz. 


This Piece of Gold being a very extraor- 


dinary one, her Majeſty was ſo curious 
as to take a particular view of it, and to 


admire the Rarity of the Work, and the 


extent of the Empires deſcrib'd on it. 


Jet ſhe wonder d more at the Cardinals 
extenſive Knowledge, and his Acquain- 
tance with all forts of curious Learning, 


ſhe thought ſhe cou d never enough praite 
his perſonal Merit, and the Endowments 
with which Heaven had bleſs d him: He 
anſwer d, tho your Majeſty give me 


ſuch Commendations as I do no ways 


deſerve, yet they cannot but pleaſe me, 
for I cou'd not believe that a great Prin- 
ceſs wou'd deſcend to praiſe a Man whom 


the did not efteem. This Thought 


tickled him, and the Contemplation of 
her Beauty, which he cou'd not forbear 


Ogling more thanthe Medals,the Place, | 


her Cloſet, and the Temptation of her 
Applauſe ſet his Heart in a Flame, and 
his thoughts wandring about the Joys 
and the Glories with which he flatter'd 
himſelf, put him into ſuch an Extaſie, 
that when Reaſon return'd, and preſen- 


ted the Difficulties that lay in his way, 


he fell into Deſpair, and the height froin 
which 
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which he tumbled, was ſo high, he 
grew. giddy with the Fall, and drapt 
down in a fainting Fit by the fide of the 
. » | > "266 

This Amorous Indiſpoſition of the 
Cardinal, troubled the Queen a little, 
| the did what ſhe cou'd to get him upon 
his Legs again, and put him on a Seat. 
Alas! twas loſt Labour, ſhe was herſelf 
too delicate for ſuch a Drudgery, and 
had like to have ſunk under the Weight 
of a corpulent Fryer, which oblig'd her 
to leave him on the Floor, till his Sen- 
ſes came tohim. He was not 1o dead 
but he cou'd feel her warm touch, and 
Ogle her lovely Eyes. When he open d 
his own, and fix d them on her, and out 


of Pity the cou'd not refuſe to enquire 


how he did, and what occaſion'd- his 
ſwoonding ? Portocarrero recover d at the 
Queſtion, with broken Sighs reply d. 
This Place is too dangerous for me, and 
if I ſtay longer Tam in danger of my 
Life. 

He roſe intending to take his leave 
of the Queen, if Love wou'd ſuffer him : 
The blind God ſtood in the way, and 
he reſolv'd to ſtay, in hopes to meet 
with a favourable Opportunity to dif- 
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cover his Paſſion and the Mighty Pro. 
ject that was working in his Brain. 

The Queen her felf deſir d him to 
pluck up his Spirits, and ſeeing his In- 
diſpoſition was likely to wear off, ſhe 
believ'd his Eminence may venture to 
ſtay with her a little longer, and help 
her to put her Medals in Order. The 
Monk was tranſported to find her Maje- 
ity ſo delighted with his Company, 
and emboldned more and more by 
the Queen's Familiarity, he began to 
fancy the Queen had a liking to his Per- 


ſon. So vainare all ſuch amorous Cox- 


combs; that a Woman can't be civil to 
them, but they muſt imagrne 'tis Love 
at the bottom, and unleſs the Ladies are 
rude to them, they think preſently they 
have nothing to do but to go to Bed 
with em. Ihe Fryer was as kind to 
himſelf as cou'd be, and ſearchd into 
the Stores of his Merit, which he found 
very repiete, and comparing his own 
Worth with the Queen's Favour, he 
cou'd not ſee any thing which was not 
promiſing in his Amour. He then caſt 
a wanton Glance at her, and hugg'd 
himſelf with the Imagination that the 
Fires which burnt in his Breaſt, wou'd 
be quench'd by the Snow on her * 

QO=- 
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Boſom, and the Ambroſia on her Ver- 
milion Lips; for thus did his Poetical 
Genius meditate to himſelf, In ſhort, 
ſeeing Fortune favour'd him, he thought 
he ſhou'd be a Blockhead to let flip fo 
fair an Occaſion, and waſt it in Silence, 
which he might improve by a happyDe- 
claration of his Paſſton. ' 
The Queen took up another Medal 
of the bigneſs of half a Crown, of there= 
abouts; on one fide was repreſented the 
Image of a Woman ſitting on 4 Throne, 
with a Royal Scepter in her Hand, and 
on the other ſide only a round O, with 
little Figures in the middle of it. 
Margaret Queen of Denmark, causd 
the Medal to be ſtruck upon her having 


oblig'd the Kings of S>eden and Norway 
to bow beneath the Weight of her Arms. 


As for the O which was in the middle, 
it ſignify d nothing but that the Medal 
was {truck in the ity of Orebro. Porto= 
carrero Was not aſham'd to deſcribe this 
excellent Queen quite contrary to her 
true Character, and to ſay ſuch things 
of her as cou'd never enter into the Mind 
of ſo wiſe and vertuous a Lady, much 
leſs that ſhe wou'd expoſe her Folly to 
the Eyes of the whole World: But ſince 

, | L 1 * 4 


twas 


52 
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twas for his Purpoſe, he very impu- 
dently told her that that Princeſs meant 
by the O the part of a Woman's Body 
which Nature commands them to con- 
ceal, to which he inceſſantly paid his 
Vows, and in Fruition of which a Gal- 
lant Lover plac'd all his Happineſs and 
Content. 

We are afraid the Reader will be ſur- 
priz d to find a Man talk ſo ſawcily to 
the Queen ; but we defire him to con- 
. ſider tis aPrieſt who ſays it, and 'twill be 
difficult to think of any thing too impu- 

dent for a Luſtful Fryer to ſay or do. 
He mus'd on the Medal for ſome time, 
and after very profound Contemplations 
he aſſur' d her 'twas that which govern'd 
all the World; 'twas that which made 
the mighty Conquerors to triumph, | 
*rwas out of that Soil the moſt ſhining | 
Purple ſprings; and he was ſure there 
was not a Perſon in the World who had | 
not the higheſt Veneration for this Jew- 
el, as a thing to which he ow'd his Be- 
ing. 'Tis true, he continud, I can't 
be poſitive. from my own Experience, | 
tis from my Imagination that I draw 
theſe Concluſions, and from a Million 
of Examples which wemeet with in Sto- 
ry of the tranſcendent Effects of - 
——_ * 
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Magical Circle. The O which Queen 


Margaret has order'd to be ſtruck on this 
Medal, as a thing more valuable than 


Scepters and Crowns, and to which alt 
Mankind bow, as the Origin of their 
Being. Every body, Alas! except we 


miſerable Monks, are allow'd to enjoy 
this precious Treaſure, and yet tis we 


that ſupport Kingdoms and States, tis 


we that dire& and govern the great Af- 


fairs of the World, and that beſt know 


how to wield the Royal Scepter, tis by 


us that the mad Populace are kept in 


Subjection, they blindly obey us, and 


we blindly obey the Soveraign while he 


promotes our Intereſts, for otherwiſe 
we are the moſt reſty of Mortals ; we 
preach up Obedience to the Crown, but 
we mean by it to enlarge our own Do- 


minion ; for when the Prince is not of 


the ſame ſide with the Prieſt, Farewel 


Loyalty and Allegiance. Spain Alas! 


is at the laſt Gaſp, ſhe is I confeſs happy 
in a Father, yet how weak, how impo- 


tent wou'd his Authority be, was he 
not ſupported by the Clergy : And what 


can the Prince who ſhall ſucceed to the 


Throne, defire more, than to have the 
Fccleſiaſticks declare heartily for him. 


? 
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Feir One! is not without Reaſon, for as 
I fee things ſtand, my Brain is always 
at Work, to find out ways and means to 
preſerve the Luſtre of your Imperial 
Purple, and to put you in a Condition 
to fix your ſelf in the Seat where God 


has plac d you, and of which you are ſo 


worthy. | 
Ah! Portocarrero ſays the Queen, and 
have you found out thoſe ways and 
means? what is tobe done, that we may 
arrive at the end you propoſe to me? 
Mighty Queen, reply d the Cardinal, 
you muſt ſo order it, that a may 
always love you & continue as faithful to 
you, as they have hitherto done, and 
that they may deſire nothing more paſ- 
ſionately, than to be govern'd by ſo ver- 
tuous a Lady. All 5 depends upon 
me, your Majeſty may be ſure of, the 
Power that I have among them, I ſhall 
reſign into your Hands, and will be 
proud to ſacrifice my Reputation, m 
Fortune, my Life, in the ſervice of ſo 
gracious, ſo charming a Princeſs. 
To come to the Matter, what Advice 
I have to give in this Point, is, to think 
of the Propagationof your Royal Blood, 
or to chooſe a Husband who can main- 
Ti tain 


1471 


What I talk to you now, IIluſtrious 
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tain you on the Thron which you at” 
preſent poſſeſs and adorn ; the urgent 
Neceflity of Affairs requires on or other, 
the firſt way or the laft will confirm you 
in your Dignity, and Fee have nothing” 


more to do than to f ſoſve ortheMethods- 


you will take for effectingthe laſt or the 
firſt Propoſal. Tell me freely Madam, 
which will you chooſe, which do you 
believe is the moſt proper, and the moſt 
likely to ſucceed in what we aim at? 
How's that, the Queen anſwer'd, with 
an Air of Impatience, is not my Husband 
ſill living, and cannot Heaven bleſs us 
with an Heir. Ah! ſays the Cardinal, 
how is it poſſible for ſo divine a Beauty 
to ſacrifice the Flower of her Youth, 


to a Husband who is reduc'd to a' State 


of Childhood. Alas, Alas ! Poor Man, 
there's neither Heir nor long Life to be 
hop'd for from his Natural Imbecilliey. | 
Indeed, what cou'd one have expected 
better from a Creature who was bred in 

a Box, and never had any thing of a 
a Man about him but his Noſe ? If you 
ſtay till Charles II, is dead, twill then 
be too late to provide for your ſelf, nor 
will. your late Repentance hinder a 


Stranger from ſeizing this vaſt Empire, 
and then every one muſt bow: before 


L 3. him; 


| 
11 
ö 
| 
| 
| 
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| him; whereas now it may be eaſie to | 
ſecure your Happineſs, 


xd that of Spain. 
WhatMadam,ſhou'd 2 juſt a De- 
f if there are fo manyInſtancesof | 


illuſtrious Princeſſes, who have obey'd 


the Dictates of Nature to pleaſe a youth- | 
ful Lover, and fave an amorous Gallant | 
from the cruel! effects of Deſpair ; how 
much more onght a Queen, the Mother | 
of many Nations, to be careful to keep her 
Sons in Peace, and ſecure their future | 
Safety and Welfare ; and are not the 


means propos d, ſuch as have been often 
practic d on the like Occaſions. Not to 


go farther off, than the Wife of a late 
Prince, a Royal Confeſſor for our 
Church, did not ſhe-conſent to a more 
unpleaſant-and more ſuſpicious Method, 


to M a Catholick Prince over Here- | 


ticks ; did ſhe not take upon her ſelf the 
2 of a Fraud, and own a Child 
hich all the World believ'd was not | 


w 
born of her Body, rather than ſuffer her 
Husband's rightful Heirs to ſucceed in | 
the Throne. Your Majeſty is in the | 
. Glory of your Spring, and ſhe was in | 
.the verinaing of her Autumn, whoſe } 
Summer had produc'd fo many fair | 
' Crops, that the fruitful Soil was almoit | 
worn out, and then to bring forth ſo } 

+4 ; Vir | 


9 


— 


CS EY ES WW TY 5 _ w—_ 


WW CS FW . co” vs s WW HW FJ t& . bw Yr 


* r 


Cardinal Portocarrero. 223 
vigorous a Plant, was an Impoſition 
which the moſt credulous cou'd not en- 
dure, the Ground being under the Hands 
of a decay d Labourer: On the contra- 
ry, your Majeſty is in the very Prime of 
your Age, when Love waits on every 
Look, and the Fires which are kindled 
by your Eyes might produce Heroes e- 
nough, to rule as many Worlds as you 
have Kingdoms to leave them ? The 


Queen ſtood it out till now, and here 


ſhe-pray'd the Biſhop not to tempt her 
Fidelity to her Husband. The Cardi- 
nal anſwer d, Nature teaches all of us, 
that we ſhou'd be as careful to aggran- 


dize, as to preſerve our ſelves, God Al- 


mighty commands us to take as much 
care of our Bodies as of our Souls, and 
will not your Majeſty live up to the 
Rules of Heaven's holy Precepts. 

The Queen reply'd I don't approve: 


either the one Method or the other; 


and beſides, the Inſtance you gave of a 
religious Queen is not at all to this. 
purpoſe, what ſhe did either to get 
an Heir or to own one that was gotten 
for her, was to prevent her Husband's 
Dominions falling quite away from the 
Church, and what Sin is there, which 
| L 4 ſuch 
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ſuch a Deſign does not render lawfut ? 
You have no Succeſſour that can pre- 
tend to your Crown, who is not worthy 
the Title he is to wear of the moft 
Catholick King ; and unleſs the Church 
was concern'd, your Holineſs can't ima- 
gin that any Reaſon of State, excuſes a 
Wife's Infidelity to her Husband, and 
Virtue ought always to be preferr'd to 
Vice, except tis for the Propagation of 
the Roman Catholick Apoſtolick Faith 
and Worſhip. Vertue is her own 
ward, yet ſhe often often recompenſes 
thoſe that follow her Precepts the very 
way that Vice took to tempt them from 
their Duty. Portocarrero anſwer d, Ma- 


dam, Experience teaches us that theres 


nothing more dangerous tkan not to turn 
aſide from a Dart that is juſt at the 
Point of ſtriking us; who wou'd offer it 
their naked Boſom ? Nothing is more 
blameable than to neglect, or not to 
avoid ones own Misfortune, when we 
lee it coming. ; 
I confeſs Iam a Monk, and on that 
Account unhappy, that I cannot offer 
you my Service, yet notwithſtandin 
my Profeſſion, if your Majeſty will paſs 
over that Scruple I am ready to * 
1 O 


- 
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don my ſelf entirely to your Pleaſure, 
and venture all to maintain in yourSove- 
reign Power againſt all Oppoſers. Tis 
2 long time ſince that my Heart was en- 
flam'd with. your Perſe&ions, and the 
excellent Vertues of your Soul, and no- 
thing can make me more happy, than to 
add the Honour of your good Graces, 
to the Fires which your Beauty has 
kindled in my Heart. By ſuch Encou- 
ragement it wou d be ſtrong enough to 
fix you on the Throne of Spain, to crown 
a Queen whom it eſteem'd much more 
than all the Treaſures of both the Indies, 
and I ſhow'd then deſpiſe the flattering : 
Propoſals which France has made me.” 
Twou'd have been happy for EA. 
rope if the Queen had had leſs Vertue or 
more Wiſdom, if ſhe had been Vain and 
Amorous enough to have taken the 
Cardinal to her Arms, or wife enough 
to diſcover the trick he was going to 
play. The former wou'd' have embroitd 
the Affairs of Spain, and kept the Duke 
of Anjou in the Colledge of decay'd. 
Kings and Princes at-Paris,whereinhim- - 
ſelf, the Prince of Conti, the Quondam 
King of Poland, the King of St. Germaine, 
and the Elector of Cologne might have 
pretty woll filed the Hoſpital, in Expecta- 
Ae L5 tian. . 


\ 
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tion of the Duke of Mantua, and the E- 
lector of Bavaria, who we ſtill hope are | 
deſtin d to encreaſe the Merit of Lows || 
XIV, by his Alms and Charity. Or had | 
the Queen been ſo cunning as to have 
found out the Plot, to ſet a Frenchman IV 

over Spain, the High Allies who advanc'd | 

her the King Cbarless Bed, might by 
timely notice have prevented his com- 
ing thither, much eaſier than they will | 

be able to turn him ont, till the S- 

niards ory, of French Tyranny ſend Þ 

him home the ſame way that he came. 
The Archbiſhop went on, my Quali- 
of a Clergyman cannot be prejudicial, | 
r tis no rare thing to ſee an Eccleſia- 
ſtick elected and choſen to wield a Sce- | 
r. The People will one and all declare 

me, the Soldiers are mine, I have 
engag d them by their Officers, who 
owe their Commiſſions to me, and theres. 
never à Grandee * * who durſt ftand || 
againſt me. Thus did the Cardinal ex- 
preſs his Paſſion in fuch lewd Words 
zndPoſtures,that one wou d have thought 
he had been bred in the School of | 


Ven. 
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down right Terms what he wou'd be at, 


ht not to take ſo 


her to commit Crimes which ſhe abhor d, 
and hop d ſhe ſhou d always abhor, and 
never conſent to ſuch an infamous A- 
ction, which Heaven never ſuffers to go 
unpuniſn d, that her Conſcience wou d 
be a perpetual Witneſs againſt her, and 
all her Life long wou'd not ceaſe to tor- 


ment her, whichhis Holineſs knew bet- 


ter than ſhe did, ſince he ought to be 
perfectly well vers d in Scripture. 

All the Cardinal cou'd ſay for him 
ſelf, was, that her Majeſty was in the 


| tight, and to beg her Pardon for talking 


ſo freely to her. He ſtood ſpeechleſs 


and motionleſs, not knowing what Coun 


tenance to put on in ſo pitiful a Condi- 


tion, which the Queen perceiving, per- 


mitted him to withdraw, reſolving to 
her ſelf, that the Cardinal ſhou'd have 


nothing to ſay of any Medal of hers,asE- 
baker as he was on Queen Margaret 8 


of Denmark. 

When the Arch-Prelate was got home, . 
in his Cloſet, his 
Heart brim full of Sorrow and Anguiſh, 
which he diſcharg d in a Sabloquy, AC-- 
cording to the landible Cuſtom of Mad-- 
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men and Lovers: Oh cruel Loye! what | 
fort of Malignity is there that thou doſt | 
not earry about with thee * And how 
are thy Rofes hedg d round by ſharp 
Thorns?Show'd I have imagin'dthat under 
many Charms thou cou dſt hide fo many 
Cruelties ? My Sighs are wafted to the 
Winds, Hell will be Paradiſe to me, and 

E ſhall ne'er be free till I am in my Grave. 
Hold, Portocarrero, pluck up thy Spirits, 
throw off thy Chains, revenge thy ſelf 
of the Contempt thou haſt met with; 
Revenge thy ſelf of her Diſdain and In- 
ratitude ; thou did'ſt eagerly court her 
Favour, and wa'ſt ſhamefully repuls'd : 
Go elſewhere, cool thy hot Defires,and 
of her take Vengeance as Cruel as ſhe 
deſerves. Yes, By ——— here he fell 
to curfing and ſwearing; and im- 
precated Heaven to cruſh him to pie- 
ces on the Spot, if he did not revenge 
the Affront in the moſt violent manner 
that his Fury cou'd invent, or the Deyl 


2 


mſpire. 
He ſpent the Night in theſe Refle- 
xions, which ſway dwith him the more to 
agree to the Duke of Harcourts Propo- 
fals, becauſe he ſaw tas impoſſißle for 
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ject, and therefore twas the beft and fa- 
feſt Side he cou'd take, as well to ſecure 
his Dignity, as to give him an Oppor- 


to 


tunity to.exerciſe his Vengeance on the 


Queen, for pretending to be more Re- 


ligious than an Archbiſhop, and more 


chaſt than an old Fryer. _ | 
 Farly the next Day in the Morning he 
viſited the Duke, with an intent to re- 
new their Conferences about theSucceſ- 


ſion which had been lately interrupted; 


and to bring the matter to a ſpeedy Con- 
cluſion, for fear the King's Death ou d 


come upon, them before they had de- 
termin d whom to put in his Place. 

The Duke receiv d the Cardinal with 
all poflibte Civility, and at the ſame 
time complemented him in the Name of 
the French King, and deliver'd him a 
Letter, which in terms very exact and 
obliging, repeated the Promiſes the Em- 
baſſadour had made him, Harcourt deſir d 
Him to go to work. in earneſt, afid with 
Application about the Buſineſs d which 
their Happineſs. and” their Fortune de- 
pended. SSL 0 1 - peak ao = * e. 
They conferr d together ſeveralHours, 
and propos d feveral Means one after 
another. The Cärdmal to“ fell His 
Country and the Duke, to make as good 
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a Bargain for his Maſter as he cou d. At 
laſt twas reſolv'd that Portocarrere ſhou d 
wheedle Charles II, out of a Will, 85 
tho bis A ceftors had other wa g 
diſpos d of that Succeſſion, this was the 
7 ieee which France cou d think | 
of, with any i aud mich of Juſtice 
to ſeize of the vaſt and migh 1 
chy of Spain. For ſuch it has 
ſuch it may be again when its in 15 
Hands of an active Prince. 
After they had come to this Reſolu- 
tion, they each to his Retirement, 
to ponder on the Affair in ſilence, Soli- 
e being the beſt Counſeller, and there 
both the one and the other might with 
more Eaſe and Advantage contrive how 
to effect their great Deſign. _ þ 
That Duke was ſo overjoy'd to ſee 
his Negotiation was near a Iba pre- 
that he almoſt forgot that he 
mis d to Wait on the Princeſs Ol. 
But this amorous Lad L him in mind 
of it, and ſent one of her Gentle women 
to make him a Comipliment in her name, 
_ to tell him that his Excellence ha- 
told one of her he intended 
. uit to her; ſhe deſir d him not alter 


S ee 


word. 
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word. The Duke of Harcourt anſwer d, 
that he was preparing to pry eng 
to her, and going into the Lady'sCoach, 
they drove to the Princeſs's Pallace. 
he Princeſs had put on her beſt Dreſs, 
and her beſt Airs, ſhe was ſo ſet out with 
Diamonds, that their Luſtre was enough 


to dazle weak Eyes. Her Ornaments 


added to the Brightneſs of her Charms, 
and the Duke bluſh d at ſight of her, ſur- 
pri d to ſee at once fo much Beauty and 
o much ( ; he was ſo confounded, 
that he cou'd not recover himſelf from 
his Wonder, till the Princeſs took him 
by the Hand and pray d him to fit down 
by her, Olinda was not in much more 
ſerene Temper of Mind, the fight of the 
Duke had caus'd there a ftrange Diſor- 
der and Love who was Mafter of 
her Heart found her Buſineſs enongh to 
keep all things quiet within. She fear'd 
her Eyes wou'd betray her. For if the 
Duke colour d, ſeeing the Princeſs. 
And if the Fires that ſparkled out of 
her Eyes, render d them the more live- 
ly, the A ffoniſhment be ſeem' d to be in at 
his firſt coming put thePrinceſs into a Paſ- 
ſion, which increas d when ſhe heard him 
talk of his Love for her Niece, to enlarge 
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Her, and the Vows he had made to de- 
vote the reſt of his Life to her Service, 
how far he was bound in her Charms, 


and that the onlyFavour he ask d of Hea- 
ven, was, that their Souls might be more 


cloſe ally d by the ſacred Bonds of 


Marriage, of which he doubted not 
her Hig hneſs wou'd approve, and wit- 


ngly ore her Conſent to it. 


Olindalook'd on the Duke with an Air 
of Diſdain, and he was at a Loſs to tell 
whether the Clonds he faw gathering 


wou'd turn to a Storm, or blow off of 
themſelves as they roſe : At laſt, after 
the had breath'd ſeveral dee Sighs, ſhe 
began thus; what has Olinda done, my 
dear Duke, not to alerve a ſhare of 


your AﬀeRtions: 2 My Love for you is ſo 
Dear, that 3 1 to Decency;contra- 
Ty to the very Nature of ourSex,it forces 


me to reveal my Weaknefs, r confeſs 


2twas I who ſent you the Letter inſtead 


of my too happy Niece. But what grea- 


ter nent cou d Heaven inflict 
upon me, than that the firſt time I had 
the Honour to. ſee © you: I ſtou'd, Alas! 
8 rceivg that you will deapi ſe the 
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which, as the laſt Refuge of un fortnnate 
Lovers, began to pour down from 


her Eyes, with ſuch Violence, that the 


Duke was a while in ſuſpence, whether 
Olinda's Sighs and Tears were not more 
meritorious than Eumene's long Abfence. 
He anſwer'd in the end, that ſhe ought 
to accuſe her hard Fortune, to have hid 
ſo perfect a Beauty, ſo aimable an An- 
gel from him, that he ſhon'd deſire the 
Honour of her Friendſhip, and to be 
enflam'd with the Fires that her Eyes 
kindle, as the higheſt Bleſſing he cou'd 
hope for, if his Heart was free, if his 
Soul was not pre-engag'd, and if he was 
not in ſuch Circumſtances, that he cou'd 
not think of it without being guilty of 
the worſt of Crimes, Infidelity ; He ad- 
ded, and if to his Misfortune, he was 
not oblig'd to think that the fair Eumene 
had ſtill Charms enough to content-the 
niceſt Lover. Perhaps it was the blind- 
neſs of Love which made him judge ſo 
favourably of her, after he had beheld 


the adorable Olinda; but who can an- 
ſwer for the Miſtakes and Follies of Lo- 


Ven” 


Olinds turn'd pale, hearing him make 


her that Honourable Denyal, and the 
Sorrow which ſhe inwardly nn 
; er 


1 
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her of all her Strength. Let as a Flame 
cover d by Cinders, does not go our all 
at once, but keeping its Vigour, breaks 

out and raiſes it elf With more Violence; 
ſo Love, depreſs d by Contempt, is not 


ſhew all its Power. 


She upbraided this cold Lover with 


Baſhfulnefs, ſhe ask d him why he did 
not make uſe of an Opportunity which 
ſo many gallaut Men had ſigh'd for in 
vain 2 What hinderd him that he did 
not taſt of the delicious Food after which 


a Thouſand amorous Princes hunger d? 


You deſpiſe me, Duke, fays Olinda, 

and the Flames of my Incenſe are not 

warm enough to be receiv d on your 
Altars. Begging her Lady Pardon for 
contradicting her, we cannot perceive 
ſhe had any Reaſon to ſay ſo, and the 
Duke muſt be the Devil of a Man if he 
did'n think her rather too hot than too 
cold. I fee, ſhe went or b e 
is to be rais d, tis Eumane do it, by the 
way to call the u up of a Lover, 


the raiſing of Devotion is a Cant par- 


ticular to thoſe Catholick Ladies, whoſe 


\ 


quite deaden d, on the contrary, it 
Imokes and blazes till it find means to 
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their 2 nd Ne . — af- 
ter they have ſerv d them in the Capacity 
of Gallant till they are worn — e 


on the Remainder of their Lives in the 


Reverend Office of Procuration. The 
Princeſs having ſo ſharply rebuk'd His 
Excellency, ſhe roſe from her Seat, laid 
herſelf down on a Bed where ſhe us'd to 
ſleep after Dinner, and was not far off, 
hoping to overcome her Deſires, by ar- 
guing with her Pillow; and to ſcorn the 
Dukes Inſenſibility with Time. 
Harcourt reflecting on the Danger, that 
his Indiſcreet Love had brought him 1n- 
to, and fearing the Fair Lady who had 
already made a Breach in his Heart, 
might become his Mortal Enemy, ob- 
ſerving in her Looks, the Rage which 
was forming in her Soul againſt him, 
thought he better take the Lady as 
| the lay, and do as a Lover-onght to do 
on ſuch Occaſions. With this Deſign he 
drew near her, he loak'd on her with 
Delight, and with Pleaſure beheld the 
Roſes on her Lips water d by her Tears. 
Her Head was one fide of the Pillow, he 
turn d it upwards, and began to quicken - 
her Languiſhing Soul wich his Killes, 
and to wipe off the, Tears from her os 
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and Cheeks, ſhe repay'd his Warmth 


with Intereſt, and held him in thuie | 
Amorous Exerciſes, till ſhe had ren- Þ 
der'd her ſelf intirely Miſtrefs of his 
What ſhall the Duke do in the Mat- 
ter? He is caught the Snares of Love, || 
his Brand is kindicd. The Snow that 
cover'd her white Breaſts, and the hid- I 
den Graces that he diſcover'd the far- Þ| 
ther he wander d in the Garden of Beau- F 
ty, had made his new Captivity ſweet | 
and pleaſant to him. Shou'd he ſlip ſuch 
an Opportunity? He's arrivd at the 
Mouth of the Harbour of Happineſs, he | 


has reach'd the Frontier of the Land of 
Bliſs. * Why do's he not enter into Para- 
dice? And why do not his Soul and Olin- 
da's Tail together in the Wanton Sea of 
Love's tranſporting Delights ? The Foy 
that he felt inwardly in the Beginning 
of his Careſſes, turn d in a ſhorttime to 
Diſpleaſure. He was agitated by ſeve- 
ral various Sentiments, all tending to re- 
proach him with his Infidelity towards 
Eumene, and which encreas'd his Confu- 
ion, by ſetting before his Eyes the Im- 
poſſibility of obtaining her, if he en 10 
her Aunt farther by the laſt Proof of his 

Paſſion. | ot 
e 
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He ſaw plainly, Olinda wou'd never 
after conſent that he thou'd marry Eu- 
mene, and that if the Princeſs her ſelf 
ſhou'd ever have the leaſt Hint of his 
Inconſtancy, ſhe wou'd never truſt him 
again. T4 : „ ey 05 T7”. 
Olinda's Deſires were ſo enflam'd with 
the Dukes Toying and Dallyances, that 
ſhe cou'd not think of anything elſe, and 
when ſhe perceiv'd he flacken'd in his 
Attacks, ſhe knew how to rally him to 
the Combat, and recover his Heart by 
force of thoſe Charms and gentle Airs 
with which Love inſpires his Votaries 
in thoſe happy Minutes. And ſo far 
did the inſinuate herſelf into his Aﬀe- 
ions, that he was not ſorry for the new 
Choice he had made, though ſhe wanted 
a great deal in the Eyes of the Impartial, 
to be ſo handſome as Eumene. Yet in 
the Height of their Sporting and Kiſ- 
ſing, he offer'd up his Heart to her, into 
which the Princeſs Olinda enter d trium- 
phant and victorious. | e 
They waſted a good Part of the Night 
in Playing and Toying, and it being too 
late to go Home, the Duke reſolv'd to 
ſtay it out till Morning, They were a- | 
lone andon the Bed, Love had laid alige, 
1 | a | BY 


238 The Hiſtory of | 
all Ceremonies, and Night excus'd De- 
cencies, ſo they employ'd the Hours that 
were to come in a Thoufand Joys and 
Mutual Delights, till the return of Day 
gave them Notice that 'twas time to leave 
their Bed, and ſeparate for the pre- 
ſent. rn : 
The Cardinal that Morning was to ce- 
lebrate High Maſs, and His Excellency 
had promis'd him to be there, ſo he 
once more embrac'd his Bluſhing, Sigh- 
ing, Tender Olinda, and after he had | 
dreſt himſelf, they kiſt till they had | 
not Breath to hold out longer, and 
the Duke went from his Miſtreſs to 
__—— 
We do not report this as an extraor- 
dinary thing for a Perſon of his Country 
and Quality, to ſteal from a Punk toPray- 
ers, the French Catholicks have a parti- 
cular Talent to reconcile Gallantry and 
Religion, and can be as zealous at Maſs, 
and in as great Raptures of Devotion, as a 
Minute before they were warm and tran- 
ſported with their Careſſes in the Arms 
of their Miſtreſſes. Nor is there any dif- 
ference in the Sexes, as to the: Nice- 
ty of their Conſcience. For whate- 
ver it diſturbs em about, it * 
them 


1 
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them no manner of Pain in their A- 
mours. ee COUT 1 
Portocarrero Was got to St. Nicholas's 
Church before the Duke, where he found 
2 numerous Auditory crowding to have 
the Benefit of His Apoſtolick Bleſſing, 
and to fay their Prayers under the Influ- 
ence of his Sanctity and Merit. The 
Duke was not long after the Cardinal. 
Both the one and the other was wil- 
ling to pray for a happy Succeſs in 
their Enterprize. For the moſt impious 


make uſe of Religion as a Maxim in Po- 


liticks, ſo much that when they have re- 


ſolvd to commit a Crime or Piece of 


Roguery, they firſt impoſe upon the 
People by an Appearance of Piety, and 
ſeem ſo ready to reconcile themſelves 
with Heaven, as if they were deſirous to 
call the Divine Power to witneſs to the 
Sins which they are about to com- 
mit. 
When they enter'd the Choire, the 
firſt thing the Archbiſhop did, was to 
look round on the Beauties that were 
there to aſſiſt at his Maſs. The 
Duke did the ſame, and among the reſt, 
he perceiv'd the Lovely Eumene wiping, 
the Tears from her Eyes. * | 
8 
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His Conſcience immediately up- 
braided him with his Change, and made 
him repent that he had engag'd ſo far 
with Olinda, not out of Sorrow for the 
Sin, No, he cou'd have been guilty of a 
Hundred and a Hundred ſuch Venial 
Tranſgreſſions, and have ſlept over em 
as if = had been in his Infant Inno- 
cence, but for fear he ſhou'd loſe a Wo- 
man he believ'd he cou'd love a long 
while, for one he perceiv'd he ſhow'd 
not endure above once or twice more. 
He look d on himſelf as the Cauſe of 
thoſe Tears that trickled down the 
Cheek of that Fair Perſon, and this 
Thought touch d him. However, Eu- 
mens is not likely to be much the happier, 
Deſtiny having decreed that her Name 
ſhou'd make one in the Liſt of Unfortunate 
Lovers. 3 8 FOE 
The Duke reflecting on the Difficul- 
ties that obſtructed his Enjoyment of 
Olinda, imagin d twoud be for his Ad- 
vantage to ſacrifice a Beauty he coud'n 
hope to poſſeſs, to his Intereſt ; and 
make a Preſent of her to the Cardinal, 
he had rais'd his Expectation at Toledo, 
and took hold of this Occaſion to ſhew 
her to him. He told him, if Your Ho- 
lineſs wou'd fee a Lady worthy to be be- 
lov'd 
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lov'd, look on yonder Bench, tis the 
ſame I mention d to you when we were 
on our Journey, and now I remember 
what I promis d you. Portosarrero liſten d 
attentively to a Propoſal which tickłd 
his Fancy, more than the Muſick of the 
Quire did his Ears. He ogld her as if 
he wou'd have devour'd her with his 
Eyes, and having examin d her as well as 
he cou d by gazing on her Face, he was 
ſo charm'd, that he begg d the Duke of 
Harcourt by all that was dear to him, to 
bring him acquainted with her. The 
Lady having hitherto been narrowly 
watch d by her Aunt the Princeſs Olin- 
da. That Princeſs gave her now more 
Liberty, and took her Affairs very little 
to Heart, having ſo well ſped in her 
own. The Duke therefore advis d the 
Archbiſhop to diſguiſe himſelf, ſay ing, 
he did not queſtion bur the thing woud 
iucceed, yer 'twas neceſſary for him to 
paſs for ſome Foreign Prince, and to be 
dreſt like a Gentleman. He told him 
tarther, he believ'd ſhe intended that af- 
ternoon to walk in the Gardens of his 
Palace, which were open for Perſons, of 
Quality at thoſe Hours, that then he 
might talk to her, and diſcover the Pal- 
lion he had for her.. Wy 

M Thus 
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Thus did His Eminence and His Ex- 
Eellericy ſpend their time, during the 
3 of Divine Service; and at the 
ppointed, Portocarrero exactly fol- 
tow' a the tu ons Harcourt had giv'n 
Him. He order'd his Under Procurer to 
| provide a Ma ificent Dreſs for him, he 
put à fine Pérruke on his Head, and à 
Sword by his Side, laying down his Mi- 
ter and Crofier which were cumberſome 
to him. He diſguis d himſelf ſo com 
pleatly, chat twas impoſſible for any bo- 
dy not to take him for a Side-Box Beau, 
— 72 wou d have gueſs d him to be 
| rather than a Church-man. 
He he ed himſelf by his Glaſs, and 
Hoey his Locks, to ſee whether his 
Dif] iſe became him or not. And find- 
e might go thro the World Incogni- 
o in the Figure he made, he took a pri- 
vate Key, and enter'd a "Back-way into 
the Garden, where he walkt as a Stran- 
ger, and ſtrutted with his Hat under his 
Arm, as if he had been leading up a 
Dance. He walkt there ſome time, 
and when he began to defpair of meet- 
ing the Lady, he accidentally came to 
an Ally which lead to a dark Grot- 
to. He was ſurpriz d to hear as he 
enter d farther into it a Voice, and 


* — 
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afterwards to ſee a Woman in one of 
the Corners of the. Grotto, playing on 
a Lute, and ſinging by her felt this 
comms + > FO rr ug 


s o 
4 £ 
I this, Blind Cupid the Reward, 
Of my too fond Defires * 
Before they re kindled quite, "tis hard 
To quench my Amorons Fires. 


II. 


* 


INV (dart 
Wur Thunders on his Head; 
Let Cankers eat the Traytors. Heart, 
And Lightnings ſtrike him dead. 


1 


With Cruel and Uumoiſtned Eyes 
le ſees my hapleſs State, 
Aud heedleſs of my Tears and Sighs 
Purſues me with his Hate. 
| ä i 
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W. to hatizs. 


Lit thus thou ou dſt my Paſſion move? 
A new and odd Deſign, 

By changing to ſecure my Love 
And Fe me ever thine. 


V. 


Heaven in my Pumſhment is juſt, 
Since I thy Vows believ d, 
For ſhe that cou d ſo lightly truſt 

So ſoon ſhou d be decei v d. 


VI. 


But Oh thy falſe, thy flatt ring Tongue 
\ oF Mou d thouſands more betray, 
"Twas giv'n thee to feduce the Young 
And lead the Weak aſtray. 


VII. 


'Tis now, to wiſh to live, in vain, 
Ay Sorrows neer-will ceaſe, 
The Grade can only eaſe my Pain 

And Death reſtore my Peace. 


ah 
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VIIE. 


My lifeleſs Corps when thou dof view 
Dill move thy fickle Mind + 
Thou'lt wiſh too late thou'dſt been more 


| True 
Or I had been leſs kind. 


Porrocarrero was wonderfully delighted 
to hear ſo fine a Voice, which agreed ſo 
perfectly well with the ſweet Harmony 
of the Lute, which ſhe artfully touch d. 
But . the better to underſtand the 
Words, he ſoftly drew near the 
Grotto. „ 8 

The Sun was declin ing, and the Shades 
of Night began to ſpread their Veil over 
the Horizon, when this Brighter Sun, 
the true Daughter of Apollo for her 
Beauty and her Art, enlighten'd the 

dark Bower with her ſhining Eyes, as if 

Day, aſham'd to behold a Luſtre ſupe- 
riour to himſelf which adorns the Skies, 
haſten d on his Courſe, and ran faſter 
than ordinarily, to hide himſelf from 
an Object whoſe Glories obſcur d his 
OWNn. 57 1 45 3925 | y / 


246 The Hiſtory of 


Aſſoon as the Cardinal had taken 2 
Cloſer View of this new Star, he was 
pierc'd with her lively Beams, and his 
Soul ſigh'd at the Loſs of it's Li- 
berty. | 0 * 
The Complaining Tone which joyn d 

with the ſoft Melody of the Lute, the 
Sighs that penetrated the Grotto were 
heard by Eumene, who lookt up to 
ſee who. 'twas that accompany d her in 
ber Solitude, and had liſten d to her 
Complaints. 1 

She laid by her Inſtrument, and went 
forward towards the Place from whence 
ſhe thought the Voice came, and where | 
the Cardinal fat, ſhe found the Gentle- 
man (for ſo the diſguis d Arch Prelate | 
ſeem'd to be) fo deeply muſing on his | 
Amours, that he ſeem'd ſtupid and void | 
of Senſe and Reaſon. He thought to | 
catch the Fair Lady, and inſtead of that, | 
he found he was himſelf caught in her 
Chains and become her Slave. He re- 
cover d ont of his Lethargy of Love, 
and ſeeing his Sun approaching, he 
wou'd fain gaze on ſteddily to have a | 
full View. But he might as well face the 
Day in his Meridian, the Brightneſs 
was too fierce for his Opticks, and 
Luſtre, he 


cry d 


dazl'd with ſuch Amazing 
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cry'd out, .op,ning | his Arms, Ah! 5 
not ſuffer mie, Loyely. Princes, an an 


Very, .. MADAM: ; Hl that 
el my ever pity” — 5 are. 
the ſole Lin of my Bondas Rady: 
We beg once more that the Reader 
will have ſome Complacency for our 
Amorous Jargon, he mult conſider, that 


the 1 es g 155 a different Way of ma- 


ove from the Laity, and that tis 


| 3 any hard Matter for a Man who — 


been bred Ten or Twen Years in a 
Colledge, to lay. by his L zombaſt, the 


ade ut of good 
Manners to We ml 0 
us d to Hard Words and R 


all things 3 Love, if they —_ 
unnatural Flights UN Nen 5 gant Fg 


RF 0 u e 


who are b uch the 
vio 3551 by EOS 


| where there's moſt Nester 5 5 ert 


Love. 


The Princeſs, prepolleſgc d' =, 4 
ſweet Idea of the Duke of Harcourt, 


whoſe Image was always in her Heart, 
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thought 'twas he himſelf, whom Deſtiny, 
melted by her Tears and Sighs had con- 
ducted thither,” ſhe took bim by the 
Hand, and oblig'd him to enter farther 
into the Grotto, where they, might more 
conveniently make a Reciprocal Ditco- 
very of the tender Emotions of their 
Souls, and ſhe might have more Li- 
berty to expreſs how 1 ſhe 
had gone thro' by his Long Abfence, 
which was the greateſt Affliction that 


cou'd befall her. 


The Cardinal follow'd her trembling, 
not knowing what this great Familiarity 
wor'd end in. But how can we de- 
ſcribe the Surprize Eamene was in, when 
the perceiv d twas not her dear Harcourt 


that ſhe held by the Hand, on the con- 
trary, that ſhe: had been ſo free with a 
Perſon of whom ſhe had not the leaſt 
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The Strange Gentleman, or the 
Arch; biſhop Incognito which you pleaſe, 
begg'd her for Heavens ſake to ſay A 
little while with him, to extinguiſh by: 
her Preſence and Charms, the Fires 
which the Furnace of Love had lighted in 
his Breaſt. You ſee he's not always in 
a Simile, and that when he abſtracts it 
to a Metaphor, he takes care nor to loſe 
the Nonſenſe, for we muſt again aſſure 
the unexperienc'd in thoſe Caſes, that 
tis eſſential in Cupid's Rhetorick.. He 
told her, if ſhe wou'd have him take an 
eternal Farewell of his dear Life, which 
he had, as ſhe ſaw, preſerv'd till 
that moment, he was ready to ſacrifice 
it to his Love for her, to give her a con- 
uvincing Proof of the Fidelity which he 
has eternally vow'd to her. The Sor- 
S rowful Princeſs was touch'd with Com- 
$ paſlion at this ſad Story. And indeed, 
What Woman, whoſe Heart is not har- 
der than Stone, cou'd withſtand ſuch Pa- 
thetick Fuſtian? She anſwer'd, it he 
wou'd have her ſtay with him, Jhe. 
conſented, on Condition he ſhou'd 
not ſay a Word which related to 
Love, | 
\ 
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The Cardinal knew that was to ſave 
Decencies, for after ſhe had heard that 
the Poor Gentleman was at Death's 
Door for her, What Buſineſs did ſhe 
think he cou'd have with her, which 
did not relate to Love? Ah! ſays the 
Archbiſhop or Pretended Beau, is t poſ- 
_ that the Force of fo —_ — ion 
ou'd be broken againft fc ect a 
Beauty ? Is Cupid ſo weak that he can- 
not cope with a Young and Charming 
Lady? I thought till now, that this In- 
vincible Hero had triumph'd over the 
whole World, and that his Arrows had 
wounded the moſt Inſenſible Hearts. | 
Sir, Eumene anſwer'd, my Heart will | 
turn to Iron, if Love attempts to wound | 
it with his Darts. I am not afraid of | 
his Arms, they're good for nothing but | 
to trouble the Mind, and are always ac- | 
company'd with Care and Sorrow, | 
wherefore, if I ſtay here, you muſt not | 


diſturb me with things that I cannot 


think of without Horror, it grows dark, | 
Let us leave this Obſcurity and go breath | 
the ſweet Odours that aſcend from 


the Fragrant Flowers, - now the Suns | 
Heat is withdrawn and the gentle | 
Breezes Cool and Perfume the wad | 
| | e | 
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to ide, oy Br of the ſpre ding 


or a while d to- 
this ſhrill Chas the Woods till the | 
left off her Note, as it were on purpoſe ; 
to give her attentive Auditors time to 
continue their Diſcourle. . Exmene ga- 
ther d a Roſe and ſweetly ſmiling ſigh'd 
What Lover cou'd.have a fairer Topick?.. 
The Cropping Deſt 2 Ro, Why, tis a 
Theam for an aduate to * 
5 an Oration, & TIE as one of Gi. 
chiardin's Speec to read which, Boe- 
calini has reporte 0. it to be one of the 
Torments in Purgatory. Portocarrero 
took the Hint, hi Heart grew more 
and more enfianrd at the Sight of this 
new Beauty, he ak _ very.earneftly 
what ſhe thought . Adorable Prig- 
cels, ſays the FART Why 2 

18 
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fight? What did you think of when you 
cope that Flower? Of nothing, the 
Lady reply d, for Women you know will 
tel $33 n Love as Well as Men, and ſhe 
being a Widow, to be ſure did not ſigh 
for nothing when ſhe cropt the Roſe, 
yet, - counterfeiting, like the reſt of her 
cunnng Sex, the pretended fle was on- 
conſidering how it ſpreads out its 
eaves, as if ; it c e of Prefum- 
ption and glorying in its Figure and 
8 And Alas faid ſhe, it ſcarce 
ves an Hour before its Beauty fades, its 
Serength decays, and it withers and is no 
Ahl the Diſguisd Cardinal anſwer'd, 
"You did not ſigh for that Madam, there 
is fome' Myſtery in it. How, Eumene 
reply d, Do you imagine I am fond of 
being thought myſterious, or that J 
"ought to difcover to a Stranger, that 
fich is not fit to be known 2? Portecar- 
Few anſwer d, Tis not my Fault, Char- 
ming Princeſs, that I had not fc oner be- 
held you bright Eyes, Tis Deſtiny is to 
blame for treating me as if I Was a 
Stranger in this wer and yet to 
make me your Slave the firſt time I had 
-abe Honour to tebold you. Tis her 
ene rng Fault, | 


Cardinal Portocarrero. 253 
Fault, that ſhe did not ſooner guide. me 
hither, to ſee the Goddeſs of my Soul, 
and to offer up the Incenſe of my Vows 
co. fair a Divinity. I hope, though 
late, you will not think. I come with 
leſs Devotion, than the moſt zealous of 
your Votaries, that I may farther con- 
vince you of the Flame with which I in- 
wardly burn, I make bold to enquire, 

Which are your uſual, Walks; and Where 
1 may wait for än Opportunity te de- 
clare to you the Torment I endure by 
your Beauty and Diſdain. Know, Love- 
Iy Princeſs, my Name is Dorion, that. J 
am a Spaniſh Prince of the Blood Royal, 
I will not trouble you here, with repea- 
ted Aſſurances of the profound Reſpect 
I bear you, nor demand the Reward of 
my Conſtancy which will laſt for ever, 
hoping that you will conſider my Condi- 
tion, and that ev'n Heaven will concern its 
lelf in my Repoſe, all J ask, is that you 
will be ſo kind as to honour me now and 
then with your agreeable Converſition, 
and unload your Boſom to me of the 
Burthen which oppreſſes it, and which 
the Contemplation of the Roſe renew'd. 
Aſſure your (elf Madam, I ſhall as well 
compaſſionate the Misfortunes which 
aye already happen d to you, A - 

a 
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ſhall employ all my Power to, de- 
fend you from thoſe that threaten 
you wo 


ph 
Fon u have hit che Tho "otic laid Eumt- 

ne chat touch d me when 1 gather d the 
Roſe. I admir'd the Tien that was 
between it and the Heart of Man, aſſoon 
as one Heart wou'd unite it "ſelf to 


another by the Tye riendſhip, it 
makes a "great 8 5, 07 Promiſes in 1 
ſetting out its EriFive, as the Roſe as's 


in ſpreading its Leaves. But Alas! of 
what Duration is it? 

The Lady, we find js as well versd in 
Metaphor and Simile as the Archbiſhop, 
and has givn herſelf the Trouble to g 
as far out of the way. | for one, ſhe W 5 
reſolv'd to be even with the Learn d for 
comparing Beauty and Youth to the 


Roſe that flouriſhes, to day and to mor- 


row decays. She turns their Artillery 
on themſelves, and makes the Roſe ſerve 
s well for a Falſe Heart as a Fair 
9 5 She ſtopt a little to put her 
Thoughts and Expreſſions in the ber- 
ter Order, and then continu'd her Com- 
pariſon. 
Theſe Fair Flowers in a few Days wi- 


ther, and that Friendſhip ſo religiouſly 


PROD, is aſſoon forgotren, and as the 
Leaves 
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Leaves of the. Roſe are gone. with the 
Friend abandons another aſſoon as his 
Fortune leaves -him.. 

They had lengthen d the Dialogue, if 
the Princeſss Women, who had been 
rambling up and down the Gardęn, had 
not come together to them and interru- 
pted em. Eumene perceiv d by their At- 
tendance twas time to go home, and 
Portocarrero, after having delay d Parting. 
as long as his Invention wou d ſerve for 
Excuſes, was oblig'd to let her go, and 
to retire himfelf in the greateſt Uncer- 
tainty imaginable of the Iſſue of his A- 
mour. ä | ; IE TORY | 

He was no ſooner return'd to his A- 
partment, than Roderick came from the 
Duke of Harcaurt, to invite him to dine 
next Day with his Excellency, who in- 
tended to make a Noble Entertainment 
in Honour of the King his Maſter. The 
Cardinal for ſome time deliberated with 
himſelf, whether he ſhou'd dine with 
him or not. He askt Roderich, who 
were the Principal Gueſts. Roderick re- 
ply'd, that among the Ladies, there 
wou'd be ſome of his Acquaintance, = 
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the Princeſs Olinda, E umene, Antoinetta, | 
and Stellania, and among the Men of 
Quality, ſome French Gentlemen with 
Deſpacho, Secretary General. Portocarre- 
ro believing his Preſence wou'd not be 
very agreeable to ſome of the Compa- 
ny, he made an Excuſe, that he was a- 
fraid extraordinary Buſineſs wou'd hin- 
der his waiting upon his Excellency at 
The Duke of Harcourt knowing his 
Eminence wou'd not be wellcome to a 
good part of his Gueſts, invited him on- 
out of a Compliment, and was very 
glad he did not come. 
The next Day the Ladies and Gentle- 
men met at the Duke's Palace, the Feaſt 
was magnificent, and alt the Company 
crown'd it with Healths to Louis le 
Grand, for they were all of the French 
Faction. However, they were not ſo 
buſy'd wich theirPoliticks, but Love had 
a ſhareim their Converſation as uſual 
in ſuch Aſſemblies. Cupid mingled a- 
mong them, and ſhot many Arrows, 
and made many inviſible Wounds ; each 
Gentleman choſe his Lady, and took 
her that pleas'd him beſt for his Miſtreſs. 
The Duke ſtuck cloſe: to his dear Olia- 
dir, and renew'd his Oaths to be as true 
to 
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to her as the Needle to the North. Eu- 
mene, tho' ſhe might have taken his Re- 
ſpe& by a ſide Wind to be meant-to her, 
yet coud'n help growing jealous that, her 
Aunt was too well with her Lover. 
But there was no body amongſt them 
more forward and intriguing than 
pretty Antoinetta ; ſhe who had till now 
prov'd indifferent,and in Revenge of the 
Cardinal's Treachery, ſeemd refolv'd 
to renounce all Leagues 'and Treaties 
with his Sex. She had carry'd herRefent- 
ment ſo far as to ſwear ſhe wou'd never 


more hearken to falfe flattering Man, 
and yet ſhe liſten'd to Deſpacho as eager- 


ly as ſhe did to Father Abraham's Le- 
&ures. The ſorrowful melancholly Air 
that ſhe affected ſince the Miſchance 
ſhe met with vaniſh'd, the Vermilion on 
her Lips and Cheeks return'd, her Eyes 
ſparkled, and ſhone like Stars, and her 
Cheeks might be compar'd to thoſe fine 
Rofes whoſe Buds are not quite open'd, 
or to any thing elſe that a Poeticat Fan- 
cy pleaſes to match em with. _ 

Ever ſince Avutoinetta arrived at Ma- 
drid, Deſpacho had in vain endeavour'd 
' to have fome kalk with her; he todg 

over againſt the Houſe where Autoinerts 
had hird an Apartment, and being op- 
9 poſite 
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polite to the Window, every time hex 
Aion Star ap 79 'd. at her Caſement, 
ber R Rays dartec dit fo, much Force on 
the Frenchman $ Heart, that it firſt kin- 
dled, and then blaz'd out. If you can 
believe him, ſhe did not come ſo often 
1 her Window to take the freſh Air, on- 
15 e had more than a glympſe of De- 
1 achos Mien and Perſon, and knew ſo 
ck of the matter, that ſhe thought 
he wou'd be a Man very fit for her Par. | 
poſe ; ſhe was charm'd with his Ad. | 
dreſs, and tho' ſhe try'd at firſt to make | 
ſome Reſiſtance againſt her new Paſſion, þ 
yet by his winning Behaviour, by his 
Civility and Reſpect, he made, his way 
10 her Heart, and the was ready to hear 
him as long as he pleas'd on the Sub- 
ject he DT to talk with her about. 
He durſt not however make the leaſt 
Declaration of the Fires that conſum d 
him, till he had a fair Occaſion, for he 
knew ſhe came to 10 wn with the Duke, 


and N as ful 1 16 55 *Maſter had no- 
thing to es to 15 himſelf, he was too 
well bred to put in his own Claim. 

When he perceiv'd the Lady was at her 
awn Diſpoſal, he was very aſſiduous in 
his Attendance at his Window, oppoſite 


5 . and one Day as he Was ae 
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on it in a contemplative Poſture, like a 
Man who was maͤſing on a Miſtreſs, An- 
toinetta Open d her Caſement, and took 
notice of it; when he lood up and 
ſaw her, he cou d not ſtir from the Place, 
he made her a very low Bow, and ſhe 
return'd his Salutation as became her, 
He caſt ſuch lively tender Glances at 
her, that made her Heart beat within 
her, and at once kilfd and reviv' d her, and 
ſhe being loath that he thou'd obſerve 
the violent emotions of her Soul, ſhut 
the Caſement, thinking to diſperſe the 
Tumult in her Breaſt by Solitude and 
Meditation. Vain Attempt! Solitude, 
is the Mother and Nurſe of Amorous 
Thoughts and Wiſhes, and it engen- 
der'd ſuch a violent Paſſion in Antoinet- 
ta, that ſhe was no longer Miſtreſs of 
her ſelf. | Li I 
In a word, her Defires.grew ſo warm, 
that nothing but Enjoyment cou d 
quench the burning Fever. Deſpacho 
was in Deſpair to ſee his Sun ſo ſoon ec- 
clips'd, he lay down on his Couch, and 
talk'd thus to himfelf : Whither doſt 
thou fly, my Content, my Joy? Why 
doſt thou hide thy agreeable Preſence, 
and by depriving me of the DIE 
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thy Beauty, cover me with confound- 
ing Darkneſs, and fill my Soul with the 
moſt piercing Sorrow? If thou art a- 
lone, come, come, my bright Star, and 
let me enjoy the Luſtre of thy warm 
Rays ! I will look on no other Light, 
and my Eyes will hereafter deſpiſe all 
other Glories but thine. 

After he hadrav'd a while in this man- 
ner, he refolv'd to diſcover his Love by 
a'Billet, for twas impoſlible for him to 
ſuſtain the Rage of his Paſſion, without 
complaining to her from whom he ex- 
pected Relief; he wrote to her the fol- 

ing Letter. | 


- Madam, 
I Doubt not you will condemn my Boldneſs, 
and when you ſee from whom this Let- 
ter comes, and on what Subject, you think 
T'deſerve to be chaſtis d; yet, if you reflect 
on your Perfecti ons, I am ſure twill not be 
difficult for you to pardon my Fault; You! 
find that 'tisn in the Power of. Man to be- 
hold your Charms, and not to Wwe you. The 
Hopes I have conceiv'd that yo will judge 


favourably of my Preſumption, and rather 
forgive me, than puſh the Rigour' f your 
Faſtice fo far as to kill me with your Seve- 

1 Us Ti, 
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rity, emboldned me to fly to your Goodneſs, 
without which I am undone for ever. They 
flatter me that youll make an Exchange of 
Hearts, my Life or Death is at your Diſpo- 
ſal, and I am either Happy or Wretched, 
as you are pleas d to pardon or condemn me, 


Your Faithful 
| DESPACHO. 


Having folded up the Letter, he de- 
ſir d his Landlady, to whom he had con- 
feſs d his Paſſion for Antoinetta, to watch 
for an Opportunity to give it into her 
own Hand. The Damſel ſeem'd unwil- 
ling to receive it, pretending that ſhe 
had ſworn never to permit her Soul to 
be caught by Loves Wiles, tho to ſay 
truth, ſhe never was ſo much caught by 
them as at that time ; atlaſt, her Neigh- 
bour, with much Perſwaſion, prevail d 
on her to take the Letter, and the lik d 
it ſo well, that ſhe deſir d the good Wo- 
man to aſſure the Gentleman who wrote 
it, that ſhe won'd be grateful, and e- 
ſteem him as he deſervL WG. 

In this forwardneſs was their Amour 


when the two Lovers firſt met at the 
| Duke 
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Duke of Hereourts Feaſt : Love, who 
always minds his Buſineſs, order'd it fo, 
that they enter d into a cloſe Allyance at 
the Bafll ; for dancing, is an Exerciſe 
the moſt favonrable of any to thoſe Lo- 
vers that wou'd diſcover the Exceſs of 
their Deſires to their Miſtreſſes. Antoi- 

netta Wis taken out by Deſpacho for his 
Partner, and now they interchang'd 
Souls, and prepar'd their Hearts to make 
way for the happy end they propos'd to 

themſelves. They ſwore a Thouſand 
| times to be true to each other, they 

Kole ſeveral Kiſſes to confirm their 

4 Oaths, and their only care afterwards 

was how to enjoy honourably thoſe 

| Pleaſures which are only lawful in the 

| Bed of Marriage. 

While theſe two Lovers were perfect- 
Iy well fatisfy'd with their Condition, 
Eumene was on the Rack to ſee the Fa- 

miliarity between the Duke and her 
Aunt, and that he had not all Day long 
given himſelf the trouble to ask how ſhe 
did, tho ſhe was more ſenſible of every 
thing which related to him than he de- 

Aerv'd. There's no Torture to be compar'd 
to that of Jealouſie in a Rival's ES | 


= 


and there's no Affection ſo powerful an 
8 ſo 
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ſo hard to be overcome as Contempt, 


which viſibly appear'd in Eumene, with 
reference to the Duke of Harcourt, her 
Beauty wounded ſeveral Gentlemen, 
who endeavourd to gain her Favour, 
and above all the reſt, the Marquis de 
la Breſſe, lately arrivd from Fance at 
Madrid; he was very earneſt to let the 
Princeſs fee the violence of his Love. 
Tho he was a handſome Man, and eve- 
ry way made to win the Fair, yet Eu- 
mene's extraordinary Civility to him, 
was more to vex the Duke of Harcourt, 
than to pleaſe the Marquis; but Love 
having a mighty aſcendent over the Las. 
dies, the Carefles of this new Lover - 
made a greater Progreſs inEumene's Soul 
than ſhe was willing they ſhou'd, or 
was aware of: His Youth, the exact 
Proportion of his Shape, his Preſence 
and Air, gave him ſuch advantages, that 
he ſeiz d a Corner of Eumenes Heart, 
and there intrench'd himſelf. After ma- 
ny repeated Entreaties he got out of 
her, to conſent that he might wait 
on her as often as he pleasd, which e- 
qually increas'd his Love and his Satiſ- 
faction, ſince he ſhou'd by this means 
every Day have an occaſion to give her 

new Proofs of his Paſſion. 1 
e 


264 The Hiſtory of 
The Company Oke up a little before 


Morning, and Eumene with the reſt went 


home, ſhe lock d her ſelf up in her C lo- 
ſet, and reflecting on the Marquis's ci- 
vil obliging Behaviour, and the Duke's 
Coldneſs and Neglect, ſhe caſt off Har- 
court with Scorn, and thought very fa- 
vourably of La Breſſe. She ſpent the 
Remainder of the Night in the pleaſant 


Contemplation of the Marquiſſes Love 


and Reſpect, and her ages and Wi- 
ſhes pooping: ber awake, ſhe argu'd thus 
with her ſelf. Am I then wounded a- 


freſh ?- Shall I looſe my freedom, and 


ſuffer my ſelf to be overcome by Love, 
from whoſe Power I fly? That proud 
perjur'd Man cou'd obtain nothing of 
thee, Eumene, which thou wou'dſt not 
willingly grant; pluck up thy Spirits, 


tear up this accurit Plant by the Roots, 


and for the future, live free as thou 
wer't born, and lead thy Life in Joy and 
Liberty, as formerly thou wer't wont to 
do; don't give way to an Affection 


which will infallibly bring Repentance 


aer 15; | 
If by Chance ſhe happen d to ſlum- 
ber a licle in her Dreams, for Lovers 
are the moſt dreaming Creatures upon 
Larth ; ſhe ſancyd ſhe ſaw her new 
'T Gal- 


- 
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Gallant proſtrate before her, weeping 
at her Feet, to ſhew her the ſad Effects 
of her Inſenſibility. When ſhe awoke, 
ſhe renew'd her Soliloquy : Ah! I fee 
plainly the Power of Love is infinite, 
and not to be reſiſted, he purſues faſter 
than I can fly from him, tis in vain to 
rebel againſt him, he triumphs over all, 
and thoſe who make the leaſt Reſiſtance, 
are the beſt us'd by this univerſal Mo- 
narch. Our Female Veſſel was like a 
Bark toſt by ſeveral Winds, uncertain whe- 
ther ſhe ſhou'd ſink or ſwim, ſometimes 
| ſhe reſolv'd never to ſurrender up her 
CharterFreedom to theWill andPleaſure 
of Lordly Man; ſometimes ſhe was ready 
to bow her Neck to Cupid's Yoke, and 
ſubmit to his Laws, and preſently again 
ſhe proteſted that ſhe wou'd never be 
ſubjected to his Soveraignty, nor own 
his Authority. But Alas the had not 
courage enough to reſiſt a powerful Tem- 
ptation, and is in this Caſe like ſome 
Non-Jurors in another, if ſhe don't ſub- 
mit to the Government ; 'tis becauſe ſhe 
| wou'd be courted to it, but at the 
hrſt fair Occaſion ſhe throws by her 
Squeamiſhneſs, and-becomes one of the 
moſt Loyal Subjects in the Empire of 
Love. La Breſſe had the way to pleaſe 


her ſo well, that the Embers of Love 
N = 209 whick 
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which were under the Aſhes of Fear, by 
his Prefence, kindled into a great Flame, 
and ſhe was ſorfar vanquiſid, that the 
Conqueror might perceivohis Triumphs, 
ſhe permitted his Love to take ſuch deep 
Root in her Heart, that ſhe cou'd not 
live without her amiable Marquis. When 
they cou'd not meet, Billet Dou the 
dumb Meſſenger was preſently difparch'd 
to comfort them in their Abſence, and 
they were ſo pleas d with the Expecta- 
tion of their future Marriage, that it 
made the League between them as per- 
fect a Union as ever was between twWoLO- 
vers. While their Flames were min- 
gling one with another, and preparing 
them to mingle Souls in the chaſt Em- 
braces of the Nuptial Bed; Portocarrero 
had notice by one of his Spies that Eu- 
mene was going to marry a French Mar- 
quis. He ſought induſtriouſly for an 
Opportunity to ſpeak with her, but he 
was not ſo happy as to meet with one 
when he walk'd by her Door with his 
long Wig and his Sword; twas always 
ſhut, and no Admittance allowed to him : 
He cou'd not endure to be ſo treated, 
and he often rejolv'd to take his dearly 
belov'd Eiunene Heart by force. After he 
had try d all the Methods he cou d think 
of, to inſinuate himſelf into her good 
e105, | Graccs, 
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Graces, and put her out of conceit wick 


the Marquis. 


Marquis liv' d, and laid a damnable De 


to remove him; he flatter d himſelf that 
his ſecular Dreſs wou'd prevent * 
cion, and facilitate the Execution of his 


exeerable Project; he was ſeldom un- 
provided of a ſet of Bravo's, who were 


ready at his Beck to cut a Rival's Throat, 
or bring off an unconſenting Maid, to 
murder a Baſtard; or aſſaſſinate an E- 
nemy. Employments, for which the 
Cardinal had Frequent Occaſions, and 
without any ſcruple of Conſcience al- 
low'd himſelf in all of them, to ſerve his 


Luſt or his Ambition. One of theſe 


Ruffians was inſtructed in thehorrid Bu- 
ſineſs he was to go about, his Name was 


Mobruno, an Italian by Birth, a Rogue, 
who being expelbd the Society of the 
Banditti's, for the Enormity of his 
Crime, had offer'd his Service to Porto- 
carrero, and was entertain'd' by him. He 


was inſolent in his Humour, ghaftly in 


his Look, and of a cruel Aſpect. The 
Archbiſhop did not make himfelf known' 
to this Gang of Cut - throats, he ſet them 
to work, by his Under Procurers, his 


Pimps and Mercuries, and in the Dif 


= guiſe 


In the end, he found there was o 
way to come at his Miſtreſs, while the 


— 
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guiſe that he had put himſelf, he thought 
now he might venture to inſtruct the Ra- 
ſcal in Perſon, that he might not miſs 
his Blow. | 

His Eminence, or His Highneſs, 
which you will, told the Villain, he 


Was a ſtrange Gentleman, who wanted 


to be reveng'd of a certain Enemy, who 


had no fixd Lodging in Madrid, but 


ſometimes took up his Quarters in one 
Street, and ſometimes in another, by 
which means he was ſeldom to be met 


with in Town. That as for himſelf, he 


— — lodge where he pleas d, provided 
he let him know the Place before-hand, 

that he might ſend to him as Occaſion 
requir d. He then pull'd out a Purſe of 
Gold, and promis d another of the ſame 
when the Buſineſs was done. Mobruno 


ſhook Hands with him, aſſur d him upon 


his Honour, that he might depend on 
him, ſwearing he wou'd facrifice his 
Life and Soul to ſerve him; the Cardi- 
nal commended his Zeal, and very 
well ſatisfi d to have brought his 
Plot to ſuch a Perfection left him. 

It happen'd a few Days afterwards, 
that the Weather was very fair, and the 
Archbiſhop's Spies inform'd him that the 
Princeſs and the Marqueſs were to walk 
in a little Wood not far from the City. 


v 
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He immediately ſent, for Mobruno, and 
engag'd him to ſhoot the Marqueſs in 
the Head with a Fuſee, in- the Dusk of 
the Evening, at a Signal which was to 
be giv'n him. The Rogue, at the Arch-- 
biſhop's Inſtigation, loaded his Piece 
with Two Bullets, and hid himſelf near 
the Wood, behind a wide Buſh, waiting 
for Dorion's coming to ſhew him his Man 
and give the Signal. He had not been 
long there, before the Marqueſs and the 
Princeſs came, the Cardinal was-at hand- 
to watch their coming, and gave him 
the Signal, and pointed to-his Rival. 
Twas Night, and the Moon already 
lighted up her Torch, by the Brightnefs 
of whoſe Beams, Night ſeem'd- as clear 
as Noon-Day. The Aſſaſſin hit his 
Time and Mark. The Marqueſs draw 
ing ſo near, that the Murderer thought 
he cou'd not fail to ſtrike him, fir'd his 
Fuſee, and down dropt La Brefſe ſtone 
dead on the Ground. 113 
Ah Unhappy Fortune ! Muſt an In- 
nocent Youth in the Flower of his Age, 
periſh by the Hands of an Abandon'd 
Dog, a Mercenary Aſſaſſin by the Pro- 
curement of a Luſtful Fryer, whom he 
had never injur'd, unleſs in the Profecu- 
tion of his Honourable Love. He was 
ſo far from having time to put his Hand 
N3 on: 


270 The Hiſtory of 
on his Sword, that he cou'd not ſpeak a 
Word, and dy'd the more to be pity'd, 
that he did'n fall in the Bed of Honour, 
nor in the Service of his Country and his 
King, and that he was forc'd to bid A- 
— to his Amours in the Moment they 
egan. 7 

The Murderer fled into the Wood, 
and the neighbouring Thickets ſecur'd 
him from the Search of Juſtice. - The 
Marqueſss Footmen drew their. Swords 
and ran after him, but they ran in vain, 
and return'd without being able to catch 
him. So they mounted: their Maſter's 
Corpſe on a Horſe, and convey it to 
the Duke of Harcourt's Palace, where he 
lodg d. For when the Archbiſhop told the 
| __ —_— Enemy _ no certain 

welling, .he did it that he might not 
know who he was. | 

The Duke was furpriz'd at fo Barba- 
tous an Action, and at once ſeiz d with 
Grief and Horror. The Deceas d Lords 
good Qualities, his ſoft and pleaſant 
Manner and Diſpoſition preſented them- 
ſelves to his Remembrance, and tranſ- 
ported him with an unaffected Deſire to 
c venge his Death, and to puniſh the 


Rogue that had been ſo wicked and cruel, 


as to atlaſknate ſuch a Worthy Obliging 
58 f 8 
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As for the Fair Eumene, ſhe was not 
to be comforted, the Loſs of the Mar- 
queſs threw her into a Fit of Deſpair and 
Rage, ſhe tore her Hair, ſſie Pear her 
Breaſts, and behav'd her ſelf ke ane 
ſtark mad. Oh Villain! Oh Traytor !. 
jhe cty'd, Cou'd Heaven, Juſt Heaven, 

look on this foul . Deed, and::not daſh 
_ thee into Ten Thouſand-Pieces with his 
Bolts of Juſtice? Ah my Dear Marquels 
Has he rob'd thee of thy Life, "with 
thou wert but beginning to live? in 
thy Spring, in the Prime and Beauty of 
al Years. Sure thou did gt not deter re 
ſevere Deſtin . 

She was carryd home in chisditrocted 
Condition, raving and weeping by turns, 
Olinda, when the ſaw her, and knew 
the ſad Occaſion of her Sarrow, took a 

great deal of Pains to comfort her, ſhe 
promis d to do Things that were impoſ- 
ſible; to flatter her out of her Deſpair. 
. The Princeſs was deafto her Prayers and 
Promiſes, Ah my Dear Marqueſs ' the 
cry'd, Ah Unfortunate Lover! too ge- 
-nerous, and too faithful to live in fuch 
dad times. Why do ſtay behind thee ? 
Why am I ſo inſenſible of thy Death, 
thai IL endure io breath che Unwhotfome 
Air after thou art no more 2 Kill, kill 


me — pityang Friend, and: let me 
| N 4 fol- 
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follow him to the dark Shades of Death. 


Olinda ſooth'd her, and by degrees 


brought her to conſent to turn her 


| | Deſpair into Revenge. And the Prin- 


ceſs, to engage Heaven to draw down 
Eternal Juſtice on the Head of the 
Traytor who had rob'd her of ſo pre- 
cious a Treaſure, approvd of her 
Aunts Advice to ſend for a Prieſt, to 
diſcharge the heavy Load of her 
Heart on his Holineſs, and hoping 
that he would think of a Remedy to 
alleviate the Burden of her Mind, to 
-Aweeten the Bitterneſs of her Soul, and 


2 * „ e eee eee 4 — * 
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give her ſome Taſte: of Reſt. Alas 


| oor Woman! She little thought twas 
| 2 Prieſt who had done the Murder, 
and the very ſame whom ſhe deſir'd 

to come and comfort her. Olinda 


propo sd Cardinal Portocarrero to her, | 


and ſhe conſented that he: ſhou'd be 
deſir d to viſit her. The Archbiſhop 
Raid ſeveral Hours before he came, 
and when he did come, appear'd in 
great Diſorder. After the Blow was 
giv'n, he went preſently back to Ma- 


and hid himſelf in his Pontificalia, re- 
joyeing that he had eſcapd undiſco- 
ver d. And his Joy was wonderfully 
increas d, to hear that the Princels 


Ex- 


drid, threw off his Sword and his Wig, 
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Eumene deſir d to ſpeak with him, 
and expected a Viſit from him aſſoon 
as his Convenience wou'd permit. 
Yet, when he conſider d what he: 
had done, he was in Suſpenſe, whe-- 
ther he ſhou'd go, or: fend word he: 
was ſick. But his Conſcience being: 
harden'd, and Proof againſt all Con- 
viction and Remorſe, he put an impudent 

Face on the matter and went to Eumene, 
and enter d the Chamber, as if he had been 
the moſt Innocent Perſon in the World. 
The Melancholly Appearance of that 
Fair, Diſconſolate Lady, caus d an Emo- 
tion in his Soul, which he ſtifled in its 
Birth, bein aſham d to give way to ſo 
poor a Paſſion as Pity, and as much as it 
touch'd him, he counterfeited ſo Well, 
that in a Minute's time no Body cou'd 
perceive that any thing troubl'd him., 
Thoſe who were by thought his Confu- 
ſion and Sadneſs were caus'd by the: 
mournful Complaints and Groans of the- 
Princeſs, and that the Reverend Prelate- 
was mov'd with Indignationat the Reci- 
tal ſhe made of the Cruel and Aſtoniſhing. 
Murder. 
He admoniſh'd her ſo demurely, and 
with ſuch forcible Expreſſion and Pathe- 
tick Reaſons to reſign her ſelf to the 
Will and Decrees of the Sovereign Di- 
” ay ſpoſer 
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ſpoſer of all things, that ſhe ſeem'd con- 
vincd by his Arguments of her Duty, 
and promis d to lead à regular au- 
ſtere Life for the future; and ſince 
all Worldly Things went croſs with 
her, ſhe wou'd no more trouble her ſelf 
about them, and mind only the Things of 
another Life, whoſe Treaſures are incorru- 
ptible, and whoſe Pleafures have no End. 

Portocarrero was quite of another O- 
pinion, yet it did his Buſineſs for 
the preſent to talk after that Rate, 
to make her forget her Loſs. He 
hop'd thoſe Religious Vapours wou'd 
be ſcatterd in time; and he was 
glad he had got rid of an Enemy 
that gave him Umbrage, and was a 
mighty Obſtacle to his Amours. He 
had nothing to do now, but to take 
off the Rogue Mobruno, leaſt by one 
Accident or another, he ſhou'd come 
to the Knowledge of the Perſon who 
employ'd him to murder the Mar- 
queſs. Since the Death of Fernando, 
the Duke of Harcourt, Premier Pro- 
curer to the Cardinal, had advanc'd 
bis Valet to be his Eminency's Un- 
der Mercury and Pimp in ordinary; 
and by the Neceſſities of his Poſt, 
the Valct had been admitted into 
aue Archbiſhops Secrets, and into a 

g Bi more 
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more than ordinary Intimacy with 
him. He thought he might truſt him 
in the Matter, and one Day making 
him follow) him into his Bed-Cham- 
ber, he told him, that in ſuch a Place 
there liv'd an Italian Raſcal, who all 
his Life long had made it bis Stu- 
dy to be a Plague to him, and that | | 
to reward bim for all the Miſchiefs | 


he had ſuffer d on His Account, if 3 | | 


he wou'd be ſo kind as to cut his. 
Throat, he wou'd give him One Hundred 
Ducats of Gold. The Fellow, who. | 
Was grown weary of his Old Maſter, | 
and did'n care xo live any lenget 
with the Duke, liſten d to his Propo- 
ſal, and the Cardinal promiſing © him 
to maintain him like a Gentleman at 
Toledo, the Young: Man ſwore. that 
nothing ſbou'd:ridmpc- him to quit. 
His Eminencyis Service, and he de- | 
fir'd he might Finger ſome of the 
Gold befare- hand, Ready Money be- 
ing in all Caſes of Sovereign Uſe, and 
wou'd animate him in the Work he under- 
took, that half ſhou'd be paid down on 
the Nail, and theſc ther half at Toledo. 
The Cardinal agreed to his Terms, 
gave him the Tifty Ducats he de- 
ſir'd, and the Wretch went imme 
diately to lie in wait tor Mobrimo, to 


E 
e - 
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execute the Archbiſhop's Bloody Orders, 
Mobreno almoſt every Day rode 
out a hunting, and the Frenchman 
pretending he was out of Place, of- 
terd his Service to him, to be the 
Companion of his Sport, and was 
accepted of by him. The Fellow 
was very officious about his new 
Acquaintance, and in à little time 
the Young Rogue manag'd his Bu- 
ſineſs ſo well, that Mobruno took a 
Fancy to him, enter d into a Parti- 
. cular Friendſhip with, and entirely 
confided in him, not miſtruſting. in 
the- leaſt the Misfortune which threa- 
tend him. Indeed, the [talian's Car- 
riage towards the Frenchman Was fo 
kind, that the Raſcal fometimes 
chang d his Mind, and refolv'd ne- 
ver to obey the | Cardinal's Wicked 
Orders, nor attempt any thin g 
againſt the Life of his Comrade Mo- 
bruno. But the Money he had re- 
ceiv'd work'd on him, and that which 
was to come had. it's Efficacy. He 
had ſworn to kill him, and ſhou'd 
he be worſe than his Word? Shou'd 
he break his Oath ? No Man of Ho- 
nour bred up in the Family of a 
Peer of France, ſuppos d to be the 
Supreme Judge. of Punctilids, _ 
| wi 
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with Honour think of going back 
from his Promiſe, wherefore, notwith- 
ſtanding he had givin Mobrano his 
Hand to be his True and Truſty 
Friend and Companion, he reſolvd to 
commit the Murder aſſoon as he met 
a convenient Time and Place for doing it. 
A Place and Time in a little while 
preſented, Mobruno had been buſy all 
Night in the Woods and Meads, 
following his Sports, and by Nets 
and otherwiſe catching his Game. 
He was tird by Morning, and af- 
ſoon as the Sun began to appear 
in the Horizon, Sleep, that cou'd 
not overcome him in the Night, 
bore him down. He reſted himſelf 
at the Foot of a Tree, and the Va- 
let ſeeing him lie there, thought that 
was the Moment for him to execute 
his Bloody Commiſſion. Now is the 
Time ſuys he, to knock out his Brains, 
or to itab him with this Dagger, 
and to meric the reſt of the Mo- 
ney. He had no ſooner ſaid it, than 
out he drew his Dagger, andholding it in 
his Trembling Hand, drew nearMobreno. 
Conſcience, which inwardly ſtung 
him, warn d him not to be guilty of 
ſuch a Cruel Action, and ſo terribly 


did the Apprehenſions of Future Re- 
J | EE morle 
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morſe aſſault him, that it depgiv'd 
ſtrike the Blow. Beſides, | when he 
reflected on the Danger he ſhou'd 
be in, if the Cardinal ſhou'd ever 
be diſpleas d with him, it made him 
reſolve to give over the Barbarous De- 
ſign. Hie threw. the Dagger out of 
his Hand, awoke Mobruno, declar d 
to him what he was going to do, 
told him his Maſter had ſuborn d 
him, and begg d him to pardon him for 
barbouring ſuch a Wicked Thought. 
+ Adeprieno, in the greateſt; Aſtoniſh - 
ment a Man cou d bę in, thank'd 
the Frenchman for diſcovering the 
Treaſon, for not executing the Or- 
ders of his Bloody Maſter. He ad- 
vis d him to go to him, to tell him 
he bad obeyd his Commands, and 
aſſoon as he had receivd the reſt of 
D ꝓtomis d, he 

ond y into fome Foreign Country, 
The Valet Was extremely pleas d with 
the Expedient, and that Mobruno 
had ſuffer d him to be gone without 
revenging himſelf on him for the 
Plot he was in againſt him. He was 
not long ſtudying what to do, he 
immediately went to the Caxdinal, 
and inform'd him that he had 7 
* pily 


- 
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pily fucceeded” in his Enterprize, that 
the Halian was as dead as his Great 
Grandfather, and he deſir d His Emi- 
nence to depoſite the other Fifty 


Ducats which was coming to himon 


the Account. Portocarrero was not willing 
to loſe any Time, nor to detain the Un- 
fortunate Fugitive, he paid down the Gold, 
& advis d him to ſtay no longer in Madrid. 
The Valet knew the Archbiſfiop's 
Sanguinary Humonr, and repreſented to 
himfelf how crnelly he wou'd per- 
fecute him, if he ſhou'd diſcover the 
Cheat. To lofe his Money, and not 
to have the Murder committed, was. 
a Crime that the Cardinal won'd ne- 
ver forgive, and Death was the leaſt 
he cou'd expect, wherefore without 
making any Stay in Madrid, he took 
Shipping and tranſported himfelf to 
England, and was not the. fixft Cheat 
that has fled thither for Sanctuary. 
For London, like Amfterdam, is a com- 
mon Receptacle for ſuch diftreſs'd' 
Gentlemen of all Nations, And the 
Engliſh know their own Intereſt too 
well to enquire what brought a: 
Man into their Ifland, if his Pockets 
3re full of Ducats. As bad as the 
Bufinefs was, 'twas. well for Porto- 
carrero, that the Duke of Harcourt' s 
1 Valet 
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Valet. did not tell 2obrano his Name: 
For if he had, he might eaſily have 
diſcover'd who the falſe Dorion was. 
And the Halian knowing nothing of 
the Cardinals Diſguiſe, he was lafe 
enough . from the Reſentment he 
might proſecute for ſo Cruel and Un- 
premeditated a Revenge, he might 
accuſe him or puniſh him in the 
Perſon of Dorion when he cou'd catch 
him, and the Archbiſhop was a Man 
that no body cou'd. miſtruſt to be 
guilty of ſo much Villany. Excom- 
_ munication was the leaſt that wou'd 
have followd ſuch a Charge, and 
perhaps the Poor Wretch might have. 
been burnt for a Heretick, for en- 
deavouring to have the Biſhop hang'd 
for a Murderer. As ſafe as he was 
in his Hons and Character, yet 
the Juſtice of Divine Providence wou'd | 
not ſuffer ſo Horrid a Murder to paſs over, 
without putting him into Mortal Agonies 
of 'Terror, and drawing Salt Tears from 
his Eyes on the following Occaſion. 

Mobruno, breathing nothing but Re- 
venge, for the Pretended Dorions In- 
titude and Cruelty, to attempt to 
kill a Man who had done ſo much 

to ſerve him, went to Madrid, and 
made an Acquaintance with ſome of 


che 
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the Marqueſſes Footmen, whoſe Ma- 
ſter he had ſhot in the Wood. He 
ſeem'd to put ſo much Truſt in them 
by communicating the Secret of La 
Breſſe's Murder to em, that they in 
Return ſhew'd a great Eſteem for his 
Perſon, and became his Intimate 
Friends, tho he was the very Man 
that committed the Murder. They 
were always together, and not a Day 
came over their Heads but they re- 
new'd and encreas'd the Friendſhip be- 
tween them, by Solemn Proteſtations and 
Oaths of Fidelity and mutual Aſſiſtance. 
When the J:alian had ſettled ſuch 
a cloſe Correſpondence, and had en- 
'd them in his Intereſts, he 
thought he might venture to diſcover 
to one of them, the whole Truth of 
the Aſſaſſination, and who it was that 
was the Marqueſſes real Murderer. 
My Dear Friend ſays he, if you'll 
pardon me, as you are oblig'd by tlie 
Tyes of Friendſhip, I will diſcover 
a Secret to you, how, and by whom 
your Maſter: came to his Untimel 
End. Some of the// Circumſtances. 
have already told you, but involv d 
them in ſo many Fictions, becauſe 1 
did'n then know whether I might 
depend on your Honour, that my 


former 


282 The Hiſtory of 1 


former Diſcovery will du ve- 
IF little 2 wry be Affair. 
The Perſon then, that was the Con- 
triver of the Marqueſſes Murder, was 
one Dorien an Italian Gentleman, who 
now actually refides in Madrid. This 
Man, by large Prefents, and Promiſes 
of things, which I cou'd never do enough 
to deſerve; corrupted me my ſelf to 
do the Bloody Deed: And ſee how 
the Raſcal wou'd have rewarded me, 
— Day he  perfiſts in his Barbarity ; 
441 he had perſwaded me 
— lee ſuch à wicked Action, 
h Thirft of Blood being till unaſ- 
ſwag d, he ſuborn d his ſalet to mu- 
der me as I 1 our * | 
recompence m ervice 
have — "ge Love left for he 
Memory of your deceas d Lord, let 
x be ito ſuffer. the 
maſt ſevere Tortures, and never let his 
Soul ry Reſt for the Evil he plotted 


At theſe mags. the: Footman was ſo 
— with Rage, that if he had 
had a Sword dy- his _ he wou'd 
doubtleſs have reveng'd his Maſter on 
the and Ack the Villain that 
Cl the damnable Secret to Him. 


| en ſeeing. his Choler e ” 
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boy, vaniſh'd from his Preſence, amd 
the Footman immediately ran to the 
Princeſs Eumene's Palace, to whom he 
amply declar'd how his Lord was mut- 
der d, with all the Circumſtances of his 
Death, before and after, as the Aſfaſſin 
had juſt now told him. 

Eumene at firft rezoyc'd to ene 
was the Mar cacti Murderer, and 
who had accus 4 him of che Crime, but 
when ſhe reflected in her ſelf, who his 
Perſon might be whoſe Name was Do- 
rion, and that there was a Man fo call'd 
that was the Marqueſſes particular Friend, 
the was at as great a Loſs as ever 
in the matter. In the end, the call d 
to Mind that the Gentleman who had 
talk'd to her inthe Archbiſhop's Garden, 
had the fame Name, ſhe remember d 
that he had courted her ve! warmly, 
{wore to love her to the 1 Nears 
of his Life, and ſaĩd all chat a Lover 
cou'd think of to gain Credit with his 
Miſtreſs. It came into her Head, that 
he might out of Jealouſie, ſeeing the 
Marquis de 14 — was happier than 
himſelf, be i ed to commit ſo * 
and: black pl Deed. BRIT 2) Q 
For there is no Action 0 foul, which 
Jealouſie the fouleſt of all Paſſion will 


not be guilty of; and concluding it 
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muſt be the Dorian who made Love to 
her, that hir'd the Aſſaſſin to kill her 
Lover ; from that Minute, ſhe put her 
-Invention to the Rack, to think of 
means to bring the Villain to condign 
Puniſhment. No Torments ſhe thought 
cou'd be too ſevere for. ſo infamous a 
Murderer: Ah! ſhe cry'd, thou art till 
happy, Eumene, that thou can'ſt exer- 
iſe thy Vengeance on the helliſh Af- 
ſaſſin, on the Villain that kill'd thy dear 
Marqueſs; yet do not flatter thy ſelf 
too faſt with theſe pleaſing Images, how | 
doſt thou know that the Barbarian is 
ſtill in Madrid. 

Here ſhe ſtopd, and contriv'd what 
Methods ſhe ſhou d take to find him 
out, ſhe refolv'd to enquire after him 
in every Street, from one end of the 
Town to the other, tho' ſhe need not 
put her ſelf to ſo much trouble. Porto- 
carrero is in as much haſt to fſatisfie. a 
Paſſion every whit as violent as that 
of Revenge, and the falſe Dorion will 
ſeek her. out firſt, ſeeing all Obſtacles 
to his Love were removd by the death 
of his Rival ; he imagin'd 'twas time 
to renew his Attacks on the Princeſs, 
and endeavour to obtain thoſe Fa- 
yours which cou'd only quench the 
Fever of his Mind, he ſat down, and 
wrote her theſe Lines. II- 
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Illuſtrious Princeſs ! Wo og 
K S impoſſible for me, without endan- 
- gering my Life, to obey the ſevere 
Orders you imposd on me, to keep Eternal 
Silence, and by your forbidding me to diſcover 
the Flame by which I conſume in the Con- 
templation of your Beauty, I inſenſibly waſt 
my wital Spirits, and the Fires of Life 
will ſoon b extinguiſhd. I confeſs, ſo 
great a Princeſs as you are, deſerves the 
Adoration of all Mankind, that I have 
very little to offer you in Compariſon of 
your Worth : But I entreat you, ſince tis 
you that are the Cauſe of all my Miſery, 
ſince tis you that kindled the Flames in 
my Boſom, which threaten me with ſudden 
Deſtruction, without ſudden Relief : I conjure 
Jou to compaſſionate my Condition, and to 
grant my violent Defires a favourable Au- 
dience. Deſtiny has remov d all the 
Unhappy Obſtacles rhar lay in the way 
of our Loves, and nothing hinders me 
from publiſhing the exceſs of my Paſſion for 
you, and nothing ſhou'd hinder you from re- 


warding and comforting it effectually | accor- 


ding to its Merits, Why then do not both" 4 


of us obey the Decrees of Fate, and improve 
the Opportunity which preſents, you to be juſt, 
and I to be happy. The ways of Deſtiny fur- 
| Paſs our Knowledge, and our Power, and we 
cannot prevent what it ordains, and ſhou d 

| ac- 
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acquieſce in its Decrees. Mind this, Fair 
and able Princeſs, and permit 


me to heal. my Wounds by the Balm of your 
Smiles to » ſweeten my Sorrows, by the Re- 
medy that you only bade in ſtore for me, 


and to eaſe my Torment 7 the Profeſſwn f 
the. hearty Prayer of 


your Charms, which is 
Illuſtrious Eumene, 
© Your: Mott Obedient Servant 


DORION. 


Twas a very familiar Epiſtle, and 
had not the Archbiſhop been arrivd to 
a great Degree of Impudence, and luſt, 
he wou'd have thought it a very impro- 
— way to conſolate a mournful Lady 

or the Loſs of her intended Husband. 
The Prelate flatter d himſelf like ſome 


vain Sparks in other Nations, that ſhe 


wou'd take a Fancy to his Charming Per- 
fon, and put the Remembrance of her 


Frenchman. out of her Mind, that ſhe 
wou'd, like other Widows, think the 


beſt way to forget their laſt Bedfellow, is 
to provide themſelves with another, and 


we ſhall ſee whether he gueſt right or 


not in a very little while. | 
In the meantime Eumene had been on 


the Search, yet ſnhe oo dn hear a Word 


ofthe Italian, and when ſhe began to de- 


let, ſhe was over- joy d that ſhe had _ 
r wit 
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with the Rogue for whom ſhe had pre- 
par d fo many Tortures in her Imagina-- 

nation. However, ſhe was heartily vext 
that ſuch an Infamous Unworthy Villain 
ſhou'd pretend to her Favour. 
She conſfider'd with her ſelf, whether 
ſhe ſhow'd deliver him up to the Sword 
of Juſtice, - or give him over to a more 
terrible Perſecution, the Stings of his 
own Conſcience, and leave Vengeance 
to Heaven. She thought 'twou'd not 
be prudent for her to bring her Name on 
the Stage, and that perhaps the Perſecu- 
tion of her Revenge, in ſuch a manner 
wou' d be ineffectual, if he was as he ſaid 
deſcended of the Blood Royal: Beſides, 
ſhe imagin d if ſhe had him arraign'd for 
the Murder, the matter wou'd be diffi- 
cult to prove, now the Accuſer was fled, 
and were he condemn'd, 'twou'd not ſa- 
tisfie her thirſt of Vengeance, unleſs he 
fell by her own Hand; wherefore ſhe re- 
ſolv'd to allay her Griefs by the Blood of 
the Traytor, which ſhe intended to ſpillz 
and if no Hands but her own were wor- 
thy to revenge her for the Loſs of her 
Lover. Jo ſucceed in her Enterprize, 
ſhe ſa ſhe: muſt affect to ſeem kind, to 
aſſure him of her Love, and draw him 
into the Snare by hopes of contenting 
his Deſires. She determin d to ſet about 
1 8 | at 
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it immediately, and calling for the Man 
who 17 the Letter, ſhe acted the 
part of a Lady very much ſmitten with 
the Gentleman sPerfections; ſhe bad the 
Footman tell his Maſter from her, that 
ſhe was extreamly ſenſible of the k Honour 
he did her, and in return ſhe cou d not 
give him a greater Demonſtration of her 
- Gratitude, nor a more authentick Proof 
of her Paſſion, than to give him a Meet- 
ing; that if he lov'd her as much as he 
pretended, he ſhou'd meet her at the u- 
ſual Hour in the Grotto, where he had 
met her before, that there they might u- 
nite their amorous Fires, and both the 
one and the other enjoy the delicious 
Sweets of Love. The Lady it ſeems cou'd 
talk kind enough when ſhe was ſo diſ- 
pos d, and we ſee by her forgetting De- 
cency, and being 10 familiar with the 
Man, chat Revenge is as Blind a Paſſion 
as Love. And thoſe that purſue her Di- 
ctates, are guilty of as much Folly, or 
rather Madneſs, as thoſe that are governd 
by their amorous Deſires. The Lacquey 
rejoyc d that he had ſuch an agreeable 
Anſwer to carry to his Lord, and all the 
way he meditated on the greatneſs of the 
Reward which his Maſter wou'd give 
him for brin ing him ſo happy an Ac- 
e 


count of his Meſſage. Dorion, or Car- 
1 dinal 
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dinal Portocarrero was ſo tranſported with 
it, that he coud'n contain himſelf, hgñłe 
leapꝰ d up and down like a Madman, and 
when the Extravagance of his Pleaſure 
was over, the ſoft Idea of his future 
Joys tickled him again to Frenzy. Tis 
impoſſible to expreſs how much he exal- 
ted the Merit of the Duke of Harcourt's 
Friendſhip, looking on him as the Ori- 
ginal cauſe of his Felicity, and came to 
this Reſolution on the matter, that ſince 
he was by his means going to be the 
* dieſt of Mortals, he wou'd gratefully 
a ft him in all things that he defir'd his 


| Afiſtance in, and to ſet the great Work 


of the Succeſſion on Foot, as had been 
determin'd between them. 
He went the ſame Day to Court, his 
Majeſty who never was very well in 
Health, grew every Day worſe and worſe, 
and there were no hopes that he wou'd 
continue long in this World. His increa- 
ſing Illneſs put the Cardinal on haſtning 
the Execution of the grand Project, and 
under a Notion of perſwading the King 
to perſevere in the good way to the laſt, 
to overcome in theFight he was ſuddenly 
to engage in with Death, and to make 
hisPaſſage toEternity the more pleaſant, . 
he 3 inſinuated the Neceſſity he 
lay under by his Duty to God and Man, 
oY O | to 
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to think of the Condition of his faithful 
Subjects, and to provide for their Wel- 
fare after he was dead, which being done, 
he might with the more Satisfaction pre- 
pare for the Hour that was drawing on, 
and for the ſafety of his Soul. The King, 
who had more Religion than the Cardi- 
nal, and thought of dying more than the 
Archbiſhop, ſaid he wou'd not confound 
{ſpiritual Concerns with temporal, ſeeing 
he was going the way of all Fleſh, he an- 
{wer'd that he took the welfare of his 
Subjects very much to Heart, that he left 
the Crown to him who was moſt worth y 
to wear it. He hopꝰ d his Succeſſor wou'd 
behave himſelf juſtly and equitably as a 
true Father of his People,and govern the 
Nations in Peace: He added, that he 
found his Strength fail him, and all he 
deſir'd was to receive extream Unction 
from the Hands of his Eminency, and 
much good it had like to do him, to have 
the moſt ſolemn Sacrament of his in- 
fallible Church given him by the Hands 
of a Fryer ſtain d with Blood, and defil'd 
with Luſt, to have the mong of a Monk 
whoſe thoughts ran on the feaſting his 
ſenſual Appetite, and revelling in lawleſs 
Delights. But tis the Misfortune of good 
Catholicks, that as well diſpos d as they 


may be themſelves, they muſt not pretend 
to 
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do pick and choole their Confeſſors, for 
twill be difficult to find one fit for their 
purpoſe among Ten Thouſand, they muſt 
take them as they come, and make the 


moſt of them. The King after ſome ſmall 
time to breath, entreated the Cardinal 
to do the laſt Ghoſtly Office, that he 
might take leave of this miſerable World, 
where there is nothing but Troubles, In- 
trigues, Deceit and Mͤiſery to be met with. 
Portocarrero wou d not content himſelf 
with this Anſwer, and ſet out all his Rhe- 
torick to make an Impreſſion on hy Ma- 
jeſty's Conſcience, that no King cou'd 
be ready for Death who had not ſuffi- 
2 provided for the Quiet of his Peo- 
e repreſented to him in all the 
frightful Images which his Eloquence 
cou'd paint, the fatal Conſequence of ma- 
king Spain the Seat of War, how much 
Blood wou'd be ſpilt, and how the King- 


dom wou'd be expos'd for want of a ne- 


ceſſary Force to defend it, if he did not ap- 
point a Succeſſor by his Laſt, Will and 
Teſtament; that his People, their Lives, 


Liberties and Eftates, wou'd be 4 Prey 


to the ſeveral Pretenders, and thete. was. 
no likelyhood of hindering their being 
invaded on all fides. In ſhort, he con- 
vinc'd him that he cou'd not go out of 
the World like a good Chriſtian, and in 
 Qa2z the, 
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the Faith which he hadpreach'd to him, 
-unleſs he made his Will, to which the 
teeble Monarch, languiſhing and dying 
as he was, ſeem'd to conſent, by not oppo- 
ſing it ; the Archbiſhop took his ſilence 
for Approbation, and gave out that his 
Majeſty had commanded a Teſtament to 
be drawn up on ſuch and ſuch Heads. 
The Duke of Harcourt and allPortocarrero's 
Faction were hard at work Night and 
Day, to beat it into the King that aGrand- 
ſon of the Great Lews might have his 
Name incerted as his Succeſſor in the 
Throne of his Mighty Empire. While they 
were waiting for the Hour which was to 
finiſh the Archbiſhop's Treaſon, ro 
Which there was nothing wanting but 
the Death of the King. Portocarrero had 
His Thoughts divided between theHopes 
of his future Greatneſs, and his approach- 
ing Joys ; he wasfull of Fancies, in ex- 
pectation of ſatisfying his beaſtly Will in 
the Embraces of the charming Princeſs. 
Night coming on, he prepar'd for the Aſ- 
ſignation, and we muft leave him, adju- 
ſling himſelf to the beſt Advantage, and 
viſit Eumene who has taken the neceſſary 
Meaſures to bring the villanous Aſſaſſin 
of her beloved Marqueſs to Deſtruction, 
ſhe hir d three Banditti's luſty reſolute 
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and gave themInſtructions.to lie in Am 
buſh near the Bower, and as ſoon as the 
Murderer was enter'd, to bind himHand 
and Foot with Links of Iron, and put a- 


Gag in his Mouth, thus was ſhe provi- 


ded to receive the impatient Dorion, who 
expected to be bound with ſofter Chains, 
and lock d with Links of Fleſh and Blood, 
and in Contemplation of his Felicity, 
his Heart leap'd with Joy. He cou d 
not endure the Light of the Sun which 

hinder'd hisHappineſs,every Minute that 
he ſtaid in this Hemiſphere, ' he thought 
was an: Age, and Darkneſs was what. 
he wanted to give him all the ſatisfaction 
his Soul cou'd deſire. All the difficulty 

that he found inthe Intrigue was how he 

ſhou'd come off, after he had enjoy'd the 
Princeſs, if ſhe ſhou'd propoſe Marriage 
to him, and how he ſhou'd give her to 

know who he was; but to put this Con- 
ſideration out of his Mind, that it might 
not difturb his Joys, he preter'd the firſt 

Expedient that his Invention preſented” 
to — which was, that before it was 
quite Night, and the Bow'r was ſo dark 
that one cou'd perceive nothing in it, he 
wou'd enter in his Gown,and his Car- 
dinal's Purple Robe, with his Train tuckt 
up, hoping that when his Luſt was ſatia- 
ted, the Princeſs wou d know him by his 
Habit. His 
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His Eminency might have conſider' d, 
that it may be ſhe might know him be- 
fore he had any Knowledge of her, and 
that his Eccleſiaſtick Purple wou'd have 
been a Diſſervice to him; but he was 
ſo full of his amorous Meditations that he 
did not give himſelf time to look on both 
ſides of the Cauſe, contenting himſelf 
withthat which made for him. 

We may imagine what were his Refle- 
xions in the way to the Grotto, and in 
what Raptures he march'd along to that 
which he expected wou'd the Bower of 
Bliſs. But, Ah! how terribly was he diſ- 
appointed,whenentring theGrotto,thoſe 
three Banditti Rogues bolted out upon 
him, and us'd him ſo unmercifully as the 
Princeſs had order'd them. He fancy'd he 
was in the middle of the infernal Furies, 
that they had hurry'd him to Hell, to an- 
ſwer for his Crimes and abominable Tranſ- 
greſſions; ſometimes he imagin d he ſaw 
the Corpſe of the Marquis de la Breſſe, 
which endeavour'd with its Hands to re- 
venge the baſe Aſſaſſination he had com- 

mitted on his Body; he was going to ask 
bim Forgiveneſs when he fell into a 
Swoon, which depriv'd him of the uſe of 
his Speech and Underſtanding. In the 
mean time theRuffians menacled hisFiſts, 

and ty'd his Legs together, They were 
q , | | gag- 
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gagging of him when Eumene enter d the 
Grotto, her Eyes with rage darting ma- 
lignant Fires like the Blaſts of Lightning, 
and from her Mouth proceeded dreadful 
Thunders, to aſtoniſh the guilty Wretch 
whom ſhe intended to facrifice to the 
Manes of her Lover. In one Hand ſhe held 
a Candle, and in the other a Dagger, a two 
edg'd Weapon, which had it not been 
in the Hands of a fair Lady, one might 
have fear d was deſign'd to have made 
a cruel Inciſion on the Manhood of the 
Monk ; ſhe refolv'd to cut off his Ears 
and his Noſe, his Hands and Feet, and 
to quarter him by the Light of the 
Candle. e 

A Bloody Princeſs! But who can blame 
her, the Cardinal had depriv'd her of 
ſomething ſhe valu'd more than Hands 
or Feet, Ears or Noſe, for every common 
Punk ventures as much as that daily in 
an unlawſul Cauſe. And cou'd there be 
any Puniſhment bad enough for a Balk 
of that Nature. No certainly, Eumene un- 
derſtood juſtice too well to ſpare the Car- 
dinal a Limb, only it had been more de- 
cent if ſhe had made uſe of a Hangman 
or a Butcher, and not have attempted to 
cut up aBiſhop with her delicate Fingers. 
Whether ſhe deſign'd to exerciſe that 
dreadful Weapon, we cannot be poſitive, 
nor 
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nor whether ſhe only meant by the terror 
of the Spectacle to increaſe his Misfor- 
tune? But when the Baditti ſaw that in- 
ſtead of the pretended Dorion, they had 
caught Cardinal Portocarrero, ſoReverend 
a Perſonage, in whoſe Power was lodg'd 
the Fate of Spain, and that his Eminency ap- 
peat'd half dead under their Operations, 
The Rogues, like good Catholicks, were 
ſtruck with Horror, and a prodigious trem- 
bling. The Princeſs bad them, ſince they 
wereſuchBlockheads as to be guilty of ſo 
ſhameful a Blunder and to ſeize anArch- 
biſhop for a Beau, and that the Captive 
was not Prince Dorion the Murderer of 
the Marqueſs, unbind the Priſoner imme- 
diately and take to theirHeels before they 
were torn to pieces by this furious Lion. 
Portocarrero was not ſo deaf with Fear, 
but he cou'd hear thePrinceſs talk ofFree- 
dom, and tho' he had made ſo many Mil- 
lions of Men Slaves, he coud'n deny that 
Liberty was not almoſt as ſweet asLite;he 
recover d out of his Fit at theſe Words 
of the Princeſs, he look'd about him and 
began to make uſe of his Intelle&, and 
ſeeing the Treatment he had met with, 
was deſign d for Dorion, the Danger he 
was in, inſpir d him with this trick, to 
confirm Eumene that ſhe was miſtaken. 
He pretended to come. there. purely to 
pre- 
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prevent the Ill Conſequence of Two 
Young Perſons Male and Female meet- 

: ing in the Dark, add thus accoſted her 
afloon as he was able to ſpeak, putting 
on his Arch-epiſcopal Gravity, in a Ma- 
jeſtical Tone, What's the meaning of 
this Rudeneſs, Madam ? Is this Uſage 
fit for a Church-man? Is this the Reſpe& 
ou owe to a Cardinal your Ghoſtly 
ather ? Is it thus you keep your Word 
with me? the Oath you ſolemnly took 
to dedicate your Future Life to Heaven 
and baniſh all worldly Wiſhes from your 
Soul, and expell all Criminal Affections? 
Ought you after this to write Amorous 
Letters to a Strange Prince, and receive 
ſuch from him, and now you find that I 
concern my felf to hinder your unlaw- 
ful Amours, to prevent your doing that 
which is evil, you in return for my faith- 
fulCare,gag me and bind me with Irons, 
asa Thief or Murderer 2 Believe me, 
Princeſs, for I ſwear by my Sacred Cha- 
racer, I will revenge the Affront. 
He then roſe up to be gone in a Rage, 
but Eumene who was almoſt dead with 
Shame to have been the Occaſion of the 
Cardinal's being ſo rudely dealt by, tho 
ſhe was not conſcious of his Character, 
ſhe proſtrated her ſelf at his Feet, and 
pray d him with a Torrent of Tears to 
pet- 
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pardon her Fault, ſince what had hap- 
pen'd was not deſign'd againit His Emi- 
nency, but for a certain Prince call'd Do- 
rin, Who had committed the Execrable 
Affaſhnation on the Body of the Mar- 
queſs de la Bre{ſ:; that ſhe had found it 
out by the Confeſſion of the very Man 
whom he employd to ſhoot him, and 
that ſhe intended to aſſaſſinate him her- 
ſelf, to recompenſe his Cruelty to the 
Marqueſs, that ihe thank d Heaven her 
Vengeance was not fullfil'd, and acknow- 
ledg d again that His Eminency was her 
Spiritual Father, and had prevented her 

committing a grievousCrime, that to mor- 
row ſhe wou d ſhnt herſelf up ina Nun- 
py and in obſerving the Strict Rules 
of the moſt Rigorous Order, ſhe wou'd 
Night and Day beg of God to forgive 
her Sins, and thus wou'd ſhe finiſh her 
wretchedLite in Devotion & Repentance. 
After he had permitted her to riſe, he 
gave her Abſolution for her paſt Offence, 
which was we believe very ſalutary and 
of ſtrange Effect to compoſe the Diſor- 
ders of her Mind, and cannot forbear 
remarking what a Convenience tis for a 
_ Catholick Lady to have ſuch a Lover, 
who can ſo eaſily pardon the Sins ſhe com- 
mits with him, and abſolve her as faſt as 
the offends. . 
S301 The 
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The Archbiſhopin a few grave Words 
approv'd of her noble and generous De- 
ſign, and made all the haſte he cou'd out 
of the Grotto, which was at a great di- 


ſtance from the Pallace, fearing if he 


talkt longer to the Princeſs, ſhe might 


by his Speech find out that he was the AF 


Prince Dorion, and beſides, his Love for 
the Charming Eumene, made his Bowels 
begin to yearn, when he ſaw her like a 
Penitent kneeling before him. He wiſh'd 
ſhe wou'd give him an Occaſion to ab- 
ſolve her once more before ſhe parted. 

However, he went home with his Wiſhes, 
and ſeeing there was no Likelyhood to 
cure his Diſeaſe, he retir d into his Clo- - 
ſet, pleaſing himſelf with thinking that 
he had luckily eſcap'd ſuch ImminentPe- 
ril, and above all, that he o d his Safety 
to his Coat, to which he was indebted 


for all the Honour he had acquir'd, by 


the Miſchiefs he had committed under 
the Robe of Religion. . 
But being agitated by Three different 
Paſſions, Love, Avarice and Ambition; 
that he might ſatisfie his Ambition and 
*his Avarice, he for ſome time ſhook Hands 


with Love, for he was not ſo amorous 
as to abandon his Luſt of Power for that 
of Women. He made one Vice ſerve as a 
Refreſhment to an other, and A | 
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